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SELECT 


COLLECTION     OF     POEMS. 

ON     THE     MARRIAGE     OF 

THE     PRINCE     OF     ORANGE, 

AND    THE    PRINCESS    ROYAL   OF    ENGLAND*. 

E  Y      JOSEPH       S  P  E  N  C  E  f ,      M.    A. 

T TT  HEN  NalTau  ey'd  his  native  coafcs  no  more, 

And  tirft  difcern'd  fair  Al!)ion's  whitening  Ihore; 
In  that  hleft  moment,  while  the  friencily  gales 
Vv'ait  on  his  courfe,  and  flretch  the  fwcUing  fails, 
The  deeps  divide  ;   and,  as  the  waves  unclofe, 
The  Genius  of  the  Britifli  ocean  rofe. 
Loofe  to  the  wind  his  fea-green  mantle  flow'dy 
And  in  his  eyes  unufual  pleafure  giow'd. 

Awhile 

*  From  the  "  Epithalamia  O>:onienfia.  Oxonii,  1734."  ^» 
•f-  This  ornament  01  polite  literature  became  firfl  known  t« 
the  learned  world,  hv  h'.s  '•' Effay  on  Pope's  OJyfiey,"  in 
1726.  He  was  fellow  of  New  College,  Oxford,  where  he 
took  the  degree  of  M.  A.  Nov.  2,  1727.  He  was  elefted  by 
tlic  Unlvcrhty  poetry  profcllor  July  11,  1728  ;  fuccecding  the 
Rev.  Thomas  Warton,  B.D.  father  to  Dr.  Jofeph  Warton, 
row  mafter  of  Winchei^cr  School,  and  Mr.  Thomas  Warton, 
author  of  ^'  The  Hlftory  of  Engliih  Poetry,"  and  poetry  pro- 
feffbr;  each  of  which  three  ProfcfTors  were  twice  elected  to 
I'.icir  oilicp,  and  held  it  for  ten  years,  a  period  as  long:  rs  the 
Vol.  VIII.  B  llatuus 
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Awlille  he  paus'ci,  ro  mark  on  NaiTau's  fucc 
T!ie  wjll-known  features  oi  ihe  godlike  race  ; 
V\'l!"fe-fA'OiMS  were  (acred  to  the  generous  caufc 
Of  Trutji,  Religion,  Lihertv,  and  Laws  : 
Tl^cn  fpoke  ;    the  winds  a  ilill  artcniiQii  keep, 
And  awful  fjlence  hufn'd  the  murmuring  deep: 

'*  Proceed,  great  Prince,  to  our  lov'd  coafi  repair, 
Where  Anna  fhines  the  fa; reft  of  the  Fair: 
For  thy  diilinguifli'd  bed  the  Fares  ordain 
Ths  royal  JNIaid,  whom  Ivings  might  court  in  vain^; 

ftatutes  will  allow.  He  wrote  an  account  of  Stephen  Duck, 
whkn  was  Srft  publilhed  as  a  pamphlet  in  173 r,  and  faici  to 
be  written  by  '*  Jof.  Spencc,  Efq.  Poetry  Profcffor."  From 
tl'is  ciiTuniftance  it  has  bc-en  fuppofed  that  he  was  not  then 
in  oulcrs.  But  this  is  a  falfe  conclufion,  as  he  was  ordained 
jn  1724;  and  left  this  pamphlet  in  the  hands  of  a  friend,  to 
be  oiibl'ihed  as  loon  as  he  left  England,  with  a  Grnbilreet 
title,  which  he  had  drawn  up  merely  for  a  difguife,  not  ciioof- 
ing  to  have  it  thought  that  he  pubiilhed  it  himfelf.  It  was 
afterwards  much  altered,  and  prefixed  to  Duck's  poems.  In 
J 736,  at  Mr.  Pope's  dcfire,  he  rcpubh.'hed  "  Goiboduc," 
^vith  a  preface  containing  an  account  of  the  author,  the  earl 
of  Dorfet.  He  travelled  with  the  prefent  duke  of  Newcaftle 
(then  earl  of  Lincoln)  into  Italy,  where  his  attention  to  his 
noble  pupil  d'.d  him  the  highelT:  honour.  He  never  took  his 
BotVor's  degree;  but  quitted  his  feliowihip  on  being prefented 
bv  die  Society  of  New  College  to  the  reClory  of  Great  Hor- 
wood  in  Buekinghamlhire,  in  the  year  1742.  As  he  never 
resided  upon  his  living,  but  in  a  pleafant  houfe  and  gardens 
I:  v.  to  him  by  his  noble  pupil,  at  Byfleet  in  Surrey,  (the  rec- 
r.^rv  of  which  place  he  had  obtained  for  his  friend  Stephen 
Duck^',  he  thorght  it   his  dvity  to  make  an  annual  vilit   to 

hii^ 
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The  roval  Maid,  in  whom  the  Graces  join'd 

Her  mother's  awful  charms,  and  more  than  female  mind. 

The  merits  of  thy  race,  the  vaft  arrear 

That  Britain  owes,  Ihall  all  be  paid  in  her ; 

In  her  be  paid  the  debt  for  laws  rcHor'd, 

For  England  fav'd'by  William's  righteous  fword. 

IiTimortal  William  : — At  thy  facred  name 

INIr  heart  beats  quick,  and  owns  its  ancient  flame- 

istill  mull  I  call  to  mind  the  glorious  day, 

When  through  thefe  fioods  the  Hirro  plough'd  his  way, 

his  parifh,  and  gave  away  many  fiims  of  money  to  the  mor« 
iliftrefTed  poor  of  Horwood,  and  placed  out  many  of  their 
children  as  apprentices.  In  June  1742,  he  fucceedcd  Dr. 
Holmes  as  his  Majcfly's  Profeffor  of  Modern  Hiltory.  His 
<' Polymetis,  or  an  Enquiry  concerning  the  Agreement  be- 
^*  twcen  the  Works  of  the  Roman  Poets,  and  the  Remains 
'*  of  the  antlent  Artifts,  being  an  Attempt  to  illuftrate  them 
"  mutually  from  each  other,"'  v.-as  publifhed  in  folio  in  1747^ 
Of  Polymetis,  a  work  of  acknowledged  tafte  and  learning, 
Mr.  Gray  has  been  thought  to  fpeak  too  contemptuoufly  in 
his  Letters.  Mr.  Gray's  chief  objection  is,  that  the  author 
has  illuftrated  his  fobjefl  from  the  Roman,  and  not  from  the 
Creek  Poets:  that  is,  that  he  has  not  performed,  what  he 
never  undertook ;  nay,  what  he  exprefiy  declared  he  did 
not  undertake.  Athlrd  edition  appeared  in  folio  in  1774,  and 
an  Abridgement  of  it  has  been  frequently  printed  in  oclavo.  I 
have  feen  a  pamphlet  v/ith  Spence's  name  to  it  in  MS,  as  the 
author,  called  "  Plain  Matter  of  Faft,  or,  a  Ihort  Review  of 
■^^  the  Reigns  of  our  Popi/h  Princes  fince  the  Reformation  ;  in 
"  order  to  fhew  what  we  are  to  expecl  if  another  Jhould  hap- 
**  pen  to  reign  over  w.  Part  I.  174S,"  izmo.  He  was 
iritailed  prebendary  of  Durham  (the  fcveuth  flail),  May  24, 
B  z  1754; 
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To  free  Biitannia  from  the  Tyrant's  chain, 

And  i)id  the  proftrate  Nations  rife  again. 

Well-pleas'd  1  law  his  fluttering  ftreamers  fi}', 

And  the  full  fails  that  hid  the  diflant  Iky. 

High  on  the  gilded  ftern,  maieftic  rode 

The  world's  great  Patriot,  like  a  guardian  God. 

This  trident  aw'd  the  tumults  of  the  fca, 

And  hade  the  winds  the  Hero's  nod  oocv  : 

Fond  of  the  talk,  with  this  officious  hand 

I  pufh'd  the  facred  veflel  to  the  land  ;  Ths 

1754;    and  publilhed  in    that   year.,   "An  Account  of  the 
<'  Life,  Charafter,  and  Poems,  of   Mr.   Blacklock,  Sludct 
*'  of  Piiilofophy  of  Edinburgh,"  8vo;    which  was  afterwards 
prefixed    to  his  Poems.       The  profe  pieces  which  he  printed 
in   "  The    Mufcum"   he  collefted  and  publllhed,  with   feme 
f>tbt'rs,  in  a  pamphlet  called  *'  Moralii  lES,  by  Sir  Harry 
*'  L'caumont,  I753."    Under  that  name  he  puijlilhed  **  Cr.to, 
*'  or  a  Dialogue  on  Bea\:tv-,"  and  <*  A  particular  Account  of 
*'  the  Emperor  of  China's  Gardens  near  Pekla,  in  a  Letter 
<'  from  F.  Attlrct,  a  French  Miffionary  now  employed    by 
*' that  F.raueror  to  paint  the  Apartments  in  thofe  Gardens, 
*' to  his  Frltnd   at  Paris;"  both  in  8vo.  1752,  and  both  re- 
printed  in    Dodlley's  "  Fugitive  Pieces."     He  wrote  **  An 
*' Epille  irora  a  Swifs  Officer  to   his  friend    at   Rome,''  firll 
pr'nted  In  '^  The  Mufcum ;"  and  fince  in   the  third  volume 
of  Dodiley's  .Colle6l:on.     In  1758  he  took  a  tour  into    Scot- 
land, which  is  well  defcrlbed  in  an  affcAionate  letter  to  Mr. 
Shcnllone,  in  a  Colleftion  of  feveral  Letters  publilhtd  by  Mr.. 
Hull  In  1778,  vol.  I.  p.  23S.     In  1759  he  publ.ihed  *'  A  Pa- 
*•'  rallel,   in  the   Manner  of  Plutarch,  between  a  moil  cele- 
**  bratcd  Tvlan  of  Florence   (Magliabecchi).,   and   one    fcarce 
ever  heard  of  in  Enp^land  (Robert  H:ll  the  Hebrew  Taylor),* 
limo.     Printed  at  Strav.berry  Hll!.— Wi.lt  Finchale  priory 

(ihe 
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The  land  ot  Liberty,  by  Rome  enflav'd  : 

lie  cainc,  he  law,  he  vanquifli'd,  and  he  fav'd, 

O  may  that  Hero,  and  thy  Anna's  fire 
To  nobleft  deeds  thy  generous  bofom  fire, 
^'^nd  with  their  bright  tranfmifTive  virtues  grace 
The  great  defcendants  of  thy  prirxcly  race! 
Srill  may  they  ail  their  great  example  d-avv 
From  her  Augufius,  and  thy  own  Nallau  ! 
T\Iav  the  fair  line  each  happy  realm  adorn, 
BLis  future  flares,  and  narions  yet  unborn  !" 

Joseph  S  p  f.  n  c  e  ,  Fetlonv  of  AVxu  College. 

(the  \cf?.c  of  the  holy  Godric's  miracles  and  aulterities,  who, 
from  an  itinerant  merchant,  turned  hermir,  and  wore  out 
three  fuits  of  iron  cloaths)  -vvas  now  become  Mr.  Spence's 
retreat,  being  part  of  his  prcbendal  cftate.  In  1764  he  was 
well  pourtravcd  by  Mr.  Ridley,  in  his  admirable  *'  Tales  of  the 
*'  Genii,"  under  the  name  of  "  Phefoi  Ecneps  (his  nameback- 
"  wards)  dervife  of  the  Groves;"  and  a  panegyrical  letter 
from  hira  to  that  ingenious  moralifl-,  under  the  fame  fignature, 
is  inferted  in  "  Letters  of  Eminent  Perfons,"  vol.  III.  p. 
139.  In  1764  he  paid  the  laft  kind  office  to  the  remains  of 
his  friend  Mr.  Dodlley,  who  died  on  a  vifit  to  him  at  Durham. 
He  clofed  his  literary  labours  with  '*Rem?^ks  and  Diflertati- 
**  onson  Virgil:  with  fomc other  clafHcalObfervat'ons  :  by  the 
"  lare  Mr.  Koldfworth.  Publilhed,  v/ith  feveral  Notes  and 
**  additional  Remarks,  by  Mr.  Spence,"  410.  This  volume,  of 
which  the  greater  part  was  printed  off  in  1767,  was  pubiilhed 
in  February  1768;  and  on  the  twentieth  of  Auguff  following, 
Mr.  Spence  was  unfortunately  drowned  in  a  canal  in  his 
garden  at  Byfleet  in  Surrey.  Being,  when  the  accident  hap;- 
pened,  quite  alone,  it  could  only  be  conjeflured  in  what 
manner  it  hap-encdj    but  it  v.'as  generally  fuppofed  to  have 

been 
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ON      THE      MARRIAGE     OF 

FREDERIC    PRINCE    OF    WALES, 

AND  PRINCESS  AUGUSTA  OF  SAXE-GOTHA*. 

E  Y        Ai   R.       S   P  E   N    C  E. 

X/T/"  HEN  pious  fr?.ucls  and  holy  pride  no  more 

Could  hold  that  empire  which  fo  long  thev  i>orej 
From  fair  Germania's  {lates  the  truth  be^an 
To  gleam,  and  fhed  her  heavenly  light  on  man  ; 
To  Frederic  t  firf^,  the  Saxon  Prince,  'twas  given, 
To  nurfe'and  cherilh  this  Uefl  gift  of  Heaven. 
Its  growth,  whilft  young  and  tender,  was  his  care,       \ 
To  guard  iti,  bicllbms  from  th'  inclement  air,  > 

And  dying,  "  iMay'ft  thou  flourish!"  was  his  prayer.  J 

Again,  when  fair  Religion  now  had  fprcad 
Her  influence  round,  and  rais'd  her  captiv'd  head  j 

been  occafior.ed  by  a  fir  while  he  was  fianding  near  the  brink 
of  the  water.  He  was  found  flat  upon  his  face,  at  the  edge, 
•where  the  water  was  too  ihallow  to  cover  his  head,  or  any 
part  of  his  body. — The  duke  of  Newcartle  pofTeffes  fome  MS. 
volumes  of  anecdotes  of  eminent  writers,  colleiflcd  by  Mr. 
Spence,  who  in  his  life-time  communicated  to  Dr.  Warton 
as  many  of  them  as  related  to  Mr.  Pone  ;  and,  by  permiflion 
of  the  noble  owner,  Dr.  Johnfon  has  made  many  extrafts 
from  them  in  his  excellent   '^  Biographical  Prefaces."     N. 

*  From  the  '*  Gratulatio  Academise  Oxonlenfis  in  Ntip- 
*'  tias  aufpicatiffimas  illullrllTimorum  Principum  Freclerici 
"  Principis  Walliae  et  Auguftse  Principilfs  de  Saxo-Gocha. 
"Oxonii,  1736."     K. 

f  Frederic,  Elector  of  Saxony,  the  chief  Protcf^or  of  Lu- 
ther and  the  Protcfrant  religion,  died  in  the  year  1520.     S. 

When 
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\Vh:r.  Cl'.aries  and  Rome  then  impious  forces  join'd 

To  (.jjcr.ch  its  light,  and  re  enflavc  mankind  j 

Aiiotiser  Fiederic*  iirll  appear'd  in  arms, 

To  guard  tli'  cndanger'd  blcjr.ng  from  alarms. 

Y-j  Heavcr.b  !    whac  \  irtues  with  what  courage  join'd  ! 

But  join'd  \:\  vain  ! — See,  ranquidiM,  and  coniia'd 

J!i  the  deep  gloom,  the  pioos  Hero  hes, 

And  tifis  to  Heaven  his  ever-lheami.ig  eyes. 

There,  fixint  with  forrowt,  as  he  funk  to  left 

(  The  pul)lic  caufe  Piil!  labouring  in  hi>  breafi), 

Behold,  in  (lumber,  to  his  view  diinlav'd, 

Ixofe  the  f..:\  Fredeiic'b  veneiabic  ihadit:  ! 

His  temples  circled  with  a  h-envenl}'  flame; 

Trie  f;}tMc  his  flowing  robe,  his  look  the  fame. 

*•  And  art  thou  come?   (the  captive  Warrior  cries) 
What  realms  fo  long  det.dn'd  tl^cc  from  our  eyes  ? 
After  fucli  wars,  fuch  deaths  and  h.onours  pad, 
is  rmr  great  Guardian  Chief  return'd  at  laft  r 
Sav,  f:on)  von  heave.n,  lo  h.  ng  defir'd  in  vain, 
Defcends  our  Hero  to  our  aid  aeain  r 
"^■.'ow  when  proud  Rome,  her  flandard  wide  unfurl'd, 
]^^u^s  like  a  deluge  o'er  tlie  trembling  world  ,• 
I'ierce,  her  difputed  empire  to  reilore, 
And  fcourye  mankind  for  ten  dark  ages  more  ? 
Like  me.  Religion  wears  the  Tyrant's  chain  ;  "^ 

Proftrate  like  me,  (he  bleeds  at  evtrry  vei^i  :  ^ 

Ch  !   muft  we  never,  never  rife  aga';n  -'^  J 

*'  Difmifs  thy  fears,  (the  reverend  Shade  replies) 
Be  firm,  be  coiTtant,  and  abfoKe  the  fiiies. 

*    John  Freiler'.c,  nc;i''.ew  to  the  fo.mer,   taken  nrifoner  by 

Charles  V.  and  defjpoiled  of  his  elcit'n-ate  by  him  in  i  ^4.7-  S. 

B4  '  'Daik 
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Dark  are  the  ways  of  Heaven  :  let  man  attend ; 

Soon  win  the  regular  confufion  end. 

Soon  (hall  thy  eyes  a  brighter  fcene  furvey 

(Lo,  the  fleet  hours  already  wing  their  way  !) 

When^  to  thy  native  foil  in  peace  reftor'd. 

Once  more  fhall  Gotha  fee  her  lawful  Lord, 

True  to  Religion,  each  fucceflive  fon 

Shall  aid  the  caufe  their  generous  fires  begun. 

Even  now  I  look  through  fate.     O  glorious  fight  I 

I  fee  thy  offspring  as  they  rife  to  light. 

What  benefits  to  man  !   what  liglits  divine  ! 

What  Heroes,  and  what  Saints  adorn  the  line  ! 

And  oh  !  to  crown  the  fcene,  my  joyful  eyes 

Behold  from  far  a  princely  Virgin  rife  ! 

ThiN-,  this  is  fne,  the  fmiiing  Fareb  ordain 

To  bring  the  l^right  primeval  rimes  again  ! 

The  fair  Augufta  ! — Grac'd  with  blooming  charms ; 

Referv'd  to  blofs  a  Britiih  Prince's  arms. 

Behold,  behold  the  long-expefted  day  ! 

Fly  fwift,  ye  hours,  ye  minutes,  hafle  av/ay  ; 

To  wed  the  Fair,  O  favour'd  of  the  fkics, 

Rife  in  thy  time,  tliou  deftin'd  Hero,  rife  I 

For  through  this  fcene  of  opening  fate,  I  fee 

A  greater  Frederic  fhall  arife  in  thee  ! 

Then  let  thy  fears  from  this  bleft  moment  ceafe, 

Henceforth  Ihall  pure  Religion  reign  in  peace. 

Thy  royal  race  fijall  Albion's  fceptrc  fway, 

And  fon  to  fon  th'  imperial  power  convey  : 

AU  fhall  fupport,  like  thee,  the  noble  caufe 

Of  Truth,  Religion,  Liberty,  and  Laws." 

This 
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This  laid,  the  venerable  Shade  retir'd  : 
Th.e  wondering  Hero,  at  the  vifion  hr'd, 
With  generous  rapture  glows  ;  forgets  his  pains. 
Smiles  at  his  woes,  and  triumphs  in  his  chains. 

JosEP«  Spence,  Profejfor  of  Pcefry, 
and  Fellonv  of  New  College, 

GN    THE   DEATH   OF    QI^^EEN    CAROLINE* 

B   Y      M  R.      S   P   E   N   C   E. 
TTTHILST   PhoL-bus'  Tons  their  mournful  trihutes 
^  ^  And  tune  to  i^iief  the  melancholy  llring  ;     [brin^ 
Wliilit  others'  tears  in  artful  numbers  flow, 
And  fpeak  the  heart  ambitious  in  its  vvoc  : 
Hew  wilt  thou  ting,  my  Mufe,  the  do'eful  lay. 
Speak  common  grief,  vet  in  no  common  way  ; 
The  lyre  how  with  diftinguilh'd  forrcw  ftrike, 
Or  I10W  ling  different,  where  all  feel  alike  ? 

Wih  thou  the  melancholv  rale  purfue, 
Set  Carolina's  merits  full  in  view, 
Declare  her  worth,  the  mighty  fum  repeat. 
Late  Britain's  glorv,  now  her  fad  regret  > 
Small  need  of  this  to  fpeed  the  falling  tear. 
Oh  teach  not  how  to  grieve,  but  how  to  bear  ! 
When  flight 's  the  pain,  and  forrow  gently  wounds, 
Verfe  ftrives  to  pierce  the  foul  with  melting  founds^; 
Fall  well  the  lays  in  mournful  numbers  flow, 
Where  founds  fupply  the  want  of  real  woe > 

♦  From  "  Pietas  Academiae  Oxonienfis  in  obitnm  au- 
**  gulHflimae  et  dehderatifilm;^  Regins  Carollnae.  Oxoni:, 
**  1738."    K, 

Kg: 
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Not  fo  when  facred  Majcfty  is  dead  ; 

For,  foot!  as  Britain's  guardian  Genius  fled, 

Grief  took  th'  alarm  — each  ticfom  hsavts  a  ijgh  ; 

See  foft  contagion  catch  from  eve  to  eve  ! 

Silence  can  helt  a  grief  like  this  exprefs, 

Defcription  always  Ihevvs  true  forrow  Lfi. 

Or,  Ihould  her  great  forefathers'  worth  i)e  told, 

The  glorious  deeds  of  mightv  ch.iefs  of  old  ? 

Muft  Verfe  through  lengths  of  backward  ages  trace 

liach  Sage  or  Hero  of  her  glorious  race  r 

Alas,  who  knows  not  what  high  deeds  they  wrought. 

How  well  they  concjuer'd,  and  how  greatly  thouglit  ! 

"What  Ivre  for  Britain's  Queen  hath  not  been  ftrung, 

What  praife  unknown,  or  virtue  left  urfung  ? 

Of  nations  blefl,  the  pleafing  fubjc£^s  thefe, 

And  gay  fuggeftions  of  a  mind  at  eafe. 

*Tis  pafb — no  more  the  iucenfe-bearing  lavs  ; 

The  Mufe  fhould  l)rinir  her  tears,  inftcad  of  praife. 

*Tis  thine  to  frame  the  flow  gricf-labour'd  verfe, 

And  flrew  the  fickening  flowers  around  livr  hearfe  : 

Such  ills  dema'ul  a  forrow  void  of  ait  ; 

Pomp  would  but  ill  bent  a  bleeding  h'.:art ; 

For  goodnefs  fled,  and  godlike  merit  loft, 

He  bcft  commends  it,  who  laments  it  mofir. 

Say  then,  how  many  grief-fick  hearts  deplore^ 
Britannia's  Q^een  ;   fav,  \  irrue  i^  no  more  ; 
With  rireai-ning  eyes  fay  Carolina  fell  — 
HovV  good,  how  dear,  a  nation's  tears  will  tell  ! 

Joseph  Ilpence,  M.  A.  Felb^v  of  Ne-w  College, 
and  Profejjlr  cf  Vcetry. 
O  N 
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ON      THE      DEATH     OF 
FREDERIC     PRINCE     OF     W  A  L  E  S  ^■>. 
B   Y       M  R.       S   P    E   N   C   E. 
A    r.READV  War  had  fpread  his  wartetul  flood, 
•^^  And  dclug'd  half  the  glohe  wich  Britifh  blood; 
Rebellion  next  with  fo  much  fury  reign'd, 
Ev'n  Viflory  inourn'd  amidft  her  triumphs  gain'd  : 
Yet,  as  unwarn'd  by  Heaven,  our  carckfs  land 
Play'd  wich  the  bolts  that  arm  the  Thunderer'^  hand. 
To  punifli  nearer  the  luxurious  Lord, 
Diicrtic  and  Famine  threat  the  wanton  board  ,- 
Yet  lull,  with  loofc  debauch,  they  wafie  away 
The  night  in  pleafures,  and  in  deep  the  day. 
Th'  Ahnighty  rofe  to  dafh  their  fenfchfs  mirth. 
And  to- the  centre  fhook  the  tremblir-g  earth  : 
A  momentary  paufe  tlieir  revels  broke, 

But  the  fear  vaniOrd  fudden  as  the  ll:roke. 

Greatly  incens'd,  yet  tenderly  fcvere, 

Ke  gives  this  laft  fad  effort  of  his  care ; 

The  wonted  tcial  of  his  mightv  hand, 

Or  to  reclaim,  or  fink  a  guilty  land. 

Ev'n  harden'd  Egypt,  long  bv  judgments  try  d. 

Saw,  and  relented,  when  her  hrll-born  died  : 

Ev'n  hardened  England,  to  refleilion  driven, 

Rememl)cring  Frederic's  vhtues,  thinks  of  Heaven: 

Divided  parties  now  confcnt  to  fear, 

And  Faction  joins  her  undiflembled  tear. 

*  From  the  *'  Epicedia  0:;onier.lia  in  obitum  cclf-fiimi  et  He- 
** T.dcratilli.TairrederlciPfir.ciplsV/alUx.  Oxonii,  1751-"  ^' 

In. 
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In  all  thsfe-  realms  of  forrovv,  fee  where  chief 

Augulta  fits ;   the  fovereign  Queen  of  grief  ! 

What  mighty  anguifh  tears  her  tender  hreafi:  ! 

What  heart-felt  pangs  !  how  varioufly  diflrefl ! 

Fondly  fhe  counts  his  many  virtues  o'er, 

Then  mourns  her  lofs,  but  mourns  for  Britain  more. 

Paternal  Love,  and  chafle  connubial  Truth, 

On  her  right  hand,  weep  o'er  the  royal  youtli; 

Upon  her  left  the  mournful  Arts  appear  ; 

And  drooping  Science  fheds  the  grateful  tear. 
Our  patron  Saint,  to  footh  the  finking  dame, 

With  afpeft  mild  like  Britain's  Monarch,  came. 

His  arm  upheld  her,  by  her  griefs  opprefs'd, 

Whilfl;  thus  the  tutelary  George  addrefs'd  ; 

And  oft  in  fpeaking  vicw'd  her  with  an  eye 

Of  troubled  love,  and  gentle  majeO.y  : 

**  'Tis  fit,  Augufta,  thus  to  vent  your  woe, 

And  give  the  burfting  tears  a  generous  flow  ; 

When,  prefl  with  forrovv,  and  o'ercharg'd  with  grief, 
*Tis  from  the  eyes  the  heait  demands  relief  j 

But,  O  forbear  t' indulge  the  plcafing  pain  ! 
Though  Heaven's  grca--  King  aftlitls,  he  heals  again  : 
Again  he  takes  Britannia  to  his  care  ; 
Sees  Engl'and's  forrow,  hears  your  generous  prayer. 
The  nadon's  crimes,  that  wak'd  the  wrarh  of  Heaven, 
At  length  for  princely  virtues  are  forgiven. 
Then  rife,  and  be  yourfelf ! — Beneath  vour  wing 
Px-opitious  fliield  your  future  patriot  King: 
Great  Britain's  fecond  hope  with  caution  raife, 
And  turn  his  fleps  from  Error's  mazy  ways  j 

His 
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His  courfe  midft  Plcafure's  foft  allurements  fleer; 

A  nation's  welfare  lianas  upon  your  care. 

■See,  to  vour  aid  a  ciiofen  band  refoits  ! 

See  Harcouit^,  f.'rm'd  for  friendfhip  and  for  courts; 

Stone  t,  learned,  good,  judicious,  and  polite, 

laftrucled  bv  eacii  Gi-ace  to  atl  or  WTire  : 

And  Norwich +,  Ikill'd  to  lead,  perfuade,  convince. 

Looks  like  a  guatdian  Angel  on  his  Prince. 

Thefe,  thefe  -.itcend,  to  watch  his  ripening  ycari, 

T'  alTirt  Ills  virtues,  and  allay  your  cares  ! 

Yet,  ere  I  part,  this  Ihort  advice  be  given, 
And  well  obfei  ve  it,  for  it  comes  from  Heaven. 
*'  Mark  the  true  path  to  glory! — Teach  his  youtl% 
Hcligion,  Virtue,  Polity,  and  Truth, 
Bv  the  divine  exemplar  mould  his  mind  ; 
Wifdom  and  Goodnels  with  Dominion  join'd. 
Thefe  be  your  arts,  and  this  your  pattern  be 
For  godlike  rule,  an  empire  o'er  the  Free. 
All  power  to  the  public  good  direft ; 
And  form  a  King  to  blefs,  and  10  protect." 

Joseph  Spence,  M.  A.  of  Netu  College^ 
Frofejfor  of  Mocierti  Hijlory. 

*  Simon  earl  Harcourt  ((0  created  in  1749)  governor  to 
Ills  Majelly,  then  prince  of  Wales,  which  charge  he  rcfigncd 
in  1752.  His  unfortunate  death  in  1777  is  remennbered  with 
xor.cern.  For  a  farther  account  of  him,  fee  the  "  Gentleman's 
**  Magazine"  for  that  year,  p.  463.     D. 

■f-  Andrew  Stone,  Efq.  fub-governor,  Sec.     D. 
^  Dr.  Thomas  Hayter,  preceptor  to  the  prince,  and  bifhop 
of  Norwich  from  1749  f°  176J.      His  lordlhip  died  bi(hop  of 
London,  Jar.uarv  8,  1762.     D. 

ON 
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ON    THE    DEATH     OF    KING     GEORGE    U. 
AND    INAUGURATION    OF    GEORGE   III* 

BY       MR.       S   P  E  N  C   E. 

T  N  blooming  majefty,  and  graceful  ftate, 

^  The  royal  youth  Britannia's  throne  afcentls; 
Around,  in  folemn  pomp,  the  Virtues  wait, 

And  every  Art,  and  every  Mufe,  attends  : 

The  heaven-born  Maids  with  warmth  divine  infpirc 
His  glowing  bread,  and  fan  the  generous  fire  ; 
The  humbler  Arts  his  kind  prorection  claim, 
The  vocal  Choir,  in  many  a  tuneful  lay. 
Loud  Pzeans  fing,  and  hail  th'  aufpicious  dav, 

V\pplaud  his  rifmg  worth,  and  promife  future  fame. 

When  lo  !  with  flately  Hep,  and  awful  mien. 
History'  advances  to  the  regal  feat; 

Compos'd  her  motion,  and  her  look  ferene. 
Her  veflure  nohly  plain,  and  fimply  great; 

Truth  leads  her  on  ;  while  loofc  and  unconfin'd 
Floa.s  her  full  robe;  and,  waving  in  the  wind, 
In  ample  folds  defcends  her  fweeping  train  : 

In  her  rig!)t  hand  a  mighty  Roll  flie  bears, 

InfcribM  witli  everlaftin^  characters,  [in  vain. 

Which  Fire,  and  Sword,  and  Storm,  and  Time,  alTault 

*  From  *'  Pietas  Univerfitatis  Oxonicr.fis  ia  obitnm  fere- 
•**  nilumi  Reg's  Gcorgii  II.  et  Gratulatio  in  ai:gi.;ftillimi  Regis 
**  Georgii  Hi.  Inaugurationem,     Oxonii,  1761."     K. 

3  Theiq 
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Then  thus,  unfokling  wide  th'  eternal  page  : 
**  Behoki,  voung  Prince,  the  myllic  Roll  that  brings 

Back  ancient  Time,  jirerenting  each  paft  age, 
That  warns,  inftruSs,  nor  deigns  to  flatter  Kings  ? 
Of  Patriots,  Tvrants,  here  the  names  remain  ,- 
The  good  and  great,  the  wicked,  weak,  and  vain  ; 
Rccordeil  here  to  glory  or  to  fliame. 

Ellcem'd,  l)clov'd,  admir'd,  rever'd.  adorM  ,- 

Or  fcar'd.  defpis'd,  dettfcii,  and  ahhorr'd  : 
With  awe  behold!  for  here  fuall  lland  eriroll'd  thy  Name. 

'*  But  chief  the  fortunes  of  thine  ancient  race, 
Thv  ilrft  regard  thv  country's  annals  claim  : 

Impartial  here  their  various  a6lions  trace. 
Here  fix  thv  choice,  and  hence  felecl  thy  fame. 

Sav,  would'fl  thou  fland  the  mark  of  fcorn  and  hate, 
Swoln  with  vain  pride,  with  lawlefs  power  elate, 
A  people's  tvrant,  and  a  minion's  Have; 

Or  prais'd  in  ftory,  and  renown'd  in  fong, 

The  boaft  of  every  age,  and  every  tongue, 
Be  number'd  with  the  good,  the  wife,  the  juft,  the  brave? 

"  Alfrc.l  behold,  in  either  fortune  great, 
In  peace,  in  war;    ereat  in  his  country's  caufe: 

W'liO  firft:  nx'd  Britain's  wcU-proportion'd  (late 
On  the  firm  bafe  of  Freedom  and  of  Laws, 

ivlild,  pious, juft:   ev'n  then  the  fcepter'd  Sage 
Wak'd  the  rude  Mufe,  and  charm 'd  a  barbarous  age: 
Science  regards  him  Hill  with  filial  eves  ; 
My  records  boafl  no  brighter,  fairer  name, 
None  e'er  hath  rifen  to  fuch  unfullicd  fame  : 
Aad  wilt  Thou  fail  my  hopes?    fliall  none  for  ever  rife  .' 

"Lor 
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"  Let  each  immortal  EcUvard's  high  renown, 
Let  Maud's""*  and  Bolinebroke's  f  illuftrious  heir. 

Prompt  thee  with  regal  worth  to  grace  thy  crown  j 
But  their  ambition  deem  beneath  thy  care. 

'Tis  thine  to  reign  (and  greater  canft  thou  he  ?) 
O'er  willing  hearts,  in  jull  obedietice  free. 
Their  liberty  gives  luftre  to  thy  throne  : 

'Tis  thine  to  guard  thy  people,  and  to  blcfs  ; 

In  thine  Eliza's  glorious  reign  exprefs, 
Her  virtues  all  tranfcribc;    all  her  high  deeds,  but  One  J, 

**  Nor,  Ifcfs  intent  ignoble  paths  to  flee, 
See  Jolin  ulurp,  and  then  difgrace  the  throne  ; 

Britain's  reluclant  neck  compell'd  to  free, 
To  Rome's  bafe  yoke  he  tamely  bends  his  own. 
See  peeriefs  Edward's  weak  degenerate  Ton  |j, 
By  lavifli  pride,  and  lavvlefs  power,  undone. 
His  haughty  head  fee  the  lafl  Henry  raife, 

Stern,  wilful,  fierce  ;  his  ruffian  hands  hnbru'd 

In  Nobles,  Patriots,  Queens,  and  Martyrs  blood  ; 
Staining  the  facred  Caufe,  that  makes  his  only  praife ! 

"  Mark  well  how,  dazzled  with  th'  alluring  guife 
Of  bound  lei's  fway,  Stuart's  deluded  race, 

The  phantom  vain  ftill  glaring  in  their  eyes, 
Plunge  in  th'  abvfs  of  ruin  and  difgrace. 

Not  fo  NajTau  :  where  Glory  points  the  way, 
His  eagle-eye  fix'd  on  her  genuine  ray., 

*  Henry  IL     N.  f  Henry  V.     N. 

+  The  beheading  of  the  Q^'.een  of  Scots,     N. 
{j  Richard  IL     N. 

Right 
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Hight  on  hefoars,  nor  veers  from  Freedom's  caufe  : 
His  country  xefcuVi  from  her  deep  diflrefs, 
The  hero  flies  to  Britain's  high  redrcfs,  [laws. 

Supports  her  tottering  llirines,  and  guards  her  injur'd 

*'  He,  the  great  pledge  of  vindicated  Right, 
Religion,  Laws,  to  Brunfwick's  chofen  line 

Tranfmits  ;  fecur'd  from  Fa6lion's  fell  dcfpite, 
The  Bigot's  rage,  the  Tyrant's  claim  divine. 

Well  have  they  hll'd   their  charge  :   nor  thou  dlf- 
This  fair  fuccetTion  of  domcriic  fame.  [claira. 

With  all  thy  grandfire's  wreaths  thy  brows  adorn  1 
So  fhall  my  fons  record  thy  deathlefs  praife. 
And  ftretch  the  bright  example's  foftering  rays 
"To  Patriots,  Heroes,  Kings,  through  ages  yet  unborn.** 
Joseph  Spence,  M.  A. 
Regius  Frofejfor  of  Modern  Hijlorj, 

ON     THE     MARRIAGE     OF 

THEIR     PRESENT    MAJESTIES*. 

BY       MR.       SPENCE. 

A  T  length  the  gallant  Navy  from  afar 
^  *■  Riles  in  profpccl,  with  expanded  wings 
-Improving  the  kind  gale,  fo  long  delay'd  ; 
And  wins  in  pompous  pride  her  eafy  v/ay 
To  Albion's  (hore,  charg'd  with  the  precious  freight 

■*'  Fpom  the  "  Epithalamia  Oxcnienfia,  (ivc  Gratulationes  in 
-**  auguftilfimi  Regis  Gcorgil  III.  et  illuftriirimse  PrincipifTdc 
-*<  Soph'x  Charlottse  Nuptias  aufp'catiflimas.  Oxon.  1761."  K. 

Vol.  VI LI.  C  Cf 
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Of  England's  dearefl:  hopes,  and  George's  love. 

Not  fo  defir'd,  nor  with  fuch  treafure  fraught, 

Arrives  the  wealthy  convoy  from  the  coaft 

Of  Ceylon,  or  Golconcia  ;   laden  deep 

With  fpicy  drugs,  barbaric  gems,  and  gold. 

Nor  he  who  circled  in  his  daring  courfc 

The  globe  entire,  old  Oroan's  utmolt  round. 

Brought  back  fo  rich  a  prize,  though  with  the  fpoik 

Of  proud  Iberia  loaded  he  return'd  ; 

Or  captive  in  his  halfcrs  when  he  dragg'd 

The  vanquifh'd  GalUc  fleets  ;  as  now  he  brings, 

More  welcome,  from  Germania's  friendly  faoies  *. 

Hail,  kindred  regions,  dear  parental  foil, 
Saxonian  plains  !   where  deep  Vifurgis  flows, 
Where  Lcina'sf  doubly-honour'd  waters  glide. 
Where  mighty  Albis  draws  his  humid  train  ! 
England  to  you  with  grateful  homage  pays 
Filial  obeifance  meet  :   to  you  (he  owes 
Her  name,  her  tribes,  her  generous  race  :  to  you 
Her  firft,  her  lated:  lileOings.     Forth  from  you 
IlFued  our  fires,  old  Woden's  high-born  fons ; 
Cire.it  V\''oden  dcem'd  a  God,  with  uncouth  rites 
By  his  rude  offspring  worfliip  d  :  they  their  courfc 
Adventurous  fteer'd  to  thefe  alluring  fliores. 
Firfl  Hengift,  valiant  chief,  nor  yet  lefs  wife 
Than  valiant :  he  the  Cantian  wold  obcain'd, 
His  new  domain;  yielded  by  fecial  league. 
Or  won  by  fair  Rowena's  conquering  charms. 

*    Lord  Anion  had  this  honoiu-ablc  office.      N. 
-}-   By  the  ractroj'olis  ilausvcr,   and  the  univcility  of  Ga?t- 
tia;;en.      N. 

Next 
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N-xt  Eila,  Cerdic,  and  th'  iutreplu  race 

Of  Anglians,  from  Eydora  5  nonhern  ftream, 

Poitr'd  in  their  numerous  iiofts  :    nor  Briiifh  prowefs. 

Nor  Merlin's  fptlls,  nor  Arthurs  puilTanc  fvv&rd, 

Kight  Caliburn,  fam'd  in  romantic  rale. 

Could  long  wichftan-d  ch'  impetuous  onfet  bold 

Of  our  great  llres  in  battle.     Sc>on  they  rais'd 

On  Brlrain's  ruins  (even  imperial  thrones; 

Seren  thrones  conjoin'd  at  length  in  Cerdic's  race  : 

From  whofe  high  fource  tiie  ftream  of  regal  blood. 

Through  the  long  line  of  Englifii  Monarchs,  flows 

Down  to  th'  illuftrious  Houfe  of  Lunenbourg, 

From  ancient  Brunfwic  nam'd,  (Brunf.vic,  the  fear 

Primeval  of  Saxonian  chieftains  old). 

To  Georiie,  great  heir  of  Anglo-Saxon  King"^ 

And  tiiou,  Saxonia's  biighteft  ornament 
Erewliiie.  now  Britain's  boafr,  and  higiieft  pride. 
"V^'elcome  te  thefe  congenial  Ihores  ;  to  this 
Ambiguous  land,  another  Saxony. 
See  thine  own  people,  thy  comparrlot  tribe?. 
With  heart-felt  joy,  and  zealous  loud  acclair-,. 
Thy  blsft  arrival  hail.     Though  fever'd  locg 
From  tl-^eir  original  foil,  on  foreign  (lock 
Though  graf<:ed,  not  degenerate  :  ftill  within 
Works  the  wild  vigour  of  the  parent  root. 
Rough,  hardy,  brave  ;  by  fores  intractable, 
Or  lawless  rule  ;  patient  of  equal  fway; 
With  civil  freedom  tempering  regal  power. 
Be  this  thy  better  country,  nor  regre: 
Thy  natal  plains,  though  dear  :  here  thou  fijalt  find 

C  z  What 
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What  largely  fhail  o'erpay  thy  lofs.     Lo  !    here 
Thy  parent,  brother,  friend,  all  charities 
Compris'd  in  one,  thy  cor.fort,  with  fond  vvifii 
Expefts  thee,  fccpter'd  George,  with  every  t^ince 
Adorn 'd  ;   yet  more  renown'd  for  virtue's  pra-.le. 
Faith,  honotar,  in  green  years  wifdona  mature, 
True  majefty  with  awful  goodnefs  crownVi. 
He  fiiall  allwage  thy  grief;  his  thoughtful  hreaft. 
Studious  of  England's  glorj'-'  and  Europe's  weal. 
Thou  in  return  (halt  footh,  with  tender  fmiles, 
Endearing  hlandifnnnent,  and  equal  love. 
Nor  fliall  Heaven's  gift,  fruit  of  the  genial  bed. 
Be  wanting  ;   pledge  of  public  happinefs 
Secure  ;  dear  fource  of  long  domeftic  joys. 
Here  Ihalt  thou  reign  a  fecond  Caroline  ; 
Diffufing  from  the  throne  a  milder  ray, 
Soft  beauty's  unexprellive  influence  fvveer. 
Prompt  to  relieve  th'  opprefs'd,  to  wipe  away 
The  widow's  tears,  to  call  forth  modeft  vvortii, 
lo  cheriili  drooping  virtue,  patronefs 
Of  Science  and  of  Arts,  friend  to  the  Mufe, 
Of  every  grateful  Mufe  the  favourite  theme. 

Hail,  fovran  lady,  dearefi;  dread  !  accept 
Ev'n  now  this  homage  of  th'  officious  Mufe, 
That  on  the  verge  extreme  of  Albion's  clitF' 
With  gratulation  thy  hi  ft  fleps  prevents, 
Though  mean,  yet  ardent  !  and  falutes  thine  ear 
With  kindred  accents  in  Teutonic  lays. 

Joseph  Spence,  M.  A. 
Regius  ProfeJJcr  of  Modern  Hijlorj. 

ON 
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ON     THE     BIRTH     OF 

THE    PRESENT    PRINCE    OF    WALES*. 

E  Y      MR.       S  P  E  N  C  E. 

XT  AIL  to  the  facred  day,  that  gives  an  heir 

-^  ^  To  Brirain's  throne,  and  opes  th'  extended  view 

Of  glories  yet  remore  !  rh'  aufpicious  day, 

Now  crown'd  ui:h  recent  honours,  nor  before 

To  Britons  unenocar'd,  that  faw  matur'd 

In  full  event  great  Nauru's  gloriouti  plan  j 

Religion,  Freedom,  on  the  folid  bafe 

Of  Law  ere£led  j  and  th'  important  charge 

ConGgn'd  to  Brunfwic's  chofen  race  ;  a  line 

Of  patriot  Kings,  ordain'd  to  guard  fccure 

The  rich  depofit,  and  to  lateft  times 

Inviolate  the  blening  to  convey. 

Thrice  happy  Britain  !  by  th'  encircling  feas 
Divided  from  the  world;   in  arts,  in  arms. 
Pie-eminent  :   bur,  far  above  the  rell, 
In  the  high  privilege  of  legal  fway, 
Difiinguifh'd  :  where  the  civil  powers  triform. 
Of  various  aim,  in  union  meet  combin'd. 
Each  tempering  each  in  jufl  degree,  liold  on 
Their  dzady  courfe,  and  tend  to  one  tix'd  point, 

*  From  the  "  Gratulatio  folennis  Unlverfitatis  OxonienfTs 
«  ob  celfifiimara  Georgium  Fred.  Aug.  Wallioe  Principem, 
**  Georgio  HI.  ct  Charlottae  Reginx  aufpicatiirime  natum. 
"  Oionii,  J 762."     K. 

C  3  The 


la         MIS  CELL.  ANY    ?OE:V[<, 

The  general  good.     As  in  this  muivJane  frame, 
Adjufted  by  th'  all-wiie  Arch-builder's  band, 
£acli  rolling  fphere,  wandering  in  regular  maze,. 
Tiimc  or  attendant ;  every  parr,  each  grain, 
Eaqh  atom,  with  due  poife,, and  ipoipent  dv£. 
Adds  his  confpirjng  iiifluence,  and  attracts,, 
Attra-cled  ;  while  the  great  fuperior  orb. 
All-cheering  fount  of  light,  himfelf  obeys 
The  general  impulfe  :  he  fronn  his  high  fiate 
With  undimini(h'd-majefty  defcends, 
Revolving  round  the  common  central  goal 
With  folemn  pace,  and  joins  the  myftic  dance., 

O  faireft  form  of  well-built  polity, 
By  ancient  fages  fought  in  vain,  unknown 
To  foreign  climes,  Britain's  peculiar  boafl ! 
O  juftlv  dear  to  all  thy  fons  ;  of  all 
Regardful  !  fafe  in  thv  prote£lion  refts 
*i"he  lowly  cot :  nor  lefs  the  regal  throne 
Stands  firm  by  thee,  and  owns  thy  guardian  care, 
By  thee  ftqurethe  fceptre  of  the  main,. 
From  fire  to  fon  tranfmitted,  fnall  defcend 
Through  Brunfwic's  line  ;  nor  know  the  frerucnt  change 
And  fad  vixifiirude  that  (lill  attends 
Tyrannic  rule  unbltfb-.     There  dark  Diftruftj 
Vale  Jealoufy,  and  Fear  vvitii  haggard  look. 
For  ever  dwell ;  while  lurking  Fraud  herfnares 
Spreads  through  the  guarded  dome;  and  ciofe  Cabal, 
Shunning  day's  dreaded  eye,  o'er  danger  broods. 
See,  where,  immur'd  in  cheerlefs  ftate  unfcen, 
Sits  the  proud  Eaflern  defpot  j  fcar'd  of  all,, 

Himfelf: 
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Himfclf  mofl:  infecure  ;   no  kindred  near, 
No  friend  as  his  own  foul  ;  fiom  all  the  joys 
Of  I'ocial  life  fequcAerVl  :   a  dark,  void 
Surrounds  the  defcrt  throne,  diftain'd  with  bloo<! 
Of  brc:hren,  rivals  deem'd  ;   congenial  bloccl, 
Difj  o.'iering,  at  Suipicion's  horrid  flirins 
Pcur'd  out,  the  tyrant's  guardian  deity  ; 
Tn-poftcrous,  who  in  frantic  fear  deftroys 
Hrs  bed  fupports,  and  with  blind  confidence 
Againft  his  own  bare  bofom  arms  his  Haves'-'^*. 
*  #  *  # 

But  learn,  ye  Britons,  with  obfervance  due, 
With  holy  ellimation,  and  deep  awe, 
Your  country,  your  religion,  to  revere, 
Your  laws,  your  li!)erty.      Ye  princes,  learn. 
That  not  the  vain  acquift  of  boundlcfs  fway, 
Too  big  for  man  to  wield,  for  angel's  grafp 
Too  i)ig;   but  fair  equalitv  of  rule, 
But  Power  obedient  to  the  vein  of  Law, 
To  Reafon,  Juftice,  Faith,  true  greatnefs  gives,'| 
Gives  true  authority  to  Kings.     Here  fix 
The  butt  of  your  ambition  ;   hither  aim 
Your  whole  intent.     Be  this  your  majefty. 
Your  ftrength  :   in  tliis  your  fafcty  itands;   in  this 
Your  happinefs,  your  virtue,  and  your  praife. 

Joseph  Spence,  M.  A, 
Regius  Prcjejfcr  oj  Modern  Hijlorj. 

♦  The  Editor  has  been  infcrmcd  that  fome  lines  which 
followed  this  in  the  original  MS.  were  omitted  by  the  pub- 
liihers  of  the  Oifoid  Collection.     N. 
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THE  THREE   FIRST  STANZAS  OF  THE  TWENTY- 
FOURTH"  CANTO   OF    DANTE'S   INFERNO, 
MADE   INTO   A   SONG. 

IN'   IMJTATION   OF  IHE   EARL  OF  SURRHY's   STILE, 

B  Y      M  R.      S  P   E   N  C  E. 

TT&T'HEN,  in  tiic  opening  of  tlie  youLliful  vear, 
Sol  in  Aquarius  bailies  his  gliflcring  ray  j 
In  early  morn  tiie  iiclds  all  white  appear, 
With  hoary  froft  is  cover'd  every  fpray  :. 
And  every  herb  and  every  grals  is  fluent, 
All  in  the  chill  imprifonment  ypent. 

The  mean- clad  fvvain,  forth  iiluing  from  his  cor. 

Looks  fadly  all  around  the  whitening  vvaile  j 
And  grieves  that  his  poor  fheep,  by  Heaven  forgot, 
Can  find  no  food,  no  tender  green  to  tafle: 
He  beats  his  bread  as  one  dillraft,  or  mad. 
And  home  returns,  with  pennvc  lock  and  fad. 

There  filcnt  grieves.      Then  once  again  looks  outj 
And  fees  the  groves  and  meads  quite  altcr'd  are : 
The  Sun  has  call  his  melting  rays  about. 

And  every  green  appears  more  frefli  and  fair. 
Then  hope  returns,  and  joy  unknits  his  brows, 
And  forth  he  leads  his  flock,  the  tender  grafs  to  brovvze. 

Thus  when  my  fair-one  views  me  wiih  difdain, 

My  heart  is  funk  within  rae,  fad  and  desd  ; 

My  fpirits  yield,  and  all  ray  foul  's  in  pain ; 

I  l;t  and  Hgh,  and  hang  my  drooping  head  : 

But  if  fhe  fmile,  my  fadnefs  melts  away,  [g^y* 

Each  gloomy  thought  clears  up,  and  I'm  all  blithe  and 

C  O  M" 
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COMPLAINTS 

>CF    THE    SLOWNESS    AND    NEGLIGENCE 
O?    THE    MESSENGER    OF    HERNE. 

BY        J.     D.         M.  A. 

IMITATED    FROM     "  LE    MESSAGER.    DU    MAXS," 
OF    THE     LATE     FATHER     DU    CER^E^U*. 

T  T  is  not  intereft,  nor  the  lov€  of  fame, 

-*■     Which  makes  ms  now  thus  importune  the  fjties  j 

To  Memory's  fhrine  I  cannot  urge  a  claim, 

Nor  gold  with  dazzling  luihe  blinds  mv  eyes : 
My  foul,  from  both  thefe  groveling  pallions  free,. 

Such  vulgar  fentimenrs  (hall  never  learn  ; 
All  that  I  wifli  is  fpeedily  to  fee 

The  long -expected  MelTengcr  of  Heme.. 

Already  more  than  twenty  timss  the  day 

Has,  in  its  turn,  fucceedetl  to  the  night,. 
Since  I  in  grief  have  langaifli'd  life  away  : 

Already  have  I  feen  the  taper's  light 
Fall  twenty  rimes  the  fading  day  fucceed  ; 

Yet  can  I  not  by  day  nor  nigh:  dilccrn,. 
Slow  hobbling  on  his  ancient  jaded  deed. 

The  tortoife-footed  MelTengcr  of  Herns,. 

*-  In  his  *'  Pccf^es/*  two  volumes  izmo.  Pa;is;  1772.  I>.- 

Languid 
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Languid  I  pine,  and  nny  extreme  diftrefs 

My  fcnfes  loft,  or  half-diftraftetl,  fliow  : 
**  What  ails  you,''  cry  my  friends,  *'  we  cannot  guef3-r 

**  You  are,  vou  long  have  been,  we  know  not  how." 
Were  l>ut  the  caufe,  the  fatal  caufu,  reveal'd 

Of  this  my  cruel,  my  extreme  concern  !  — 
And  whv  not .-  —  No,  it  muft  remain  coneeai'd 

From  all,  except  the  McliLnger  of  Kcrnc. 

What  Fiend,  what  Dx'mon,  wi:h  malicious  hate, 

Can  on  the  road  fo  long  have  ftopp'd  his  courfe? 
Wiiat  fecrct  enemy,  what  envious  Fate, 

To  part  us  two  exerts  fuch  hoitile  foice  } 
Thefe  dire  delays  no  longer  can  I  bear, 

His  punifhment  no  farther  I  '11  adjourn  ; 
Life  and  irs  comforts  are  not  worth  mv  care, 

Unlefs  I  fee  the  Meirenger  of  Hernc. 

Fancy  each  day  affords  a  fhoit  relief, 

Bringing  his  wifh'd-for  image  to  my  eves. 
And,  doubled  by  my  paft  and  prefent  grief. 

My  heart-felt  woes  in  long  fucceffion  rife  : 
Ye:  ft  ill  I  hope  for  all  mv  cares  to  find 

A  foothing  balm  when  night's  ftill  fliades  return  : 
Ah  !  no;   when  Sleep's  foft  chains  mv  ftnfes  bind, 

In  dreams  I  fee  the  Mcilenger  of  Hernc. 

Whene'er,  my  mind's  diflurbaiKe  to  appeafe. 
Some  favourite  Greek  or  Roman  bard  I  chufe. 

His  image  interrupts  my  ftud'.ous  eafe. 

And  makes  me  all  my  Greek  and  Latin  \ck. 

Stflve 
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Strive  all  I  can,  no  pkafure  I  enjoy, 

1  know  not  what  to  do,  ror  whither  turn; 

To  coun:  the  minutes  is  my  fole  employ. 
Which  thus  cleia.y  the  MclTcnger  of  llerne. 

Wirhout  dirguifc  my  wcaknefi  I  confcfs ; 

The  teniiereft  lovers,  boldly  I  advance, 
For  the.ir  fair  nymphs  liave  done  and  fuffer'd  lefs  : 

No  Cyrus,  boafted  hero  of  romance, 
For  tb.e  dear  ohje£l  of  his  hopelefs  love^ 

E'er  figh'd  (o  much,  or  felt  his  bowels  yearn 
Like  mc,  who  night  and  day  dire  torments  prove>. 

Mourning  thy  s.-L(rcnce,  MelTcnger  of  Heme. 

Each  traveller,  or  drsngcr,  wl;om  I  fpy, 

\Vi:h  looks  impatient  unawares  I  greet. 
And  "  Surely  you.  have  feen  him,  Sir,"  I  cry, 

"  Tell  me,  I  pray,  when  we  again  ihall  meet  ?'' 
If  *  whom  I  mean'  he  af/cs,  with  brow  fevers 

His- ignorance  I  both  admire  and  fpurn,. 
Pcrfuaded  that,  like  me,  each  mortal  here 

Thinks  of  the  tardy  rvIelTenger  of  Heme. 

*  Great  news,  great  news,'  I  hear  the  hawkers  roar; 

Eager  I  liflen,  and  with  fneed  I  run  ; 
**  What,  what's  the  matter  ?"   Trifling,,  nothing  more 

Than  a  fea-vi£tory  by  Rodney  won. 
"  Ah  !  what  are  wars  or  victories  to  mc }" 

Indignant  1  reply,  with  vil'age  flcin, 
"  Cf  France  and  Spain  you  talk,  of  land  and  fea^. 

But  never  of  the  Mellenger  of  Heme." 

Gue/TlDg' 
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GuefTlng  the  caufe  of  my  profound  defpair, 

A  traveller,  whofe  heart  with  goodnefs  glow'd,. 
At  length  inform'd  me,  with  a  pleafing  air,- 

That  fome  miles  off  he  faw  him  on  the  road* 
1  point  him  out  to  ever\-  paller-b)', 

And  both  admire  and  envy  Mr.  Nairn^ 
While,  with  an  elevated  voice,  I  cry, 

"  Blefl  nvortal!  he  has  feen  the  MefTcnger  of  Hcrne/*" 

I  a£l:  the  beggar  at  my  gate  all  day, 

And  fit,  or  ftand,  fupported  by  the  wall, 
And  whoe'er  comes,  or  whoe'er  goes  away, 

I  fee,  obferve,  and  clofely  qucftion  all. 
As  this  thought  only  through  my  mind  can  pafs, 

The  fiightefr  noife,  Dan  Fairman's  flail  or  churn,. 
His  cackling  drake,  and  ev^n  his  braying  afs, 

Are  deem'd  by  me  tiie  Mclu-nger  of  Heme. 

When  will  this  charming  MelTenger  arrive  ? 

When  will  his  bells  loud-tinkling  greet  my  ear  ? 
When  fhall  1  fee  him  all  fuperbly  drive, 

Lafhing  his  lazy  fleeds  with  thong  fevere  ? 
Echo  attends  me,  anfwering  groan  for  groan. 

From  all  the  woods,  and  cliffs,  and  heaths  of  fern ; 
Will  you  remain  infenfible  alone, 

O  (lony -hearted  Meilenger  of  Heme  ? 

Ah  !  when  at  Sturry  you  engag'd  with  care 

My  two  dear  ca&ets  fpcedily  to  bring. 
Why  did  vou  make  me  many  a  promife  fair, 

Slow  Meilenger;  deferving  of  the  firing  ^ 

I  wen 
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I  well  remember,  nor  can  you  gaiiifay, 

You  ("wore  it  too,  as  witnefs  Dr.  Burn, 
That  you  weuld  bring  them  ere  the  feventh  dav  : 

Are  thefe  your  oarhs,  falfe  Mellenger  of  Heme  ? 

Wiiat  can  you  dare  to  offer  In  excufe  ? 

Can  aughc  excufe  a  negligence  like  thine  ? 
Invent  fome  fubterfuge  ;  in  fclf-abufe. 

And  in  my  own  deception,  I  will  join. 
For  you  fome  tender  fentiments  remain, 

My  tears  would  ev'n  beclcw  your  funeral  urn, 
Juft  Heaven  I   fuch  weaknefs  how  can  I  retain 

For  that  vile  rugue,  the  MciTenger  of  Heme  I 

O  fpeak,  and  let  me  hear  ycu  fom-thing  fay, 

The  caufe  at  leaf!:  of  this  flrangc  ahfence  fiiow  $ 
Tell  me,  whence  fprung  this  barbarous  delav  ? 

Did  we  not  all  expect  you  long  ago  ? 
What,  did  your  jades  fmk  founder'd  in  the  mire  ? 

Have  you  been  robb'd,  or  did  your  cart  o'erturn, 
And  bruife  you  ? — Would  it  had  ! — But  you're  a  lyar, 

O  moft  pjrhdious  Mellenger  of  Heme  ! 

'Say,  rather,  that  by  every  alc-houfe  fign 

Allur'd,  and  flopping  on  the  road  to  fvvill. 
Where'er  you  lik'd  the  brandy,  beer,  or  wine. 

Your  only  care  was  your  fat  paunch  to  fill. 
Say,  of  my  calkets  that  vou  thought  no  more 

Than  if  they  both  had  been  at  Bannockburn, 
Drinking  all  day  with  many  a  rogue  and  whore. 

Fit  comrades  for  the  MelT;ngcr  of  Heme  ! 

My 
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Mv  rage  in  future  notiiing  fn all  {"ufpend, 

Perifh  you  muft,  your  doom  is  now  decreed  ; 
To  fighs  or  prayers  no  longer  I  attend, 

To  (lighted  nnercy  vengeance  ni.uft  fucceed. 
A  felon's  fate  at  Woolwich  you  fiiall  fiiare, 

Chainu  in  a  hulk,  and  fcourg'd  frcrri  Cvcxn  to  ftern  ; 
So  fiiall  each  tardy  MelTenger  beware, 

Warn'd  by  your  dooiT!,  (low  Melienger  of  Heme  1 

Halle,  hither  hafle,  obedient  to  my  call. 

With  inakes  and  fcorplons  arm'd,  ye  Furies  three, 
Kaue,  hither  hade,  from  Pluto's  dreary  hall, 

Ale£lo,  Megara,  Tiiiphone  1 
Some  new  unheard-of  puniihment  devifc  ! 

In  lakes  of  fulphurous  fire  you  fjnners  burn, 
Whofe  crimes  are  lefs  enormous  in  my  eyes, 

Than  thofe  which  brand  the  MefTcnger  of  Hcrne. 

What  have  I  faid,  by  vengeance  led  away  ? 

My  palTions  lee  mc  curb,  ray  rage  reftrain, 
And  fame  indulgence  tenderly  difplay. 

At  leafl  till  both  mv  caficets  I  regain  : 
So  Prudence  bids,  fo  Reafon's  laws  require; 

Then  let  the  hangman  his  due  wages  earn. 
And  ftraigltt  by  cord,  or  axe,  or  penal  tire, 

Difpatch  the  lazy  Meflenger  of  Hcrnc. 

Myfclf  alone  I  juftly  can  accufe : 

But,  Ihould  the  MelTenger  of  Heme  tranfgrefs 
Again,  and  dare  my  mercy  to  abufe, 

May  tar  and  feathers  be  my  confiaru  drefs, 


To 
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To  Eodon  banifh'd,  may  I  ro  Ak'acs 

With  gvphes  tinidge,  or  beg  my  bread  to  Berne, 

Or  (woift  of  evils"!)  may  I  take  his  place. 
And  be  myfclf  die  Mcflcnger  of  Heme  ♦ 

ON  THE  SUDDEN,  BUT   UNEXPECTED,  ARRIVAL 

OF  THE  MESSENGER  OF   HERNE. 

FROM       THE       SAME.       BY      \V.    J. 

INSCRIBED     TO     MR.     AND     MRS.    D. 

']\yrOVD  by  my  tears,  at  lergth  the  Gods  Indine 
-^''*"     My  heart-felt  woes  to  pity  and  to  fpare, 
For  prone  to  mercy  are  the  powers  divine, 

And  ever  mov'd  by  penitence  and  prayer, 
Ceafe  then,  ah  !   ccafc,  ye  torturing  Hings  of  woe, 

Which  made  my  warm  blood  boil,  my  bowels  yearn  j 
All  !  ccafc,  yt-*  fighs,  to  heave  ;    ye  tears,  to  flow  ; 

This  day  will  bring  the  Melfenger  of  Heme. 

He  comes,  he  comes  !  Heme's  genuine  fon,  all  hail  ! 

£xult,  mv  heart,  enjoy  the  rapturous  day: 
Bu:  ah  !   pet  haps  'tis  fome  inventive  tale, 

Forg'd  to  deceive,  and  chafe  my  cares  away. 
Tiie  dear  dcluficn  (till  will  calm  mv  grief. 

Though  Truth  the  faft  denies  wi:h  vifage  flern  j 
Yet  ftili  thofw  dear  ideas  give  relief, 

Wikjch  you  inrpire,  k)v'd  i\IciTenger  of  Heme ! 

Meihinks, 
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Methinks,  tlirough  Fancy's  aid  I  fondly  trace 

His  noble  gait  and  awe-commanding  mien, 
Paint  him  with  matchlefs  air  and  maichlefs  face, 

Through  Fancy's  aid,  for  him  I  ne'er  have  {een  t 
Yet  dill  meiliinks  his  charming  form  I  fee, 

Like  foine  carv'd  Satyi  on  a  collier's  fiern, 
And  crv,  **  Such  is.  or  fure  fuch  ought  to  be, 

*'  Your  llkenefs,  beauteous  MelTcnger  of  Heme  T* 

Though  fhort  and  thick,  yet  graceful  is  his  fize. 

Straight  is  his  hair,  his  vifage  palhng  praife  ; 
His  nofe,  of  purple  hue,  would  w^ll  fufEce 

For  thrice  three  men  in  thefe  degenerate  days  : 
•Face  like  a  knife,  a  mouth  from  ear  to  ear, 

Black  fangs  that  grin,  and  hollow  eyes  that  burn, 
•And  back  fo  round,  we  think  a  tortoife  near, 

When  you  approach,  fat  Mellenger  of  Heme  ! 

'What  means  that  murmuring  noife?   The  joyful  founds 

Still  onward  feem  in  louder  notes  to  roll  ; 
Hark  I    how  the  air  with  gladfome  /houts  rebounds. 

Sweet  to  my  ear,  but  fweeter  to  my  foul ! 
■-Dire  doubts  avaunt  !  —  I  know  the  tidings  well, 

Well  as  proud  Ulfter  knows  the  lakes  of  Erne : 
Though  yet  unfeen,  my  nofe  the  truth  can  tell. 

For  nofes  know  the  Mcllenger  of  Heme. 

Fame  with  her  trumpet  flalks  the  village  round, 
i^nd  loud  proclaims  the  rapturous  tale  of  joy; 

No  more  the  tayior  on  his  board  is  found. 

New  fcenes  enchant,  and  nobler  thoughts  employ  : 

■5  JBeho'd 
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"Behold  the  butcher's  maftifFftands  at  bay, 

And  the  fair  milk  maid  leaves  her  cow  and  churn^ 
Loud  neigh  the  horfes,  and  wife  alles  brav, 

To  welcome  thee,  wife  MelTenger  of  Heme  ! 
W\\zt  DcTsmoR,  envying  the  fublinie  embrace, 

Thus  throngs  the  firccr,  to  thwart  ray  great  deugn? 
Ah  !  is  there  one,  ev'n  one  of  mortal  race, 

Who  longs  to  fee  him  with  a  love  like  mine  ? 
Away,  ye  vulgar  crowd  !  —  I  rage,  1  rave, 

Fierce  as  in  battle  glows  the  half-arra'd  kerne  ; 
Yet  fmall  the  toil,  when  for  reward  I  crave 

A  figlit  of  thee,  dear  ivlcircnger  of  Herr^e  ! 

5o  much  expelled,  and  bewail'd  fo  long, 

The  hero  comes,  and  glads  my  Icnginy;  foul : 
His  bells  found  fweeter  than  a  Linlev'b*  ^^^?^» 

Lorjfe  to  the  winds  his  tatter'd  garments  roll. 
1  know  tliy  bells,  I  know  their  jingling  founds, 

And  thy  rich  belt  of  curious  work  difcern : 
As  girths  enclafp  thy  deeds,  fo  one  furrounds 

Thy  bloated  paunch,  big  TvIefTenger  of  Heme  ! 

'His  glorious  prefence  brightens  all  the  fcene. 

Glad  as  returning  funs  to  Greenland's  fliorc, 
fie  cheers  the  village,  and  he  cheers  the  green, 

And  lowering  forrow  fills  the  place  no  more, 
^nrapt  I  ftand  j    but,  as  with  neon-tide  ligiit 

O'erpowei'd,  away  mv  aching  eyes  1  turn, 
'Unable  to  fufl:ain  thy  dazzling  fight, 

O  mofl  refulgent  Melfcnger  of  Heme  ! 

*   It  may  be  unneceTarv  to  name  '*  Mrs.  Siieridan  "    N. 
Vol.  VI II.         '  D  Anu- 
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A  numerous  throng  ir.circles  his  tir'cl  fteeds, 

SmuiTglcrs  and  waggoners,  a  motley  fry  ! 
But  as  the  Vifrorv  all  (hips  exceeds, 

So  does  mv  hero  all  the  reft  outvie  : 
He  comes  triumphant,  as,  in  years  of  yore, 

Marlborough  was  wont  from  conquefl:  to  return, 
So,  the  furrounding  mob  exalted  o'er, 

Majeftic  fhines  the  MefTcnger  of  Heme. 

Though  thron'd  in  ftate,  'midft  fl:!cuts  that  rend  the  ikies. 

With  unexampled  modefty  he  ftands, 
Oft  nods  with  many  a  fmile,  and  loudly  cries, 

"  Here,  take  thy  packet  from  thy  fervant's  hands." 
Talks  ot  the  fleet  to  thofe  who  alk  for  news ; 

"  D'Bftaign's  at  Cadiz,  and  Franklin  in  Auvergne  :** 
And  wilt  thou  Hill  a  fmilje,  a  look,  refufe 

To  me,  obdurate  Mellenger  of  Kerne  ? 

Fair  Hoftefs  of  the  Lion's  wide  domains. 

At  once  the  pride  and  envy  of  the  town, 
You,  whofe  thrice  happy  kitchen  oft  contains 

This  mightv"  Mellenger  of  high  renown  ; 
Prepare,  prepare,  fet  ope  your  portals  wide, 

To  road:,  to  boil,  and  bake,  be  your  concern, 
Difplay  your  fiore,  your  cupboard's  filver  pride, 

To  welcome  i^ome  the  Melfenger  of  Herne. 

He  corner,  he  comes  !   his  vifage  well  I  know. 
That  fource  of  all  my  joy,  and  all  my  care: 

'Tis  he  !   1  fee  him  plain,  I  fee  him  now; 
Scarce  rapturc'{>  rihng  tumults  can  I  bear. 

Ye  J, 


ON  THE  MESSENGER  OF  HERNE.       3  5 

Ycf ,  fcarce  mv  breal\  tlie  f\7e'ling  joy  fuftains, 

!^,Iv'eif  to  proRrate  at  his  feet  I  burn, 
But  awe,  or  fomething  fcronger  full,  reflralns, 

Or  I  would  kifs  thv  feet,  fweet  MeiTenger  of  Heme  I 

Yet  I  wlrh trembling  awe  approach,  and  fain 

V^'ouid  hold  his  fiirrup  —  hut  nay  hands  elTay'd 
(O  irrange  to  tell !)  to  find  it  all  in  vain, 

For  this  great  horfcman  fcorn'd  the  fiirrup's  aid« 
But  f\vi\t  around  they  fioclc,  around  they  fly, 

Swift  as  our  fathers  fled  from  Bannockburn  : 
I  gaze  with  wonder,  while  their  hands  untie 

Thy  bundled  carcafe,  MelTcnger  of  Heme  ! 

Mobile  tiius  the  mob  throng  round  with  bufy  face, 

Alking  of  war  and  peace,  of  France  and  Spain, 
And  when  the  Admiral  r.gain  will  chafe 

*  The  frighten'd  Spaniard  from  the  conquer'd  main/ 
I  pafs  the  crowd,  and,  as  I  pafs,  I  fee 

The  'Squire,  the  Vicar  too,  and  ivlr.  Nairn, 
"Then  low  my  homage  pay,  with  bended  knee. 

To  tha: -great  man,  the  MelTengcr  of  Hernc, 

A  fpeech  I  purpos'd,  learned,  loud,  and  long, 

Moll  aptly  fram'd  to  fuit  the  glorious  dav  ; 
But  ah  !  fome  fecret  fpirit  ftopp  d  my  tongue, 

The  hero  aw'd  my  eloquence  away : 
The  fault  is  venial  —  for  ev'n  he  who  dares 

Harangue  the  dates  of  Brittanny  or  Berne, 
Would  "fiiake  with  all  my  terrors,  all  my  fears, 

^lould  he  harangue  the  Meflcngerof  Heme. 

D  -a  I  try 
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I  try  to  fpeak  in  vain  — by  fear  with-held 

And  fhame-fac'd  diffidence,  all  mute  I  ftand, 
'Till,  by  fome  fecret  power  at  length  impcU'd, 

Wkh  faltering  voice  my  calkets  I  demand. 
*' Here,  take  them,"  he  replied,  "  the.  charge  a  crown.'* 

*  SurCj  'tis  too  much,  wiih  ezk  your. wealth  you  earn: 
Yet  fiill  I'll  pav  it,  and  my  joy  will  own, 

Blcfl:  ev'n  in  paying  tlius  the  .MtlTenger  of  Heme.' 

^'  What  joys  are  thefe  !"   fome  critic  here  will  crj'-, 

His  black  brows  fcowiing  dire  with  many  a  frown, 
<'  Joy  to  be  cheated  thus  !    On  him  would  I 

Bcftow  a  crabftick  rather  than  a  crown." 
Well,  ufe  it  then,  hut  know,  Sir,  that  before 

I  thought  like  you,  and  fo  did  Dr.  Burn, 
But,  gazing  on  his  face,  our  rage  was  o'er, 

And  wc  forgot  thy  cheats,  O  Mefifengcr  of  Heme! 

But  ceai'e  the  fhameful  plaint,  th'  opprobrious  ftrain. 

Wake,  gentle  Mufe.  and  f\yell  the  note  of  praife. 
For  thefe  two  caikets,  Vv'hich  I  now  regain. 

He  fafely  kept  for  nine  long  lingering  days. 
What  matters  whether  flow  or  fwift  he  be? 

Safe  as  the  Monk's  box  in  thy  pocket,  Sterne, 
My  caikets  were  —  v/hate'er  is  brought  by  thee 

li  fafe,  thou  trufly  Meflenger  of  Heme  ! 

At  length  my  darling  caikets  1  regain. 

So  long  expefted,  and  fo  long  deplor'd. 
Theft  themes  of  plcafure  now,  but  once  of  pain, 

Unhurt,  unpilfer'd;  are  at  length  rcftoi'd. 

Approac'i, 
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Approacli,  ye  clerks,  and  dames  of  high  renown, 
Ativl  voa,  ye  fors,  your  ak-houfe  clabs  aJjourn, 

Behold  h  lelicy  'till  now  unknown, 

Behold  rhe  fcithruLMeircnger  of  Heme  ! 

ProuJ  domes  of  Heme,  ah  !  fafe  this  rreafure  keep, 

A:  once  the  pride  and  envy  of  the  plahi  j 
Let  Margate  and  her  tawdry  fons  go  weep, 

And  '"snuggling  Dover  {"well  the  plaintive  fcrain  : 
Did  George  but  know  his  talents,  fpeed,  and  grace. 

From  hi-E  court-poll  he  Winton's  'Squire*  v>ou!d  Ipurn, 
And  in  his  (lead  (a  gainful  change  !)  woulJ  place 

The  all-accompliih'd  Meirengtr  cf  Heme. 

But  33  expos'd  great  talents  always  fiand 

To  Envy's  fh^vfts,  and  Rancour's  dire  dellgn, 
(And  there  are  climes  in  this  unpolifh'd  land, 

Of  baneful  influence  to  deferts  like  thine) 
Beu'are  thcfe  inflruments  of  vengeful  power, 

Such  as  on  Borllal  hill,  'midf:  brakes  (  f  kvn, 
Exalc  tlie  murderous  Knight  t ;   in  evil  hour 

Left  thou  too  fv.'ing,  fam'd  Meifcngcr  of  Kcrnc  1 

Dire  lofs  to  us  !  his  hidory's  foul  difgrace, 
How  have  I  wept  when  Fare  foretold  his  end  ! 

Heme,  thou  would'ft  lofe  tiie  pride  of  all  thy  rr.ce. 
And  I,  more  haplefs  I,  ihould  lofe  a  friend  ! 

^^  H.  P.  Efq.  Letter-carrier  to  his  MnkRy.     D. 
f   A  fmogjler,  hanged  in  chains  for  m-order.      See   *'  The 
»'  Gcctkman's  Magazine"  for  1780,  p.  197.     D. 
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Where  "s   Turpin  *  ?  where  's  IMaclaine  *  ?    They  fell, 
they  died, 

They  funk  due  viftims  to  the  yawning  urn, 
And  thus  muft  fall,  fair  Kent,  thy  laUing  pride, 

Thus,  thus  muft  fall  the  M.elTenger  of  Heme  ' 

To  frame  the  folemn  dirjre  and  funeral  drains 

Be  mine ;  i  Ml  paitit  his  fame  in  colours  flrongj 
His  tomb  Ihall  long-  employ  (if  one  he  gains) 

The  painter's  pencil  and  the  poet's  fung. 
Or  from  a  doggrel  verfe,  infcrih'd  hv  me 

On  fomp  near  way-poft,  travellers  lliall  karn, 
That,  high-fufpendcd  on  that  fatal  tree, 

Crows  fatten  on  the  Meffenger  of  Kerne. 

Much-honour'd  pair  !  the  pride  of  all  our  plainly. 

Forgive  the  trifling  lay,  which  dares  invade, 
With  idle  warblings  and  with  tuneltfs  ftrain^, 

The  bower  of  Genius  and  the  clatlic  fliade  ! 
"Forgive  me,  though  thefe  weak  and  artlefs  lays 

Lame  all  the  verfes,  all  the  fenfe  o'erturn, 
Ah  1  think  that  I  but  imitate  the  wavs 

Of  that  great  man,  the  Meilenger  of  HerneJ 

*  Two  notorlous^  higliwaymenv,    N., 
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B      Y  W.    J. 

T  XT' HEN  tempers  liowl,  and  when  the  colchvinds  bloW, 

And  ftreams  congeal'd  to  ice  forget  to  flowj 
The  talk,  be  mine  by  Reafon's  rules  to  guide 
The  bold  adventurers  o'er  the  folid  tide; 
Thoje  dauntlefs  vouths  in  danger's  hour  to  fpnre^ 
T^'ymphs  of  tiie  wave,  and  Naiads,  be  your  care; 
Whiift  I,  to  guide  their  venturous  ftcps  along. 
Explain  the  rules,  and  form  th'  inftru61ive  iong. 
When  o'er  the  bufy  town,  and  o'er  the  plain^ 
In  dreary  fiare  llern  Winter  holds  his  reic^n. 
If  then  the  white  moon  dart  a  brighter  gleam. 
Or  tipt  with  azure  be  th'  afpiring  flame, 
If  the  ftzrs  glitter,  if  the  earth  be  fpread 
Wi:h  glillcning  fplendor,  firm  beneath  the  tread, 
Wiien  forth  from  Lapland's  wade  and  Norway's  coa(c 
The  God  of  Tempelis  calls  lii>  horrid  hofc, 
Touch'd  by  hvs  fceptre  cold,  oft  Ocean's  God 
Submilfive  bends,  and  owns  the  powerful  rod  ; 
Whiift  (ilenc  dreams  the  chilling  influence  own. 
Forget  their  courle,  and  harden  into  frone. 
But  ere  with  bold  ftep  o'er  the  ftream  you  go, 
What  arms  tliefe  deeds  demand  you  hrfr  Tnould  know» 
A  narrow  flip  of  lleel  the  ficai^ers  claim, 
Temper'd  by  art,  and  harden'd  in  the  flame; 
With  a  fmooth  edge  be  form'd  the  farther  end. 
This,  like  the  bending  fickle  curv'd,  afcend  j 

D  4  Theii 
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Then  fixM  on  wood,  beneath  the  feet  around 

With  many  a  knot  fecur'd,  be  firmly  bound. 

Kor  thou,  the  not  diflionefl  bond  to  wear 

Refufe,  nor  round  each  leg  the  thong  to  bear  r 

Then  feek  the  lakes,  where  throng  the  jocund  rrain 

To  ftrike  with  dextrous  foot  the  glittering  plain. 

Yon  {tripling  fears  o'er  paths  unknown  to  firay 

'Till  the  white  furrow  marks  the  beaten  way. 

Slow  he  proceeds,  with  wary  caution  fure. 

Where  the  track'd  path-way  fhews  the  road  fecure : 

But  yon  bold  compeer  for  fome  rural  prize, 

See,  with  what  art  he  twifts !  how  fwift  he  flies ! 

Not  with  fuch  fwiftnefs,  though  the  goal  in  fight, 

Though  ftrain'd  each  nerve,  and  call'd  forth  all  his  mighr^. 

Flies,  whilfl;  fierce  hope  beats  high  in  every  vein. 

The  conquering  courfer  o'er  the  fmoaking  plain. 

'Tis  thus  when  wincery  blalls  deform  the  fcene, 

And  the  fwoln  lakes  difdain  their  banks  of  green, 

\^1ien  the  tir'd  eye,  with  aching  view,  in  vain 

Darts  fruitlefs  glances  o'er  the  lengthening  plain. 

Mynheer  proceeds,  the  open  country  yields 

A  boundlefs  way,  o'er  rivers,  lakes,  and  fields; 

High  o'er  his  head  the  well-flor'd  pannier  thrown^ 

He  bears  the  produce  of  liis  cot  to  town  ; 

His  fons,  a  numerous  train,  their  fire  fucceed 

With  ftep  kfs  fkilful  and  unequal  fpeed. 

But  mark  yon  youth  !  with  what  triumphant  force 

iSIaik  how  he  urges  fwift  his  matchlefs  courfc  ! 

See  how  lie  winds  liis  pliant  limbs,  and  how 

With  well'diiTemblcd  fear  he  bends  him  lew  ' 

Hangs 
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Hangs  o'er  the  pool  in  circling  pc'z.e,  amain, 

Then  fkims  the  watery  way,  and  fcowers  che  plain. 

Him  the  pleas'd  females  view  with  wondering  eyes. 

Admire  his  active  feats,  and  gape  furprife. 

How  he  with  Tpecd  ^o  fwilt,  w'rh  ftroke  fo  firong, 

Flies  o'er  the  untouch'd  llream,  and  lightly  fkims  alon?^ 

Think  not  this  tafk  is  finall,  the  labour  light, 

Unlefs,  whene'er  you  Irop  your  hafly  fiighr. 

You  firmly  fix  your  heel,  or  fliould  you  ftray 

From  where  the  furrow "d  circle  winds  its  way. 

Or  Ihouiu  your  ancles  with  too  rapid  force 

Join,  and  the  worn  ice  intercept  your  courfe, 

Your  faithlefs  foot  ihall  prefs  the  plain  no  more, 

And  the  long  laugh  (hall  fpread  from  (Iiore  to  ftiore,. 

Your  heeillefs  courfe  o'er  untrack'd  ways  to  take 

Dare  not,  nor  venture  o'er  the  brittle  lake, 

Kor  venture  where  the  latent  fpring  diftills, 

Nor  where  the  heap'd  fnow  fwells  to  icy  hills ; 

Tempt  not  thefe  dangers,  left  with,  crafhing  roar 

ft  gape  deftru6iion,  and  be  fafe  no  morej 

Tempt  not  thefe  dangers,  left,  alas  !  too  late 

You  fee  your  error,  and  would  fly  from  Fate. 

Meanwhile  fair  Zephyr's  gaies  and  falling  rains 

Free  the  glad  earth  from  Winter's  icy  chains, 

Imparien:  of  their  bonds,  the  rivers  roar. 

They  heave,  they  burft  their  (hackles  from  the  Hiorc,, 

Then  the  fad  youths  retire  wiih  wi(hful  eye. 

Sighing  retire,  and  mourn  rheir  ravi(h'd  jcy  : 

Th'  unwilling  youths  retire,  they  homeward  go,. 

Leave  t'oe  lov'd  lake  with  forrowing  ftep  and  ilow^ 

With 
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With  fighs  they  bid  their  fports  a  long  farewell, 
Regret  th'  unwelcome  warmth,  and  blame  tiie  gale. 
Not  fo  the  native  of  the  Northern  plain, 
Where  Froil  and  Winter  hold  eternal  reigny 
No  kindly  Ihowers  refrefti  the  waftes  below,. 
I^«.  balmv  gales,  no  genial  zephyrs  blow, 
Thofe  realms  of  ice  difdain  the  tierceft  ray. 
The  warmth  of  Summer,  and  tlie  blaze  of  Day. 
Tell  the^,  O  Mufe,  for  oft  the  Mufe  lias  part 
O'er  Norway's  plains  and  Lapland's  boundlefs  wa{le> 
V/hilft,  long  delay'd,  the  pariral  lamp- of  light 
Has  chear'd  with  notes  of  joy  the  lengthen'd  nighr. 
Bade  wildly  fwcet  the  melting  meafures  move, 
And  fung  of  war,  of  friendihip,  and  of  love  : 
Tell  then  the  means  by  which  thofc  plains  are  croft,. 
How  ftrays  the  native  o'er  thofe  realms  of  fiofl  r 
How  winds  he  there  his  wonderoa^  way  ?   and  how 
Climbs  with  unerring  (lep  the  mountain's  brow  ? 
What  kind  aid  wafts  him  fwift  as  Eurus'  gales 
O'er  pathlefs  deferts,  and  o'er  icy  vales  ? 
What  power  condu6Vs,  O  tuneful  Goddefs,  fay, 
Who  points  the  pallage,  and  who  wings  the  way  ? 
*Tis  you,  O  faithful  fervant,  true  and  tried, 
Your  mailer's  friend,  his  guardian,  and'hi^J  guide, 
O  rapid  Rein-deer,  by  your  aid  he  goes 
O'er  rcy  mountains,  and  eternal' fnows, 
To  you,  tliough  long  dclnyd,  and  lingering  long;^. 
Flows  the  due  verfc,  and  flows  the  promis'd  fong> 
You  all  his  pains  and  labours  more  than  fliarc. 
Promote  his  pleafure,.  and  partake  his  care. 

Tl3 
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'1'is  througb  your  aid  the  boundlefs  plain  is  pafr, 
Whilft  fongs  of  jov  deceive  the  dreary  wafte  j 
Call'd  by  the  voice  of  Love,  the  delerts  o'er^ 
Swiftly  you  waft  him  to  his  Orra  Moor*: 
You  cheat-  your  mafter  in  the  hour  of  toil. 
And  make  the  face  of  Melancholy  fmile  ; 
ro{ref;>'d  of  you,  fo  great  vour  power  to  blefs. 
The  fhivering  boor  forgets  his  wretchednefs. 
And  all  the  terrors  which  his  land  deform, 
Tb'  unvarying  winter  and  tli'  unccafing  ftorm.. 
PolTefb'd  of  you,  O  fubjccl  of  ray  flrains. 
He  covets  not  tiie  joys  of  happier  plains. 
And  ifperchar.ee  fome  travel''d  ftrarger,  led 
By  Fortune,  ftek  Wis  hofpitable  Ihed, 
When  on  the  hearth  at  eve  their  fire  they  raife^ 
And  wake  with  eager  breath  the  latent  blaze. 
And  when  around  gay  mirth  and  jefts  prevail,. 
He  pays  his  kindly  hod  with  many  a  tale, 
And  tells  of  various  lands  and  happy  fwains, 
The  neighbours  of  the  fun,  and  fertile  plains  :. 
He  hears,  unenvying,  while  the  tale  is  told 
Of  groves  which  glow  with  vegetable  gold, 
Of  flowers  whofc  potent  fragrance  fcentt.  the  gale^,. 
Of  felf-fown  crops,  and  fruits  untaught  to  fail, 
Of  fmiling  feas  which  hufh'd  in  filence  deep. 
Where  never  ftorms  diflurb  the  tranquil  deep; 
And  of  bright  funs  unconfcious  of  decay, 
Which  give,  unveil'd  by  clouds,  unccafmg  day.. 
But  blefs'd  with  you,  Qfubjeft  of  my  fong, 
Joy  cheers  your  mafter  ail  his  woes  among. 

*  See  the  Spc£tator,  vol.  V.  No.  366.     /. 
3  Unen* 
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Unenvietl  all  the  blifs  which  Fate  retains 
For  favour'd  Europe  and  her  filken  fwains. 
And  idly  vain  and  paffing  ligh.t:  they  feem, 
Your  fervices  lue  luxury  to  him  : 
And  if,  in  thpughi's  moft  fobcr  hour,  his  \it\v 
Upward  he  lilb.,  and  thinks  that  praife  h  due, 
He  thanks  kiad  Heaven  the  moft  for  having  giv< 
him  you. 

THE  M      O      R      N      I      N      G. 

TO  A    M    Y    N    T    A. 

TTAir.,  to  the  light,  the  Jay,  and  thee,  my  dear  ; 
■^         Thee,  mv  deluding,  amoious,  midnight  dream,- 
Though  abfent,  to  my  foul  thou  'rt  always  near, 

JMy  night's  lait  thought,  and  novv  my  morning  theme* 

As  fwcet  and  comforting  as  breaking  day, 

Thy  pleaiing  form's  now  prefent  to  my  view  ; 

All  gloomy  thoughts  like  darkntfs  fly  away, 
Thou  and  the  breaking  day  arc  clear  and  new. 

Birds  never  lofe  the  morning  :  why  Ihould  we 

Wafle  in  dull  fleep  more  moments  than  we  ought  ? 

Thus  ftill  I  '11  rile  to  meet  the  day  and  thee, 
So  lovers  by  the  wakeful  birds  are  taught. 

Ar^  taught  to  fing  and  love,  thus  we  l)elow 
Praftifc  th'  employment  of  the  blcfl  aboA'e ; 

Divines  and  Pottb  join  to  let  us  know 

Their  woik  and  plcafure  ^re  to  ling  and  love. 

4  SURREY 
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SURREY     TRIUMPH  AN  T: 

OR    THE    KE  NTI5K-MENS'    DEFEAT. 

A        N    E   \V        E    A    L    L   A   D; 

BEING      A     PARODY     ON     C  H  £  V  Y  -  C  H  A  C  E  *. 

BY      J.     D  U  N  C  O  M  B  E,     M.  A.      1773. 

^' Vlcif^i,  et  vl£lum  tendere  Kumfftjs 

*'  Caniiaci  vlAcre  "  Virg.  JEy.  xii.  variat. 

■  *<  And  fwift  fitv/  the  cricket-ball  over  the  lawn."         AnctN'. 

•      X^  0  D  fro/'per  long  our  liarveA-work, 
^^     O.vr  rakes  c?:^  hav-carts  fi/// 
An  ill-timM  cricket-match  tho-e  did 
At  Bin:op(bourn  befcdl. 

To  bat  and  bowl  nvith  might  and  main 

Two  Nobles  took  their  ivay  ; 
T/?*^  hay  may  rue,  that  is  unhoui'd, 

Tbe  batting  of  that  day, 

7hi 

*  "  The  greatcfc  modern  Cr'tics,"  fays  Mr.  AdJifon, 
(Spcftator,  NO  70),  "  have  laid  it  down  as  a  rule,  that  art 
"  Heroic  Pcem  Ihoold  be  founded  upon  fome  important  pre- 
'*'  cept  cf  morality,  aday/ted  to  the  conftitution  of  the  country 
"  in  v;h:ch  the  Poet  writes;'  aiid  then  proceeds  to  Ihcw 
that  the  plans  of  the  Iliad,  the  jiEneid,  and  ChevyChace, 
are  "  all  formed  in  this  view."  In  humble  imitation  of 
•  thofe  great  mafter";,,  the  author  of  the  following  Parody  begs 

leave 
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Tke  active  E^zr/o/'Tankerville 

An  even  bet  did  make, 
^hat  in  Bourn  paddock  he  would  caufc 

Kent's  chiefefi  hands  to  quake  ; 

*To  fee  the  Surrey  cricketers 

Out-bat  them  and  out-bowl.  _ 

To  Dorfet's  Duke  the  tidings  cams. 

All  in  the  park  of  Knowle  : 

Wbofent  his  hoxd^^^p prefent  ivord^ 

He  nuould .prevent  his  [port. 
The  Surrey  Earl,  not  fearing  this-., 

Did  to  Eati-Kent  rej'orl  \ 

With  ten  more  tiiafters  of  the  bat. 

All  chofen  •inen  of  might, 
Who  kneivfull  <voed,  in  time  of  need. 

To  aim  or  block  aright. 

■[From  Marih  and  Weald,  their  hay-forks  left. 

To  Bourn  the  ruftics  hied, 
From  Romncy,  Cranbrook,  Tenterden, 

And  Darent's  verdant  fide  : 

leave  to  obferve,  that  he  has  a  farther  view  than  merely  tra* 
cuig  the  outhnc  of  a  moft  beaotlful  original,  and  indulging 
an  innocent  pleafantry^  which  has  ilrid  truth  for  its  founda- 
tion ;  it  being  his  intention  to  convey-,  at  the  fame  time,  a 
moral  precept  of  no  fmall  importance  to  his  country  neigh- 
bours, which  the  reader  may  colleft  from  feveral  of  the 
ftanzas. — All  the  words  printed  in  Italics  are  taken  from 
Chevy-Chace.     IX 

Gentle 
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"Gentle  and  limple,  Tquires  and  clerks, 

V\'^ith  manv  a. lady  fair, 
Pam'd  Tisanet  ^,  Fowell's  beauteous  bride. 

And  graceful  Sondes*  were  there.] 

The  Surrey  fportfmen  chofe  the  ground, 

Tb.e  ball  did  pwifrly  fly  ; 
C/i  Mo/iJuij  they  began  to  plav, 

Before  the  grafs  was  dry  ; 

A^J long  ere  fupper-time  t/jej  did 

Near  fourfcore  notches  gain  ; 
Tki-'j  having  flept,  they,  in  their  turn, 

Stcpp'd,  caught,  and  bowl'd  amain. 

TZ-i?  fieldmen,  ftation'd  on  the  lawn, 

IVell  able  to  endure f 
Their  loins  with  fnow- white  fattin  vefts 

Thai  day  had  guarded  fure. 

Full  faft  the  Kentifh  wickets  fell. 

While  Higham  houfe  and  mill. 
And  Barham's  upland  down,  <iuith  (hout3 

Did  make  an  echo  fcrill. 

Sir  Horace  t  from  the  dinner  isenfj 

To  cvVoc'  the  tender  ground  ; 
Sluoth  hey  "  This  laft  untoward  (hower 

*•  Our  flumps  has  almofl  drown'd  : 

<«  If  that  I  tho?(ghty  't-vjould  not  be  dry, 

*'  No  longer  ivould  I  play." 
Wif'}  that,  a  ihxQW^ yciing  gentleman 

Thui  to  the  Knight  did  Jay  ;  «<  LqI 

Two  amiable  peerelTes,  now  ao  more  !     D. 
f   Mann,  knight.     D. 
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**  Lo  I  yonder  doth  the  fun  appear, 
"  And  foon  will  Ihine  forth  bright, 

**  The  level  lawn,  and  fiippery  ground 
*'  i/^// drying  in  our  fight  ; 

*'  Not  bating  ev'n  the  river  banks 

*'  Fajl  by  yon  pleafant  mead." 
<*  Then  ceafe  difputing,"  Lumpey  /i?iV, 

*«  And  take  your  bats  nxjith  Jpeed : 

'  **  And  noiv  tvith  7ne,  Tny  countrymen, 

"  Let  all  your  fKill  be  (hovvn, 

'*^  For  never  nuas  there  ho\v\tr yet ^ 

*'  /;/  Kent  or  Surrey  known, 

"  "  That  ever  did  a  bale  diflodge, 

*'  Since  firft  I  play'd  a  match, 
"  But  7  durji  wager,  hand/cr  hand, 

"  With  him  to  bowl  or  catch." 

"Young  Dorfet,  like  a  Baron  bold, 

His  jetty  hair  undrefl:, 
V<^TifcremcJ}  of  the  company. 
Clad  in  a  nrilk-'white  veft  : 

'  «'  Shei.v  ?ne,''  hefaid,  ^*  one  fpot  that 's  ^rv, 

*'  Where  we  can  fafely  run  ; 
*'  Or  clfe,  with  my  confent,  we  '11  wait 
*'  To-morrow's  rifing  fun." 

The  7nan  that  frf  did  anfiver  mahet 

IVas  noble  Tankcrville  ; 
•Who /aid,  "  To  play,  I  do  declare^ 

*'  There  onlv  wants  the  will  : 
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•'  Move  but  the  flumps,  a  fpot  I  '11  find 

"  As  dry  as  Farley's  *  board." 
•*  Our  records,"  quoth  the  Knighr,  *'  for  this 

"  No  precedent  afford. 

**  Ere  thus  I  nvill  out-braved  be, 

«  All  hazards  I  '11  defy  : 
**  I  knoiju  tbee  luelly  an  Earl  tkou  arty 

"  And  fo  not  ye:  am  I. 
**  But  trufi  me  J  Charles,  it  pity  ivere, 

"  And  great  offence^  to  hill 
"  With  colds  cr  fprains  tbefe  harmlefs  men, 

*♦  For  thej  harje  done  no  ill. 
<'  Let  us  at  fingle  wicket  play, 

*•  And  Jet  our  men  afide." 
*'  Run  out  be  he"  reply'd  the  Earl, 

**  By  whom  this  is  denyd  /" 

Thenjfept  a  gallant  '/quire  forth  ^ 

Bartholomew  njuas  his  namey 
Who  faid,  •*  /  nxjould  not  have  it  told 

**  On  Clandon-down^oryJ^^i';^ 

«  That  Tankerville  eer  play'd  alone, 

**  And  Ifiood  looking  on  : 
**  You  are  a  Knight,  Sir,  you  an  Earl, 

"  And  I  a  Vicar's  fon  : 

<*  / '//  do  the  bejf,  that  do  I  may, 

**  While  I  have  po'VJer  tojfand; 
*'  While  I  harce  po-joer  to  nvield  my  bat, 

**  Yll play  nuith  heart  and  hand'* 

*  The  majBier  of  the  ordinary.    D, 
Vol.  VIII.  E  The 
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The  Surrey  bowlers  bent  their  backs, 

Their  aims  <w ere  good  and  true f 
And  every  ball  that  'fcap'd  the  bat, 

A  wicket  overthrew. 

^0  drive  the  ball  beyond  the  booths, 

Duke  Dorfet  had  the  bent ; 
Woods,  mov'd  at  length  ivith  mickle  fride^ 

The  flumps  to  Jfnvers  Jent. 

They  XTin  full faji  on  e'very  fide, 

Nofacknefs  there  nxj as  found  \ 
And  many  a  ball  that  mounted  high, 

Ne'er  lighted  on  the  ground. 

In  truth,  it  'was  a  grief  to  fee^ 

And  Uke^wife  for  to  hear, 
The  cries  q/'odds  that  ofFer'd  were, 

And  flighted  every  where. 

At  laf.  Sir  Horace  took  tl>e  field,, 

A  batter  of  great  might ; 
Mo'Sd  like  a  lion,  he  awhile 

Put  Surrey  in  a  fright  : 

He  fwung,  till  both  his  arms  did  ach, 

His  bat  o/'feafon'd  wood, 
'TV//  dG<vjn  his  azure  fleeves  x\\^f-voeat 

Ran  trickling  like  a  flood. 
«  Hedge  now  thy  bets,">/^Tankerville, 

"  I  'II  then  report  of  thee, 
"  That  thou  art  the  mcfi  prudent  Knight 

"  That  ever  1  didfet" 

Then 
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Then  to  the  Earl  the  Knight  reply'd, 

*'  Thy  counfel  /  do /corn  ; 
**  /  with  no  Surrey- man  ivill  hedge, 

"  That  e^jeryet  ivas  born." 
fTu'h  that,  there  came  a  ball  mojl  keen. 

Out  0/3.  Surrey  hand, 
litj}ruck  it  full,  it  mounted  high. 

But,  ah  !  ne'er  reach'd  the  land. 

Sir  Horace /poke  no  ijuords  but  thefe, 

^^  V\2Ly  oUi  my  merry  men  all ; 
'*  For  'why,  my  inning  's  at  an  end ; 

*'  The  Earl  has  caught  my  ball." 

Then  by  the  hand  his  Lordfhip  took 

This  hero  of  the  match, 
And /aid,  "  Sir  Horace, /or  thy  bets 

"  ffould  I  had  mifs'd  my  carch  ! 

<*  In  footh,  my  I'ery  heart  doth  bleed 

«'  With  for  ro^  for  thy  fake  ; 
**  Forfure,  a  more  good-temper'd  Knight 

**  A  match  did  never  make." 

A  'Squire  of  Weftern  Kent  there  ni-aSf 

PThofavj  his  friend  out*caught. 
And  Jiraight  did  voiv  revenge  on  him 

Who  this  mifchance  had  wrought : 

A  Templar  he,  <vuho,  in  his  turn, 

Soon  as  the  Earl  did  ftrike, 
Ranis'A'itX^  from  his  ftopping-place, 

And  gave  him  like  for  hke. 

%  %  Full 
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Full  fharp  and  rapid  was  the  ball, 

Yet,  ^without  dread  or  fear ^ 
He  caught  it  at  arm's  length,  and  flraight 

Rtturn'd  it  in  the  air : 

Withfuch  a  vehement  force  and  fnighty 

It  ftruck  his  callous  hand, 
The  found  re-echo'd  round  rhe  ring, 

Through  every  booth  and  ftand. 

So  thus  were  both  thefe  heroes  caught, 

IVhofe  fpirit  none  cculd  doubt. 
A  Surrey  'Squire,  ivho/anv,  with  grief, 

^he  Earl  fo  quickly  out, 

Soon  as  the  Templar,  with  his  bat. 

Made  of  a  trufy  treey 
Gave  fuch  a  ftroke,  as,  had  it  'fcap'd, 

Kad  furely  gain'd  him  three  j 

AgainJ}  this  well-intended  ball 

His  hand/o  rightly  held, 
That,  ere  the  foe  could  ground  his  bat, 

His  ardour  Lewis  quell'd. 

This  game  did  lafi  from  Monday  morn 

TiV/  Wednefday  afternoon, 
J^or  nxjhen  Bell  Harry*  rung  to  prayers. 

The  batningyJrarr^  'was  done. 

With  good  Sir  Horace,  there  nvas  beat 

HulTey  of  Ailiford  town, 
Davis,  for  flops  and  catches  fam'd, 

A  worthy  Canon's  fon  j 

*  At  Canterbury  Cathedral.     D. 

An 
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And  nvith  the  Mays,  both  Tom  and  Dick, 

Two  hands  of  good  account, 
Simmons  was  beat,  and  Miller  too, 

Whofe  bowling  did  fur  mount. 

For  Wood  of  Se^le  needs  muf  I  -ivailf 

As  one  in  doleful  dumps y 
For  it  he  e'er  fhould  play  again, 

It  mud  be  on  his  fumps  '*. 

And  %vith  the  Earl  the  conquering  bat 

Bartholomew  did  wield. 
And  (lender  Lewis,  injho,  though  fick. 

Would  ne-'cer  leave  the  field. 

*  One  of  this  poor  man's  legs  was  bound  up,  and  t  s 
feared  muft  undergo  an  amputation.  As  the  ftanza  here  pa- 
rodied has  been  injudicioudy  fubftituted  in  the  later  copies  of 
Chevy-Chace,  printed  in  T524,  the  fcnfe  at  the  fame  time 
being  fo  burlefqued  that  the  Spectator  dared  not  quote  it,  the 
original  ftanza,  in  which  that  abfurdity  is  avoided,  is  here 
added  from  the  "  Old  Ballad  of  Otterburn,"  printed  in  the 
reign  of  Henry  VI.  together  with  a  parody,  that  the  readier 
may  take  his  choice: 

o  R  I  G  I  N  A  L . 
'*  Fcr  Witherington  my  heart  was  woe, 

"  That  ever  he  llain  (hould  be  ; 
*'  For  v.hcn  both  his  legs  were  hewn  in  two, 
"  Yet  he  kneel'd,   and  fought  on  his  knee." 

PAR   o  D  V. 

«  For  bare- footed  Wood  tny  heart  luai  luoey 

"  That  his  leg  bound  -a^fpou'ld  be, 
*<  For  if  both  his  legs  fhould  be  cut  off, 

*'  Hi  would  kneel,  and  catch  or.  his  knef.'*     D. 

E  3  Wliite, 
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White,  YalcUng,  Woods,  and  Stevens  too. 

As  Lumpey  better  known, 
Palmer,  for  batting  luell  ejieem'df 

Childs,  Francis,  and  'Squire  Stone. 

O/'byes  and  overthrows  but  three 

The  Kentifh  heroes  gain'd, 
And  Surrey  vi£l:or,  on  the  fcore. 

Twice  ievtniy-five  remained. 

Of  near  three  hundred  notches  made 

By  Surrey,  eight  were  byes  ; 
*The  reft  ijoere  balls,  which,  boldly  ftruck, 

Re-echo'd  to  the  ikies, 

^he'ir  hujbandi  woful  cafe  that  night 

Did  tnany  w'wfi  benvailf 
7'heir  labour,  time,  and  money  loft. 

But  all  nvould  not  prevail. 

72'«> fun-burnt  cheeks,  though  bath'din  fweat^ 

They  kifs'd,  and  tvajh'd  them  clean. 
And  to  that  fatal  paddock  begg'd 

They  ne'er  would  go  again, 

jTo  Sevenoak  town  this  neivs  <was  brought. 

Where  Dorfet  has  his  feat, 
That,  on  the  Nalebourn's  banks,  his  Grace 

Had  met  with  a  defeat. 

**  O  heavy  neivs  .'"  the  'S.edior /aid, 

*'  The  Vine  can  nvitnefs  be^ 
^'  We  have  not  any  cricketer 

"  Offuch  account  as  he.'* 

Lii€ 
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Like  tidings y  in  a  (hontr /pace, 

To  Barham's  Reftor  came. 
That  in  Bourn-paddock  knightly  Mana 

Had  fairly  loll:  the  game. 

^*  No-VLi  reft  his  bar,''  the  YkiExon  faicf^ 

*'  Sith  't-Tvill  no  better  be, 
*'  I  truji  we  have,  in  Bifhopfbourn, 

"  Five  hands  as  good  as  he. 

*'  Yet  Surrey-men  ylJ^?//  never  fay, 

"  But  Kent  return  nvill  make, 
"  Atid  catch  or  bowl  them  out  at  length, 

'*  For  her  Lieutenant's  fake." 

This  'voivfuU  njoell  did  Kent  perform^ 

After,  on  Sevenoak  Vine  ; 
With  fix  not  in,  the  game  was  won. 

Though  White  got  hfty-nine  : 

For  Miller,  VVood,  and  Dorfet  then 

Difplay'd  their  wonted  fkill  :  ' 

Thus  ended  the  fam'd  match  o/' Bourn, 
Won  by  Earl  Tankerville. 

Codfave  the  King,  and  hlefs  the  land 

With  plenty  and  increafe  ; 
And  grant  henceforth  that  idle  games 

In  harveft-time  may  ceafe  ! 


E4  CO  I.  IN 
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COLIN    AND    COLIN  ET. 

A      PASTORAL      POEM, 

BY      A.      H.      JUNIOR. 

TTARD  by  a  gently  purling  ftream, 
^  ■*■  Beneath  a  beechen  {hade, 
The  one,  that  fav'd  from  Phoebus'  beam. 
The  o'ther  plealant  made, 

Along  a  lonely  tufted  wood 

Where  tracklefs  was  the  way, 
A  lowly  thaicli-roof  'd  cottage  flood. 

Where  Colin  pip'd  his  lay: 

Far  in  a  diftant  meadow  green, 

That  fmll'd  with  many  a  flovver. 
His  tender  flock  he  watch'd  unfeen. 

And  fung  from  hour  to  hour; 

^eedlefs  of  all,  but  fiiepherd's  care. 

In  innocence  he  fmil'd. 
Of  pureft  joys  his  daily  fare, 

And  Mirth  his  time  beguil'd. 

Ah  !  fimple  Colin,  hadft  thou  known 

What  Fate  prepar'd  to  bring, 
Another  feeling  thou  would'ft  own, 

Another  theme  would'ft  fing ! 

Far  in  a  neighbouring  valley  liv'd 

A  virtuous  happy  pair, 
Whom  no  rude  pangs  of  confcience  griev'd, 

And  Colinet  their  care  : 


On 
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On  her  had  Nature  ihovver'd  its  charms. 

And  Virtue  fix'd  her  ray. 
Her  beauty  fafe  from  rude  alarms. 

And  innocent  as  gay; 

With  envious  eye  the  maidens  leered. 

And  fome  would  e'en  defpair, 
And  many  a  fwain  had  fued  unheard, 

'Till  one  preferrM  his  prayer: 

Nor  Colin  knew  not  CoHnet, 

Nor  Colinet  the  fwain, 
'Till  each  by  chance  at  noon-day  met 

And  felt  a  mutual  pain. 

Two  (imple  lambs  forfook  her  care. 

And  wander'd  far  away, 
With  Colin's  flock  his  joy  they  fharc. 

And  liften  to  his  lay. 

Two  davs  fhe  fought,  and  blew  her  reed 

With  flirilleft  note  to  call ; 
As  many  days  with  him  they  fed. 

Nor  heard  her  pipe  at  all  : 

The  third, — ah!  happy  day! — at  dawn 

She  fkimm'd  the  flowery  dale. 
Her  oaten  pipe  fiU'd  every  lawn. 

But  tears,  nor  pipe  prevail ; 

'Till  Colin  heard  her  diftant  note, 

And  anfwer'd  to  her  moan  ; 
And  inftant  blew  his  warbling  lute. 

That  breath'd  but  love  alone. 

Swift 
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Swift  to  the  found,  each  gladly  came, 

And  happily  were  met, 
Said  he,  "  Young  Colin  is  my  name,'* 

And  Ihe,  "  I  'm  Colinet  j 

Two  lambs  I  feek,  that  far  have  ftray'd, 
And  left  their  peaceful  home ; 

For  them  both  eve  and  morn  I  've  pra} 'd  ; 
Ah!  whither  could  they  roam?" 

*'  Fair  nymph,  two  lambs  has  Colin  found, 

At  brink  of  yonder  rill. 
With  me  they  fed  till  thy  lute's  found 

Re-echoed  o'er  the  hill. 

Confcious  they  knew  thy  friendly  call. 
And  each  would  ikip  and  play. 

On  me  no  more  they  fmil'd  at  all. 
Nor  liflen'd  to  my  lay." 

Then  by  the  hanci  he  led  the  maid, 
To  where  they  liflening  ftood; 

And  each  around  his  miftrefs  play'd, 
A  miflrefs  kind  and  good. 

Home  fhe  return'd  with  joyful  face. 

But  penfive  oft',  and  flow  : 
A  modeft  blufh  fuffus'd  new  grace. 

And  bade  foft  tears  to  flow. 

Down  on  the  grafs  poor  Colin  fat, 

Nor  either  glee  he  fung. 
He  heav'd  a  figh  to  dubious  fate, 

His  lute  negle6ted  hung. 


Next 
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Next  day,  I  know  not  how  it  fell, 

Each  flock  would  graze  hard-by ; 
The  next, — alas  !  I  cannot  tell, 

They  haply  came  more  nigh. 

To  Colinet  he  tun'd  his  flute. 

To  Colin  oft'  he  fung  ; 
No  nnore  lie  flrove  to  hide  his  lute. 

That  once  neglefted  hung. 

Their  joy  difpell'd  each  evening  fear. 

And  filenc'd  every  knell. 
Another  tale  would  Netta  hear. 

Another,  Colin  tell  j 

Too  foon  returning  dulk  came  en; 

Too  fhort  this  welcome  day. 
The  night  her  ftarry  robs  put  on 

Tlie  filver  moon  her  fway. 

At  home,  fufpefting  anxious  Doubt 

Had  brooded  thoufand  ills  ; 
Atfeftion  thus  finds  Sorrow  out. 

The  heart  with  anguifli  fills ! 

Each  fearful  tongue,  too  oft  would  afk, 

What  (he  would  e'en  refufe, 
As  oft  flie  ftiunn'd  the  painful  taik 

So  oft'  they  fliun  excufe  ; 

The  father  gravely  fought  reply. 

And  talk'd  of  Virtue's  laws  ; 
The  daughter  told  with  heart-felt  figh. 


1  hat  Colin  was  the  caufe 


Kexe 
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Next  day  would  Lolnn  tend  his  flock, 

And  Colinet  fliould  ftay  ; 
Ah  !  who  can  tell  this  woeful  fhock, 

Or  think,  how  long  this  day ! 

But  Colin  found  the  good  old  man. 

And  told  his  amorous  tale, 
With  anxious  fear  both  pale  and  wan  ; 

But  tears  at  laft  prevail ; 

**  I  've  got,  faid  Colin,  twenty  Iheep, 

A  cot,  a  dog,  a  reed, 
A  bed  of  Ikins  whereon  I  fleep,* 

On  milk  and  cheefe  I  feed. 

For  Colinet  my  all,  I  vow, 

A  little  ftore  I  '11  make. 
And  file  fliall  milk  my  lowing  cow, 

And  oaten  bread  fiiall  bake  !" 

At  night  old  Lobin  took  his  way. 

Full  glad  to  tell  his  tale, 
And  tender  bleffings  clofe  the  da}', 

For  Colin's  tears  prevail. 

Some  pleafures  give  fuperior  joy 

Than  deep  can  ever  prove, 
And  mutual  paiSons  feldom  cloy  ; 

Thefe  are  the  gifts  of  love. 

Next  morn,  th'  indulgent  parents  went, 

Young  Colin  foon  to  find; 
Another  \yay  their  lafs  they  fent. 

But  fhe  would  lag  behind  : 


COLIN   AND   COLINET.         6» 

With  falrcring  ftep  poor  Colin  flew. 

To  hear  his  dubious  fate  ;  - 
But  Ibon  his  gladdening  pipe  he  blew. 

And  call'd  his  lovely  mate  : 

Says  Lobin  Clout,  "  Unto  thy  flore, 

Here  's  five  young  fruitful  ewes. 
Be  good,  and  I  will  promife  more  !"— 

And  much  his  fondnels  Ihews: — 

Then  joining  hands,  the  lad  and  lafs 

Each  vow'd  a  mutual  flame, 
And  Fortune  thus  had  brought  to  pafs 

A  joy  too  high  to  name. 

A  blefHng,  father,  mother,  give. 

Which  fmiling  Heaven  ordains  ; 
In  mutual  love  they  envied  live, 

The  pattern  of  the  plains. 

ON        AN        OLD        GATE 

ERECTED      IN     CHISWICK     GARDENS, 

BY  MR.  POPE. 

NOT    PRINTED    IN    HIS    WORKS, 


o 


Gate,  how  caraTt  thou  here  ? 

Gate.  I  was  brought  from  Chelfea  laft  year, 

Barter'd  with  wind  and  weather. 

Inigo  Jones  put  me  together. 

Sir  Hans  Sloane 

Let  me  alone  : 
Burlington  brought  me  hither. 

1742.  E  X- 


o 
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EXTEMPORE,   BY   MRS.    HIGHMORE^, 

ON    SEEING    A    GATE    CARRIED    BV    TWO    MEN 
THROUGH    LINCOLN'S    INN    FIELDS.    1743. 
Gate,  where  art  thou  going  ? 
But  it  was^not  fo  knowing 
As  yonder  Gate, 
That  talk'd  of  late. 
So  on  it  went,  without  reply  ; 
At  lead  I  heard  it  not,  not  1 1 

ODE      TO      MELANCHOLY  t. 

TO    THE    MEMORY    OF    A    LADY 
WHO    DIED    OF    A  CANCER   IN   THE    BREAST. 

I. 

XT  E  N  C  E,  ye  Follies,  light  and  vain  ! 
"^       Hence,  with  Pleafure's  firen  train  ! 
But  come,  thou  Goddefs  fage  and  holy, 
Sable-vefted  Melancholy ! 

*  Wife  of  Mr.  Highmorc  the  painter,  and  daughter  and 
helrefs  of  Mr.  Anthony  Hiller  of  Effingham  in  Surrey.  She 
died  in  the  year  1750.     D. 

•j-  The  Author  profefTcs  to  have  had  in  his  eye  that  beautiful 
fong  of  Beaumont  in  the  "  Mad  Lover,"  which  breathes 
the  very  foul  of  poetry,  and  may  poffibly  have  the  merit  of 
fuggefting  the  idea  of  **  II  Penseroso." 
"  Hence  all  ye  vain  delights, 
*'  As  Ihorc  as  are  the  nights 

"  Wherein  ye  fpend  your  folly, 
**  There  's  nought  in  this  life  fweer, 
*'  If  man  were  wife  to  fee  't, 

"  But  only  Melancholy  ; 
*'  Welcome  folded  arms,  and  fixed  eyes, 
"  A  figh  that  piercing  mortifies,  Sec" 
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Come  with  fauly-plaintive  figh, 
U'iih  folded  hands,  and  heaven- ward  eye  j 
With  ftreaming  tears  that  ceafckfs  flow, 
And  all  the  folemn  fuite  of  woe. 

Here  let  pale-ey'd  Sorrow  mourn 
O'er  Kunigunda's  honoured  urn ; 
Here  empty  all  her  ftores  of  gikf, 
To  bring  a  burning  heart  relief. 

No  woes  ideal  court  thy  aid  ; 
No  love-lorn  grief  for  faith  betrayed  : 
Ah  no, J  'tis  Nature  heaves  the  figh, 
'Tib  Nature  bathes  the  filial  c\x. 

II. 

Mother  of  Mu{ings,  hear  me  tell 
How  valued,  and  how  wept  (he  fell ; 
How  great,  how  good ,  and  lio w  ferenc 
She  liv'd  fuperior  to  the  fenfe  of  pain. 

By  Reaion's  and  R<;ligion's  aid. 
In  keeneft  tortuics  undifmay'd, 
She  own'd  unerring  Wifdom's  hand, 
And  bow'd  obedient  to  his  dread  command. 

Opprcilion  knew  no:  to  controul 
Her  native  dignity  of  foul ; 
Unmov'd  her  confcious  virtue  bore 
Tiie  fierceft  Ihockb  of  Fortune's  tyrant  power. 

With  more  than  female  tendernefs, 
She  triumph 'd  ev'n  amid  diftrefs  ; 
With  more  than  manly  fortitude, 
Look'd  up  to  Heaven,  and  <*  faw  that  all  was  good." 

'Midfl 
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'Midft  every  hope  and  comfort:  loft, 
A  Christian's  name  was  all  her  boaft: 
This  could  all  other  wants  fupply, 
By  this  Ihe  dar'd  to  live,  nor  fear'd  to  die. 

Unruffled  in  the  hour  of  death. 
To  heaven  Ihe  pour'd  her  lateft  breath  j 
She  crown'd  her  charafter,  and  faid, 
«  Such  is  thy  will,  and  be  that  will  obey'd  ! 

III. 

Teach  me,  Goddefs,  hence  to  fcan 
With  thee  the  frail  eftate  of  man  ; 
With  thee  remark  this  reptile  vain. 
Mouldering  to  kindred  duft  again  ! 

Teach  me  that  life's  an  empty  name, 
The  bafelcfs  fabric  of  a  dream  ; 
A  weather-beaten  ikifFthat  's  driven 
To  make  the  grave  —  its  deftin'd  haven. 

Teach  me  to  hope,  by  Virtue's  lore. 
Soon  to  meet  that  form  once  more  j 
And,  like  th'  Arabian  bird,  to  rife  * 

From  kindred  earth  to  kindred  Ikies. 

Thefe  pious  truths,  O  Goddefs,  tell, 
And  1  with  thee  will  chufe  to  dwell  j 
And  own,  in  fpite  of  noife  and  folly, 
**  There 's  nought  fo  dainty  fweet  as  lovely  Melan* 
**  choly  *." 
1:760. 

*  A  line  of  Beaumont's, 

4  O  I 
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ON     THE    MARRIAGE    OF 

^HE     PRINCESS     ROYAL    WITH 
THE     PRINCE     OF     ORANGE. 

BY       MR.      ROBERT      L    O    V/    T    H, 
(now    lord     bishop     of    LONDON). 

U  ECTAM  Veneri  purpureus  faccm. 
Optatus  thalamis  Hefperus  extulit : 
Prodit  Virgo ;  decoro 
Prodic  pulclirior  Hcfpero  : 
iEquaiii  comitum  fubrequltur  cohors  t 
Laito  Sponfus  adeft  cuni  Juveiram  choro; 
Laitis  rite  Puellse 
Refpondent  Juvenum  modis. 
jUV.     Quid,  Virgo,  metuis  ?  cur  cupidum  Tui 
Dejeclas  lachrymis  fparfa  genas  times  ? 
Vanos  mitte  timores, 
Splendentefque  oculos  leva. 
FUEL.  Quid  rantura  properas  f  ?  num  Tibi  languid* 
SubrepiL  fubitus,  Sponfe,  fopor  ?  Torus 
Maturarur ;  ocellos 
Paulum  fomno  hebetes  leva, 
jvv.    Felix  conjugio,  Virgo!  Tuum  in  finura 
IVloUem  Naiibvium  illuftre  genus  venit; 
Quo  non  clarius  uUum 
Nomen  fama  canit  vetusi 

*  From  the  "  Epithahmia  Oionienfia  In  illuilrliilmorum 
Prlncipum  Gullelmi  Caroli  Henrlci  Arauiionenfis,  Arjix^ae 
Brltar.nicae  Nuptias.     Oxonli.   1734."     ^ 

■*•   Vid.  Theocr.  iviii,  g.     N. 

V  vJL.    Ylll.  F.  PUEL 
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TUEL.    Felix  conjugio,  Sponfe  !  ita  me  male 
Di  perdant,  Veneri  fi  quid  adhuc  tuse 
Par,  aut  mape  refurgens 
Sol,  aut  viderit  occidens. 
jtjV.    NafTavum  patriorum  aequat  honoribus 
'Heroum  Auiiaci  plurima  fanguinis 
Virtus,  atque  tuenda? 
Libcrtatis  amor  ferox. 
TUEL.    Major  foeminea  laude  amat  arduas 
Explorare  vias  Anna  fcientise, 
EiFormata  capacem 
^     Maternis  animum  artibus. 
JUV.     At  nunc  Vos  alio  mollis  Amor  vocat; 
Fauftis  ite  avibus. :  mox  date  mutui 
'  —    Charum  pignus  amoris 

Spem  magnce  Pueium  domus. 
"FUEL.    Aut  quae  jam  referat  parvula  primulum, 
Pulchellis  oculis,  ore  venuflulo, 
Pulchros  Matris  ocellos, 
Rifus  Matris  amabiles. 
Hob.  LowTH,  A.  B.  Coll.  Novi  Socius, 

ON    THE    DEATH    OF    FREDERICK, 
P  R  I  N  C  E      O  F      WALES*. 

BY        THE         SAME. 

EN'OUGII  of  fruitlefs  plaint,  and  forrows  vain. 
If  vet  the  tuneful  verfe,  and  heavenlv  ftrain, 
Could  Nature's  courfe  and  Fate's  ftrong  purpofe  flar, 
And  give  new  fpirit  to  the  lifelefs  clay,  The 

*  From  the    "  Enicedia   Oxonicnfia  In  Obitum    ce]f:fiimi  & 
■<'  defidcratiirimiFredericiFrlncipisWalliae.  Oxonii.1751."  K 
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The  jMufe,  well-fkill'd  in  every  charm  of  found. 
Had  drawn  thy  liftening  oaks  in  crowds  around; 
Thy  Itreams,  O  Ihs,  had  forgot  to  fiow, 
And  her  fweet  fong  had  bent  the  powers  below. 

But  ftili  'tis  hers,  nor  fabulous  the  claim, 
To  crown  with  deathlefs  praife  the  hero's  name ; 
To  trace  each  feature  of  the  godlike  mind, 
Friend  to  the  world,  and  favourite  of  mankind  ; 
Prompt  CO  relieve,  and  to  prevent  diftrefs, 
Who  felt  no  greater  bleinng  than  to  blefs  ; 
Patron  of  Arts;  v.'ho  hade  Britannia  fpread 
More  wide  her  fails,  and  Commerce  lift  her  head  : 
And  dill  more  bright  within  tlie  narrower  line, 
Blefl  fiiade !  thy  pure  domeftic  praife  fiiall  fhine. 
Where  to  one  point  in  mingled  lufire  ran 
The  rays  of  Hufoand,  Father,  Friend,  and  Man. 
The  verfe  Ihall  live  :  and  through  the  length  of  time 
Reach  everv  future  age,  and  diftant  clime  j 
The  fair  example  other  realms  adorn, 
And  warm  to  virtue  princes  yet  unborn. 
Hence  tears  undue  from  foreign  eyes  ihail  flow; 
Hence  kindred  hearts  fhall  learn  to  footh  their  woe  : 
The  Sire's  great  foul,  in  each  hard  moment  tried. 
Shall  yield  to  Heaven,  and  fay,  "  I  'm  fatistied  :'* 
The  brother's  voice  the  jufl  applaufe  (hall  join  ; 
**  Such  was  my  Frederick's  praife,  and  fuch  be  mine." 
This  ev'n  Augufta  (hall  fuftain  to  hear. 
And  mix  with  tender  joy  the  filent  tear; 
While  the  dear  objects  of  her  cares  around 
Shall  pant,  exult,  and  tremble  at  the  found  ; 

F  2.  The 
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The  facre.l  nnnic  t!\t;ir  eager  thoughts  fliall  raife, 
And  fire  each  little  breaCi:  to  reach  his  father's  praife  *. 

But  thou,  voung  Prince,  wliom  kinder  fates  approve, 
Whonri  George  embraces  with  a  father's  love, 
Britain's  chief  care  ;   fince  Heaven's  feverc  decree 
Has  fix'd  too  foon  our  fecond  hopes  on  thee; 
Bi-  thou  tlie  firft  to  catch  the  generous  fire; 
iVt7ert  thyfelf,  and  give  us  back  thy  fire  : 
With  facred  arts  intent  to  fi:orc  thy  breaft, 
To  bid  thy  Britain,  and  the  world  be  blefi: ; 
Studious  by  grcar,  by  gracious  acts,  to  move 
Their  Icud  acclaim,  but  more  to  win  their  love. 
And  know,  that  monarchs  were  by  Heaven  dciign'd 
The  guardians,  and  the  parents  of  mankind: 
Vi>Slims  of  power,  devoted  to  the  throne, 
I'c  make  the  cares  of  multitudes  their  own  : 
I.oft  to  themfclves ;  to  private  joy,  and  eafe, 
Tlie  hopes,  the  fears,  the  very  griefs  that  pleafe^ 
By  othtr:^'  wants,  and  others'  woes  opprefs'd  ; 
But  in  the  pui)lic  good  fupremely  blefs'd. 
Be  this  thine  aim  :   nor  think  true  grcatnefs  lie* 
In  regal  pomp,  the  gaze  of  vulgar  eyes; 
The  cumbrous  trappings  of  imperial  ftate  : 
Be  wife,  be  juif,  be  gooil,  and  thou  art  great. 
But  far,  far  banifli"d  from  thy  young  defu'es 
lie  Conquefi's  charms,  and  fierce  Ambition's  fires, 
Tiie  rage  of  wanton  Power,  and  lawlefs  Sway  ! 
Ht-ar  thou  the  Mule,  for  Truth  infpircs  her  lay. 

*  The  propriety  of  the  two  firft    paragraphs   will   appear 

when  the  Reader  is    iic^uaiiued  that  this  was  the   conclu- 

iiv'Z  i"^^^  of  the  C'ji^td;on.     N. 

x  Is^aturc, 
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Nature,  emerging  from  the  Flood,  l-eyaa 
To  fpread  o'er  earth  a  fcccnd  race  cf  r.ian  : 
With  equal  Oeps  advancinfr,  humnn  Price 
Pviis'd  unappalt'd  lier  l^.cad,  and  Hcnvcn  d.t^vd. 
Th'  Almighty  favv,  difpleas'd  :   and  to  pur'ue 
With  well-weigh'd  vengeance  the  prcfunMiruous  crew, 
Againft  themfelves  he  turnM  tii'vir  inij-'ieu'',  r?.gc. 
And  hade  Amhition  vvafle  the  rillnjj  atie. 
From  decpeft  hell  uprol'e  th'  afpirirg  hend  ; 
Havock  and  Spoil  her  horrid  l^cps  arcr.d  ; 
Dire  Luft  of  war  putf'd  up  with  noifv  rrav."  ; 
Low-minded  Fraud,  and  proud  OpprefTr-'n  csriiC  : 
Laft,  hut  mod  hareful  of  th'  infernal  trsir. 
Foul  Slavery  crouch "d,  and  patient  dragj^'(!  Istr  cliair,. 

To  roufe  the  lion  in  the  hardv  ch.ace. 
To  quell  the  tiger'b  wide-dcfi rowing  rsc'. 
Had  heen  the  hero's  tafli ;   the  fvlvan  fpjil 
Adorn'd  his  triumph,  and  repaid  Ids  tir,\. 
Now  dire  Amhition  urgd  his  eager  nsind 
On  nobler  game,  th.;  chace  cf  hutXian  ki:rJ. 
Forth  from  his  wilds,  and  from  the  {avage  prev, 
A  fiercer  monfter,  Nimrod,  rook  l::s  wr.y  : 
The  furious  liunter,  great  in  lawleli  miglit, 
Led  his  rude  bands  to  rapine,  rage,  ami  fight  : 
A.w'd  with  new  fears,  hefore  his  wafiing  fword 
The  nations  trembled,  and  confelsM  their  Lord. 
Then  rofc,  mid  ftreams  cf  blood  and  hillo  cf  Hain, 
The  hrft  proud  Rahei  of  tvrannic  reign. 

Yet  Pride  un--;ucl'"d  her  hold  aLV.u'is  rcnew'd  5 
Vengeance  as  oft  the  daring  crime  puifu'd; 

V  3  As 
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As  ofc  Ambition  wav'd  her  flaming  rod  : 
Some  chief  went  forth,  the  dreadful  fcourge  of  God. 
If  ftorms  unequal  to  the  guilt  were  found, 
If  dearth  in  vain  had  breath'd  deftrufiion  round , 
Earth  whelm'd  whole  cities  in  her  burfting  womb. 
Plague  fwept  whole  nations  to  the  crowded  tomb; 
Nor  yet  proud  man  obey'd  :  th'  Almighty  fire 
Then  bar'd  his  arm,  and  rifing  in  his  ire, 
Aini'd  high  the  blow  :  —  but  dropping  from  his  hand 
His  own  red  lightning,  and  three-forked  brand, 
To  Phihp's  fon,  or  Cajfar's  fword  con fign'd 
The  talk,  more  Iharply  to  cliallifc  mankind  ; 
Rous'd  dire  Mohammed's  fierce  fanatic  rage  ; 
Loos'd  the  mad  Swede  to  lafh  an  impious  age  ; 
Bade  fome  wild  Hunn  their  boalled  art;i  confound^ 
Or  fome  vain  Louis  vex  -the  nations  round  : 
"VVho  flill,  returning  from  th'  enfanguin'd  plain, 
With  carnage  gorg'd,  and  reeking  from  the  (lain. 
Found  Confcript  Slaves  the  trophied  arch  to  raife. 
Crowds  to  admire,  and  venal  bards  to  praife. 
Let  no  fuch  frantic  thirfr  thy  f;)ul  enflame 
Of  hateful  glory  and  of  guilty  fame. 
Britain  from  thee  no  fuch  mean  triumphs  craves  : 
Britain  difdains  a  fubjeft  world — of  flaves. 
To  make  tlie  welfare  of  mankind  her  care  ; 
To  conquer  but  to  fave,  redrefs,  and  fpare  ; 
Right,  public  faith,  and  commerce  :o  maintain. 
Join  difiant  lands,  and  open  all  the  main  ; 
Science  to  fpread  ;  to  cherifh  arts  of  peace; 
To  bind  in  one  free  flate  all  human  race  5 
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To  curb  th'  opprelTor,  and  th'  oppreft  to  raife  : 
Such  Britain's  boaft,  and  fuch  her  monarch'b  praife. 
Wirh  confcious  pride  the  Nine  approach  the  throne^ 
Rtfound  his  praifes,  and  advance  their  own. 

Nor  thou,  young  Prince,  the  facred  choir  difdain  : 
Wifdom  brings  up,  though  Pleafure  lead  tlie  train. 
With  gentlcft  hand  the  Mufe  fhall  form  thv  vouth> 
Bid  Science  fmile,  and  fmooth  the  brow  qf  Truth  ; 
Point  the  rough  way  to  Virtue's  fteep  a'oodc. 
Make  plain  th'  afcent,  and  ftrevv  with  Rowers  the  road. 
In  lier  bright  mirrour  to  thy  wondering  eyes 
Shall  myftic  forms,  and  pleating  (liadows  rife  : 
There  thou  the  Fair,  the  Good,  exprcfs'd  Ihalt  fee  j 
What  to  purfue  Cialt  learn,  and  what  ic  flee  j 
How  PaiTions  torture  and  debafe  the  miad  j 
How  Virtue  bklTes  and  exalts  mankip.d; 
See  her  confcf'^.'d  in  native  beauty  Ihine, 
And  in  thv  life  tianfcribe  the  fair  tltfign. 
Then  ihall  the  Mufe  record  thine  honour'd  name, 
And  crown  tliole  virtues,  fhe  infpir'd,  wiih  fame. 

Nor  fcorn  her  aid,  nor  thou  thy  fmilt:  rcfufe  : 
The  Mufe  -liall  grace  thy  reign:   do  thou   prctccl   the 
Mufe. 
Robert  Lowth,  ^J.  A.  of  Nezv  College, 
profrjjor  oi  Pcetry. 


F  4  ODE. 
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O  B  E  *. 

TTAN.E  f^t  arti,  fit  ftudio  modus, 
Formofa  Virgo,  fit  fpcculo  ([uics  j 
Curamque  qucerendi  decoris 
Mitte,  fupervacuofque  cuhus. 
Ut  fortuitis  x-erna  colorihus 
Diftinfta  vulgo  rara  magis  piacent, 
Isec  invident  horto  nirenii 
Divitias  opercl-loits  : 
Blandoque  fons  cum  murmure  puldirius 
Ol)liquat  ultrro  prxcipitcrn  tagaai,  e: 
Inter  reluflarjtes  lap: lies 

Ducic  aquas  cemer3  fcqucntes: 
L*t  fontium  inter  murn^ura  &:  aiboruai 
Lenes  fufurros  dulce  fonan:  aves  ; 
Et  arte  nulla,  gratiores 

Ingeminant  line  lege  cantus  : 
Nativa  fic  Te  gratia,  Te  nitor 
Simplex  decebit,  Te  veneres  Tuae: 
Nudus  Cupido  fufpicatur 
Artilice'j  ninnis  apparatus. 
Ergo  flucntem  Tu,  male  fcdu-a, 
Ne  faiva  inuras  femper  acu  comam; 
Neu  fparfa  odorato  ntteutes 
Pulvere  dedecores  capillos  ; 

•  A  tranflation  of  this  beautiful  Ode  has  been  alread] 
printed  in  vol.  VI.  p.  21. — The  Editor  has  been  favoured  b] 
a  Frisnd  with  a  correct  copy  of  the  original.     N, 

Qua 
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Qualcs  nee  olim  vel  Ptokmrteia 
Jaccavit  Uxor  ;  fidereo  in  choro 
Utcunque  devors  refulgent 
Verricis  exuviae  decori  ; 

Nfrc  Diva  Mater,  cum  funilcm  Tuae 
■^lentita  formam,  &  pulchrior  afpici, 
Pcimillt  incomptas  protervis 
Fufa  comas  agitare  ventis. 

EPITAPH,     BY     B  P.     L  O  W  T  H, 

TO    THK    MEMORY    OF    A    DAUGHTER, 
IK    THE    CH'JRCH    OF    CU  DDES  DEN,    OXFORDSHIRE 

/^ARA,  vale,  ingenio  pr^eflans,  pietare,  pudore, 
^^  Et  plufquam  nata?  nomine  cara,  vale  ! 
Cara  Maria,  vale  !  ar  veniet  feiicius  sevum, 

Quando  iterum  tecum,  fim  modo  dignus,  ero. 
♦'  Cara,  redi,"  Isra  turn  dicam  voce,  *•  paternos 

"  Hia  age  in  amplexus,  cara  3vlana,  redi  !" 

TP.ANSLATION,  BY  J.   BUNCOMBE,   M.  A. 

"B~^EARER  than  daughter,  parallel'd  by  few 
■^"^    In  genius,  goodnefs,  modcfty,  adieu! 
Adieu,  Maria  ! — till  that  day  mere  blcfl, 
When,  if  defcrving,  I  with  thee  fiiall  refl  i 
**  Come  then,"  thy  Sire  will  cry,  in  joyful  llrain, 
<*  O  ccme  to  my  paternal  arms  again !" 

O  N 
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ON    THE    DEATH    OF    K.    GEORGE    T. 

AND    INAUGURATION    OF    GEORGE    II*. 

BY    GLOSTER    RIDLEYf,    afterv/ards    D.  D 

TTER  public  lofs  let  learned  grief  bemoan 
'^"''-  In  foreign  pomp,  to  Britiila  ears  unknown; 
(Though  juftly  due  fuch  rich  difplay  of  woe 
To  him,  whofe  bounty  taught  thofe  tears  to  flow) 

Wl.ik 

*  From  "  Pictas  Unlverfitatis  Oxonienfis  in  Obitum  ft-re' 
niffimi  R.cgis  Georgii  I.  et   Gratulatio   in   augufriflimi   Reji 
Georgli  II.  Inaugurationem.     Oxonii,    1727."     K. 

-f-    This  worthy   Divine  was   defccnded   colIateraHy   fron 
Dr.  Nicholas  Ridle^r,    Biihop  of  London,   v.  ho  was  burnt   ii 
the  reign  of  Queen  Mary.    "He  was  born  at  fea,  in  the  yea 
1702,   on  board  the  Gloucefter  Eaft  Indiaman,  to  wh'ch  cir 
cumflar.ce  he  was  indebted  for   his  chriftian   name.     He  re 
ceived  his  education  at  Winchefter  fchool,  and   from   thcnc 
was  eletled  to  a  fellowlhip   at  New  College,  Oxford,  wlier 
he  proceeded  B.  C.  L.  April  29,   1729.     In  thofe  two  femi' 
naries  he  cultivated  an  eaily  acquaintance  with  the   Mc! 
and  laid  the  foundation   of  thofe  elegant  and  folid  acquiv 
ments  for  which  he  was  afterwards  fo  eminently  diftinguifi 
ed,  as  a  Poe:,  an  Hillorian,  and  a  Divine.     During  a   vac: 
tion  in   1728,   he   joint-d   with    four   friends    (Mr.    Thorn 
Fktcher,  afterwards  Bilhop  of  Kildare,  Mv.  (afterwards  Dr 
Eyre,  Mr.  Morrifon,  and  Mr.  Jennens)  in  writing  a  traged 
called  "  The  Fruitlefs  Redrefs,"  each  undertaking  an  acl  c 
a   plan    previouily    concerted  ;   and   when   they    delivered 
their  feveral   proportions    at   their    meeting  in   the   winte 
few  readers  would  have  kno"H;n  that  the  whole  was  not  the  pr 

deal 
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■h\U  in  lefs  finifh'd  flrains  the  ravifh'd  breaft, 

ill,  and  impatient  of  it's  royal  gueft, 

veils  to  difcharge  the  cumberous  joy,  nor  fiays 

o  deck  with  foreign  fpoils  it's  narive  lays. 

roud  of  untutor'd  numbers,  void  of  art, 

rue  Britons  fpeak  a  language  from  the  heart. 

And 

clion  of  a  (ingle  hand.     This  tragedy,   which  was   oftered 

Mr.  ^Vilk.s,  but  never  acled,  is  fiill  in  MS.  in  the  hands 

his  family  ;  with '' Jugurtha,"  of  which  a  fpecimen   ihall 

;   given   in    p.    Si.      Dr.   Ridley   in    his   youth  was  much 


ex 


ld:(fled  to  theatrical  performances.  Midhurfl  in  Si 
as  the  place  where  they  were  exhibited ;  and  the  company  of 
;ntlemen  aclors  to  which  he  belonged  conliiled  chiefly  of 
IS  coadjutors  in  the  tragedy  already  mentioned.  He  is  faid 
)  have  performed  the  chara<flers  of  Marc  Antony,  Jaffier, 
[oratlo,  and  Monefes,  v.-ith  diftinguilhed  applaufe,  a  cir- 
jmftancc  that  v.'ill  be  readily  believed  by  thofe  who  are  no 
rangers  to  his  judicious  and  graceful  manner  of  fpeaking 
I  the  pulpit.  Young  Gibber,  being  llkewife  a  Wykehamiit, 
ailed  on  Dr.  Ridley  foon  after  he  had  been  appointed 
apialn  to  the  Eait  India  Company  at  Poplar,  and  v/ould 
ave  pcrfuaded  him  to  quit  the  church  for  the  frage.  For  great 
iTt  of  his  life  he  had  no  otherpreferment  than  the  fmall  college 
ving  of  Well:on  Longueville  in  Norfolk,  and  the  donative 
■  :  Poplar  in  Middlefex,  where  he  relided.  To  thefe  his 
allege  added,  fome  years  after,  the  donative  of  Rumford  in 
.{Tex.  '*  Between  thole  two  places  the  curricle  of  his  life 
>lled  (as  he  exprefied  it)  for  fome  time  almoft  perpetually 
pon  poil-chaife  wheels,  and  left  him  not  time  for  cveii  the 
"oper  ftudies  of  oeconomy,  or  the  neceffary  ones  of  his  pro- 
iTion."  Yet  in  this  obfcure  lituation  he  remained  in  poirefTion 
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And  now  moft  juit  our  honnage,  who  obrain 
From  you,  great  Sir,  our  powers  of  fpeech  again: 
Fronn  hence  let  every  Bririfli  Mufe  employ 
Her  loofen'd  tongue  in  grateful  longs  of  joy  ; 


Wii 


of,  and  content  with,  domeftic  happinefs;  and  was  honoun 
with  the  intimate  friendlbip  of  fome  who  v.-ere  not  icfs  difli:  ■,< 
guiihed  for  learning  than  for  worth:  mong  whom,  it  may  ' ,, 
fuihcient  to  ment'onDr.  Lowth(now  Biihop  of  London),  JM 
Pitt,  Mr.  Spence,  and  Dr.  Berriman.  Tothelaft  of  thefehcw 
curate  and  executor,  and  preached  his  funeral  fermon.  " 
1740  and  1 741  he  preached  eight  Sermons  at  Lady  Moyei 
Leftnre,  which  were  publiihed  in  1742,  8vo.  In  17-61 
is  fa:d)  he  declined  an  ofter  of  going  to  Ireland  as  fi 
chaplain  to  the  duke  of  Bedford  ;  in  return  for  which  he  w 
to  have  had  the  choice  ol  promotion,  either  at  Chnft  Chur. 
Cantevbv.rv,  Weilminfter.  or  Windfor.  His  modcfly  induci 
him  to  leave  ihe  choice  of  thcfc  to  his  patron,  the  con 
quence  v/as  that  he  obtained  no  one  of  them  all.  In  17 
he  publifhcd  the  "  Life  of  Bp.  Ridley,"  in  quarto,  by  f. 
fcription,  and  cleared  by  it  as  much  as  bought  him  8cr 
in  the  public  funds.  In  the  latter  part  of  his  life  he  hr.d  t 
misfcrtune  to  lofe  both  his  fons,  each  of  tiiem  a  youth 
abilities.  The  elder,  James,  was  author  of,  i.  "  The  Ta 
cfrhe  Genii;"  2.  a  humorous  paper  called  "  The  Scheme 
£rll  prirtcd  in  the  London  Chronicle,  and  fince  colIe£ 
into  a  volume  ;  3.  "  The  Hiflory  of  James  Lovcgrove,  eli 
and  fome  other  literary  performances.  Thomas, 
younger,  was  fent  by  the  Eaft  India  Companv  as 
writer  to  Madrafs,  Avhere  he  was  no  fooner  fettled  tl 
he  died  of  the  fmall  pox.  In  1765,  Dr.  Ridley  p 
lifhed  his  «  Review  of  Philips's   Life  of  Ca:dinal  Pol. 
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ith  generous  pr'ule  and  honeft  fcorn  retufc 
import  the  flatterie?  of  a  Roman  Mufc. 
)  Albion's  King  when  we  our  homage  pay, 
all  flaves  inl\ru5t  a  Briton  what  to  fay  > 

Shall 

d  in  1768,  in  reward  for  his  labours  in  this  controver- 
and  in  another  which  The  ConfeJJlonal  produced,  he  was 
^fented  by  Archbiihop  Seeker  to  a  golden  prebend  in 
*  cathedral  church  of  Saliibury  (an  option),  the  on- 
reward  he  received  from  the  Great,  during  a  long, 
cful,  and  laborious  life,  devoted  to  the  duties  of  his  func- 
7n.  At  length,  worn  out  with  hifirmittes,  he  departed 
lis  life  in  1774,  leaving  a  widow  and  four  daughters,  of 
hora  rhc  only  married  one  (Mrs.  Evans)  has  publifhed 
veral  novels.  He  was  buried  at  Poplar;  and  the  fol-' 
wing  Epitaph,  v.'rittcn  by  his  learned  and  worthy  friend 
•fieprefent  Bifhop  of  London,  is  infcribcd  upo^  his  mohumenr: 
''   H.  S.  E. 

GlOSTERUS    RlULEV, 

Vir  optimus,  intcgerrimus  ,• 

Verbi  Divini  Minill:er 

Peritus,  fidelis,  indefelTus  : 

Ab  Academia  0::on:enfi 

Pro  mcritis,  et  praetcr  ordinem, 

in  facra  Theoiogia  Doctoratu  infign  tui, 

Pccta  natus, 

Oratorix  facukati  impcnfius  fluduit. 

Quam  fuerat  in  concionando  facundus% 

Plurimorum  animis  diu  inf»debit; 

Quam  varla  cruditione  inilru^liis, 

Scripta  ipiius  fcmper  teilabuutur. 

Obiit  tertio  die  menfis  Novembi-iS) 

A.  D.  J774,  ^tatis  7i," 

T,vt 
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Shall  we  their  venal  honours  ranfack  o'er, 
And  George  in  Csefar's  borrow'd  fame  adore  ? 
Rich  of  himfelf  he  calls  a  purer  blaze  ; 
Nor  fhares  with  tyrants  a  divided  praife. 
The  fweets  of  freedom  were  to  Rome  unknown, 
The  growth  and  produce  of  this  clime  alone. 
Then,  England,  confcious  of  thy  happinefs, 
What  thy  heart  di6tates,  let  thy  tongue  exprefs  : 
Break  into  joy,  pour  forth  thy  untaught  praife, 
Through  all  thy  tribes  long-echo'd  paeans  raife  : 
Yon  crouded  fcene  of  prefent  joys  explore, 
Then  view  unnumber'd  bleffings  yet  in  ftore, 
And  live  with  pleafure  future  ages  o'er. 

Two  poems  by  Dr.  Ridley,  one  ftyled  "Jovi  Eleutlierio, 
<«  an  Offering  to  Liberty,"  the  other  called  "  Pfyche,"  arj' 
in  the  third  volume  of  Dodfiey's  Collection.     The  fequel 
the  latter  poem,  intituled  'f  Melampus,"  with   *'  Pfyche"  it 
natural  introduftlon,  is  now  printing  by  fubfcriptlon,  for  th 
benefit  of  his  widow.     Befides  the  Sermons   abovementionec 
nine   others  by  him  are   enumerated  in  Gent.  Mag.  i 
p.   508,    and  554.       His  tranfcript   of  the  Syrlac    Gofpelj 
on  which  he  had   beftowed  incredible  pains,  were   put  intjdj 
the  hands  of  ProfefTor  White  ;  who  has  publifhed  them  wit 
a  literal  Latin  Tranflation,    in  two  volumes  410.  Oxford,  i 
the  expence  of  the  Delegates  of  the  prefs.     The  MSS.  Cc 
dex  Heraclenfis,   Codex  Barfalibaei,   &c.  (of  which  a  part 
cular  account   may  be  feen  in  his  Differtation  "  De  Syr 
*'  acarum  Novi  Foederis  verfionum  indole  atquc  ufu,  1761.' 
were  bequeathed  by  Dr.  Ridley  to  the  Library  of  New   Co 
lege,  Oxford.  Ofthefe   ancient  MSS.    a   fac-fimile  fpecimt  f 
"was  publiihed  in  his  DifTertayon  above  meiUloned.     A   co- 
of   "  The  Confeffional,  with    MS.    Notes   by   Dr.  Ridley 
•was  in  the  library  of  the  late  Dr.  Wine  heller.    N. 

1  ] 


ri 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  K.  GEORGE  I.        ^ 

In  3'ou,  great  Sir,  fuch  numerous  gifts  difplay'd, 
ine  forth,  we  feem  to  want  no  further  aid  : 
",t  from  your  Virtue,  pious  Queen,  arife 
ch  hopes,  we  number  Heaven  with  our  allies, 
ritons  fecurely  hope  deferv'd  fuccefs, 
'hile  George  Iball  reign,  and  Caroline  fhall  blef  s. 
Gloster  Ridley,  Fel/oiv  of  New  College, 


,N  INVITATION  INTO  THE  COUNTRY, 
i"ROM  DR.  RIDLEY  TO  MR.  SPENCE, 

IN    IMITATION    OF    HORACE,    B.    IV.    ODE    XII. 

wTOW,  waiting  on  the  Spring,  foft  gales 
•  ^    Smooth  the  rough  waves,  and  hll  the  fails, 
he  fields  are  green  ;  the  river  flows,  ^ 

)ifburthen'd  of  its  ice  and  fnows. 

Now  does  the  nightingale  return, 
n  fadly  pleafing  notes  to  mourn 

h'  unhappy  boy  too  raflily  flain  ! 
Knd  wakens  all  her  griefs  again. 

The  (hepherds,  ftretch'd  the  grafs  along, 
ndulge  the  chearful  pipe  and  fong; 
an,  patron  of  Arcadian  fvvains, 
Vell-pleas'd,  might  liftea  to  their  ftrains. 

Heat  brings  on  drought ;  yet,  friend,  fcot-free 
"hink.  not  to  quench  your  thirft  with  me. 
?'ou  are  fo  us'd  with  lords  to  dine  !  — . 
-I  can't  afford  it :  —  earn  your  wine. 

Clap 
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Clap  in  your  pocket  profe  or  verl'e, 
And  freely  then  my  hogfhead  pierce : 
Drink,  till  new  warmth  infpiie  our  hopes 
To  laugh  at  Grand  Monarc^ues  and  Popes, 

On  terms  like  thefe  if  you  confent, 
Hade  here,  and  hring  th'  equivalent  : 
I  am  no  lord  ;  nor  think  it  tit 
To  fell  my  wine  for  lefs  than  wit. 

Come,  let  the  prefs  fiand  flill  a  day  : 
True  wifdom  muft  have  fome  allay, 
To  make  it  fterling  ;  time  and  place 
Give  Folly's  felf  a  pleating  grace. 

ON        AN        URN*, 
DUG   UP   AT   NORTH    ELMHAM   IN  NORFOLK  f, 
IN     AN     OLD     ROMAN      BURIAL     GROUND,    j 

JJ     Y        D    R.     .    R     I     D    L     E     Y.       1743. 

THE      GHOST       SPEAK.   S. 

'T^RIFLING  mortal,  tell  me  why 

-^       Thou  haft  difturb'd  my  urn  ? 

Want'fl:  thou  to  find  out  what  am  I? 

Vain  man,  attend  and  learn  !  To 

*  This  urn  was  given  by  Dr.  Ridley  to  George  Steevens, 
efq.  and  it  ftiU  (1780)  remains  in  the  hands  of  a  Friend.     N 

f  North  Eimham  is  famous  for  the  many  urns  dug  up  there 
and  many  are  fuppofed  to  be  yet  in  the  eartn.  The  ruins  oi 
the  old  palace  ftill  remain  at  this  place,  and  the  fcite  of  th< 
cathedral  ia  vlfiblc.  See  "  Eritiih  Topography."  vol  IT.  p.  ;o. 
Wellon  and  its  reclor,  and  North  Eimham,  are  mentioned  11 
Whaley's  "  Journey  to  Honglitop./'  vol,  VI.  p.  1S8.     N. 
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'What  grittering  honours  or  high  trull 

Once  (lignitedme  here, 
'Were  chara£lers  impreft  on  duft, 

Which  quickly  difappear. 
i^or  will  the  fparkhng  atoms  fliow 

A  Clodius'"^  or-a  Guelph  : 
A'ain  iearch  !  if  here  the  fource  thou'dfl:  kaoW 

Of  nobles  or  thjsfelf. 

The  mould  will  yield  no  evidence. 

By  which  thou  mayTt  divine, 
«:  If  lends  or  beggars  illued  .thence. 
And  tiird  the  ancient  line. 

Learn  then  the  vanity  of  birth, 

Condition,  honours,  name ; 
All  are  but  made  of  common  earth. 

The  fubflance  juft  the  fame. 
Bid  Avarice  and  Ambition  view 

Th'  extent  of  all  their  gains  ; 
Themfclves  and  their  policirions  too 

A  gallon-pot  contains. 

Plafte,  lift  thy  thoughts  from  earthly  thing* 

To-  more  -fubllantial  blifb. 
And  leave  that-grcK-eling  piide  to  kings, 

Wiiich  ends  in  dirt  like  this. 

Let  Virtue  be  thy  radiant  guide, 

'  Twill  dignify  thy  clay; 
And  raife  thy  adics  gloiihcd, 

Wlicn  funs:  (hall  fade  away. 

*  One  of  the  mou  noble  and  tnciciit  umil^cs  !a  Rorrc  R* 
\jOL.  Via.  G  To 
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To  know  what  Icters  fpelt  my  name. 

Is  ufelefs  quite  to  thee : 
An  heap  of  dud  is  all  I  am, 

And  all  that  thou  ihak  be. 

Go  now,  that  heap  of  duft  explore, 

Meafure  its  grains,  or  weigh  ; 
Canft  thou  the  titles  which  I  bore 

Diilinguifli  in  the  clay  ? 

UNPUBLISHED       FRAGMENTS 

i^FROM  JUGURTHA,  A  PHILOSOPHICAL  DRAMA, 
BY         DR.        RIDLEY. 

JUGURTHA's  wealth  has  poifon'd  half  the  Hate. 
Our  confuls  fell  the  majefly  of  Rome 
For  bafc  Numidian  counters.     The  bought  fenate 
Let  out  their  mercenary  votes  for  hire, 
Slaves  to  a  foreign  prince,  an  African  ; 
And  move  as  he  directs.     Our  generals. 
Like  Brennus,  caft  their  fwords  into  the  fcale 
To  be  vveigh'd  down  by  gold.     Alas  !  my  Sylla, 
It  almoft  grieves  me  to  be  called  a  Roman. 

^  ^  ^  ^ 

^*«-  ^fp  ^^  ^p 

WHILE  pafTions  .guide  us,  'tis  by  chance,  not  choice, 

That  we  do  welL     'Tis  fpiendid  vice  at  belt, 

Or  accidental  virtue. 

^■'  Sec  fomc  other  fpccimeriS  of  Jugurtha,  in  Gent.    Mag. 
i774>P-555'     ^• 
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Carrying    his    wife    behind   him^ 

to   visit   his   parishioners. 

BV    MR.    — ,    OF    BRAZEN    KOSE    COLLEGE,   OXFORD. 

TN  fouthern  climes  there  lies  a  village, 
■*-  Where  ofc  the  vicar,  fond  to  pillage. 
Sallies  with  gun  aloft  on  fhoulder, 
(Orlando's  felf  could  ne'er  look  bolder) 
With  which,  well  rannm'd  with  proper  carriidg^? 
•He  knocks  down  apples,  or  a  partridge  ; 
And  uhilft  o'er  all  his  neighbours'  ground. 
Striding,  he  throws  his  eyes  around, 
Surveying,  with  a  look  mofl:  blithe, 
Tlie  growing  riches  of  his  tithe. 
Minds  not  the  game  for  which  he  's  beating-^ 
But,  to  prevent  his  flock  from  cheating. 
Looks  in  each  yard  v/ith  jealous  eye. 
With  care  examines  every  flye, 
Numbers  the  <;ows,  obferves  their  udders. 
And  at  tlve  dread  of  loling  fhudders. 
"  His  compoiition  's  low  ;  the  butter 
*'  From  fo  much  milk" — he  can  but  mutter. 
He  counts  the  poultry,  large  and  fine, 
^*  Forty  and  five,  then  four  are  mine." 
But  when  the  vernal  feafon  came. 
And  took  him  from  purfuit  of  game, 
A  fudden  thought  of  his  condition 
Induc'd  him  to  an  expedition  j- 

*  IvIf.  Faw-kes,  Vicar  of  Orpington,  &c,     See  p.  S3      K. 
■^z"  A« 
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An  expedition  of  great  moment, 

Which  fing  I  muft,  let  what  will  come  on  't. 

Scratching-  his  head  one  day  in  Ibong  fort. 

Then  turning  Ihort  upon  his  confort, 

*'  M\'  ioy,  quoth  he,  now  things  are  dearifh. 

To- make  fome  vifits  in  the  parish 

I  think  can  never  be  amifs ; 

As  for  my  reafon,  it  is  this : 

Some  farms,  you  know,  lis  very  diftant. 

At  which  I  feldom  am  a  vis'tant ; 

And,  now  the  fliooting  feafon  's  over. 

Cannot  fo  readily  difcover 

If  any  (harp  or  filching  wight 

Siiould  cheat  us  of  our  lawful  right; 

"Nor  have  we  any  means  to  hear  how 

Soon  they  expeft  a  fow  to  farrow. 

Befides,  my  dearefl:,  Ihould  they  cheat  us, 

Wt  Ihall  get  fomething  wheii  they  treat  usj 

And  favc  at  home  the  fpit  and  pot  j 

A  penny  fav'd  's  a  penny  got," 

While  thus,  with  all  his  oratory, 
He  labour'd  through  the  pleafing  ftory  ; 
Ma'am  by  his  fide  was  all  attention. 
Delighted  with  his  good  inventionj 
Admir'd,  and  prais'd,  then  feal'd  his  l)lifs 
With  joyous  matrimonial' kifs. 
And  foon  the  loving  pair  agreed 
By  this  fame  fyftem  to  proceed ; 
And  through  the  parifli,  with  their  how  d'  ye, 
•Go  to  cach;gafler  and  each  goody. 


'Twas 
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'Twas  then  refolv'd,  that  firft  of  all 
They  pay  a  viiit  at  E — t  Hallj 
And  William  "s  order'd,  to  fave  trouble, 
To  get  a  fteed  that  carries  double. 
A  neighbour's  paltry,  fmall  and  pretty, 
is  borrow'd  for  the  ufe  of  Kitty. 
All  things  provided,  out  they  ftalk ; 
Poor  Dobbin  wifhcs  them  at  York ; 
Then  mount  and  fally  in  great  flate, 
William  before,  behind  them  Kate ; 
When  thus  he  entertains  his  fpoufc 
With  obfervations  on  each  houfe. 
Each  field  and  orchard,  as  they  ride, 
Looking  and  pointing  on  each  fide  ; 
Remarking  whence  his  profits  rife, 
And  where  lie  gets  the  befl:  fupplies. 
*  That  houfe  is  manag'd  ill,  my  dear, 
It  fcarce  affords  a  pig  a  year : 
This  orchard  's  good,  Imt,  were  It  wider, 
'Twould  yield  a  hogfliead  of  good  cyder." 
With  joy  he  fliews  where  turnips  grew, 
And  tells  what  profits  thence  accrue  ; 
But  looks  wish  envy  on  each  flubble, 
Tiiat  nothing  pays  for  vicar's  trouble. 
Pleas'd,  ilie  admires  t!ie  lambkins  play. 
And  loves  them — when  (he  's  told  they  pny. 

Suppo'e  them  now  arrivV'i  ;  my  dame 
Runs  our,  enquiring  how  thev  came  ; 
V*e!conies  them  in,  and,  after  all  licr 
Forms  arc  gone  througli,  {he  fiiewi  bcr  parluur. 

G  3  "  Triv, 
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*'  Pray,  Madam,  lake  a  dram  ;  the  weather 
'*  Is  cold  and  damp,  and  1  have  either 
*'  Gocd  rum  or  brandy,  plain  or  cherry  ; 
**  A  glafs  will  make  you  warm  and  merry," 
Kext  on  the  board  the  tea-things  rattle, 
And  introduce  a  world  of  prattle. 
"  Your  china's  pretty,  I  declare ; 

'Tis  pity  'tis  fuch  brittle  ware/' — 

*  Yeur  tea  is  to  your  mind,  I  hope' — 

^  Exceeding  good" — *  Pray  one  more  cup.' 

*'  Your  toaft  is  very  nice  j  I  've  eat 

Till  I  'm  afham'd." — '  Another  bit: 

The  butter,  Ma'am,  is  f;eih  and  fuect, 

Although  I  fay  't,  that  fnould  not  fay  't.' 
After  removing  all  the  clutter 

Of  china,  tea,  and  toaft  and  butter. 

Pipes  and  tobacco  come,  and  beer 

Preferv'd  through  many  a  rolling  year; 

And  currant-wine,  and  punch,,  fit  lic^uos 

To  elevate  the  heart  of  vicar. 

At  Loo  the  ladies  take  a  game, 

All  but  my  notable  old  dame ; 

She  has  not  time  to  feat  her  crupper^ 

She  's  fo  intent  on  getting  fupper. 

At  length  it  comes,  a  fpare-rib,  large 

Enough  to  cover  a  fmall  barge ; 

Or  for  (the  fimile  to  drag  on) 

A  tilt  for  any  carrier's  waggon ; 

Attended  by  a  brace  of  chicken, 

But  twelve  monih?  o^.d,  for  lady's  picking: 


A  link 
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A  link  of  faufages,  that  feem 

A  -joom  defign'd  for  fome  ftrong  ftream. 

"  Your  chicks  are  very  fine."' — '  You  flatter,- 

I  wifli  they  were  a  little  fatter. 

But  I  have  two  Ihut  up,  dtilgrrd 

For  j-ou.  Ma'am.' — "  You  're  extremely  kind." — 

*  And  foon  (my  fow  is  very  big) 
1  hope  to  fend  you  a  fat  pig.' 
(The  vicar  inward  fmil'd,  to  fee 
His  fcheme  fuccetd  fo  happily.) 
And  laH:  an  apple-pye  appear'd. 

In  earthen  bowl,  witii  cuftard  finear'd. 

The  cloth  remov'd,  the  chearful  glafs 
Begins  to  circulate  apace  : 
Tiie  'and'ord,  waxing  brilk  and  meliOW, 
Becomes  a  hearty  jovial  feHow  ; 
And  now  with  liquor  grown  full  ripe, 

*  Parfon,  you  fhail  take  t'  other  pipe. — 

"  We  muft  not  ftay ;  'tis  late,  t-ir  " — *  No'-^* 
**  Well,  one  half  pipe,  and  then  we  go." 
The  pipt;  and  liquor  our,  they  ftart, 
And  homeward  fpeed,  wiih  joyful  hear«. 
Kc  triumphs  in  his  good  fuccefs; 
And  flie  applauds  his  nice  finelle. 
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THE      VICAR'S      REPLY. 

BY     FRANCIS     F  A  \V  K  E  S  •»,     M.  A. 

NO^    PRINTED    IN    HIS    WORKS. 

"O  HYMES  !  blefs  me  !  doggrel,  I  fuppofe, 

Penn'd  by  fome  fon  of  Brazen  Nofc ; 
Some  ilarveling  bard,  or  curate  thin, 
Whofc  bones  have  elLow'd  ouE  hk  Ikinj 

And 

*  This  ingenious  poet,    a   native  of  Yorkfhire,    had    his 
fchool  education  at  Leeds,   under  the  care  of  the  Rey,  Mr. 
Cookfon,  vicar  of  that  pariih,   from   whence   he  was  tranf- 
planted  to  Jcfns  College,  Cambridge,  where  he  took  the  de- 
gree* in  arts.     Entering  early  into  holy  order?,  he  fettled  firft. 
atBramham  in  Yorklhire,  near  the  elegant  feat  of  that  name 
(Mr.  Lane's),  v/hich  he  celebrated  in  verle,   in    1745,   in  his- 
Pocms.   }Iis  firll  poeticalpublications  vere  Gawen  Douglas's 
**  Defcriptions  of  May  and   Winter   Modernifed."     Remov- 
ing afterwards  to  the  curacy  of  Croydon  in  Surrey,  he  recom- 
mended himfelf  to  the  notice  of  Abp.  Herring,   then  rcfident 
there  on  account  of  his  health,  to  whom  {befrdesot-Kcr  pieces) 
he  addrefled  an  Ode  on  his  recovery  in  1754,,  printed  in  Mr. 
DodOey's  Colleftion.    In  confequence,  his  Grace  collated  him - 
in  1755  to  the  vicarage  of  Orpington  with   St.  Mary  Cray,., 
in  Kent;  and  Mr.  Fawkes  lamented  his  patron's  death  in 
1757  in  a  pathetic  Elegy  ftyled  Aurelius,  firft  printed   with 
hiS  Grace's  *' Seven  Sermons,"  in    1763.     He   married  abour 
the  fame  time  Mifs  Furrier  of  Leeds.     In  April  1774,  by  the 
lafc   Dr.  Fiumptrc's  i'avour,  he  exchanged  hig  vicarage  for 

tke 
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And  jogg'd  him  to  provoke  his  Mufe 
An  hondl-vicar  to  abufe, 
Becaufe  he  looks  a  little  fleek,. 
With  belly  fair,  and  rofy  cheek, 
Whidi  never  but  in  men  abound 
Of  eafy  minds,  and  bodies  found. 
This  vicar  lives  fo  blithe. and  happy. 
With  daily  roaft-meat,  and  ale  nappy; 
With  dogs  to  hunt,  and  ilteds  to  ride. 
And  wife  that  ambles  at  his  fide  ; 
Wlio  loves  no  hurries,  routs,  nor  din. 
But  gently  chucks  her  husband's  chin. 
Thefe  blellrngs,  altogether  met. 
Have  put  lean  curate  in  a  pet, 
As  meagre  wine  is  apt  to  fret. 
And  fo  this  bar<l  ecclefiaflic 
One  day  prtfura'd  in  Hudibrafiic, 


} 


he  rectory  of  Hayes.  .  He  •was  alfb  one. of  the  chaplains  to  tK^ 
Princcfs  Dowager  of  Wales.   He  publifl:ied  a  volume  of  Poems 
by  fubfcription  in  8v9,  1761 ;  the  ''Poetical  Calendar  1763," 
and  *'  Poetical  Magazine  1764,"    in  conjunftion  with     Mr.  . 
Woty  ;  '^-Partridge-ihooting,  aa  Eclogue,  to  the  Honourable  ~ 
Charles  YorkV,    1767,"   410.  and  a  "Family  Eible,"^  with 
notes,  in  4to,  a  compilation.      Put  his  great  ftrength  lay  in 
tranflation,    in   which,  lincc   Pope,  few   have  equalled  Him. 
WJtnefs   his    fragments    of  Menandcr    (in  his  Poems)  ;    his 
"  Works  ofAnacreon,  Sappho,  Biony.Mofchus,    and  Mu« - 
fxus,"    izn\9,  1760:     his  "    Idylllums  of   Theocritus,"    by 
fi'.brcr!pti()R,5vo,  1767;   and  his  '•' Ai-gonauti-c:  of  Apollontus 
Rhodius,"    by  fubfcription    alfo    (a  pofihumous  publication 
completed    by    the    Rev.   Mr.    Meen    of   Emanuel   College 

CambriciTc)  8vo,  1750.     He  died  Au-^ft  iCv- 1777,     P. 

One 
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One  day  in  Lent,  un-cating  time, 

To  prick  his  genius  into  rhyme  ; 

The  wind  frelh  blowing  from  the  fouth, 

And  Indian  vapours  from  his  mouth : 

For  fmoking  r.ids  this  dry  divine; 

Puff  follows  puff,  and  hne  fucceeds  on  line. 

His  lines  by  puffs  he  's  wont  to  n^.eafure  ; 

He  rhymes  for  drink,  and  pufls  for  plealure. 

And  as  he  labours  for  a  joke, 

Gut  comes  a  puff,  that  ends  in  fmoke. 

Lo  !  fweliing  into  thought  he  fits ; 

Wrapt  in  the  rage  of  rhyming  fits  ; 

Fits  which  are  feldom  known  to  fail. 

When  full  blown  up  with  bottled  ale. 

3"?ut  puffv  cvder  's  better  fiiil. 

It  always  works  his  doggrel  mill; 

By  which,  'tis  plain  to  all  mankind, 

Kis  mill  for  veifcs  goes  by  wind. 

Encourag'd  thus  witli  bouncing  liquor, 

He  points  his  wit  againir  tb.e  vicar  ; 

Then  grows  fatlric  on  his  wife. 

The  very  meektft  thing  in  life ; 

And  next  on  cunning-looking  Kitty, 

And  cr.lh  her  palfry,  not  Her, — ^pretty. 

Tut  wiiy,  fad  poet,  (hould  you  fall 

On  the  good  woman  of  E — t  Hall  ? 

Becaufe  you  did  not  tade  her  fupper, 

You  hit  her  hard  upon  her  crupper. 

Kcxt  time  thst  I  and  fpoufe  ride  double, 

To  fave  your  IMufe,  and  you  too,  trouble  ; 
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And  keep  my  horfe  from  being  hit 
Wirh  any  of  your  waggifh  wit; 
I  "11  take  you  in  my  hand  along,. 
And  thus  prevent  fome  idle  fong  ; 
Cram  you  with  cuflard  tii!  you  choak, 
And  fill  wirh  punch,  and  not  with  fmoke. 
Mean  while,  to  prove  my  honefi:  heart. 
Step  down  dired,  and  take  a  quart. 

HORACE,    BOOK     I.    EP.     V.     IMITATED. 
TOD  R.     H  A  W  K  E  S  W  O  R  T  H. 

BY       MR.       FA  W  K  E  S  *. 
K  O  T      PRINTED      IN      HIS      WORKS. 

TF  you,  dear  Sir,  will  deign  to  pafs  a  day 
In  the  fair  vale  of  Orpington  and  Cray, 
And  live  for  once  as  humble  vicars  do, 
On  Thurfday  I  '11  expefl  you  here  by  two. 
Expeul  no  niceties  with  me  to  pick. 
But  Banfled  mutton,  and  a  barn-door  cliick. 
My  friends  with  generous  liquors  I  regale, 
Good  port,  old  hock,  or,  if  they  like  it,  ale  j 
But  if  of  richer  wine  vou  chufc  a  quart, 
'vVHiy  bring,  and  drink  it  here — with  all  my  heart. 
Plain  is  my  furniture,  as  is  mv  treat, 
For  'tis  my  bed  ambition,  to  be  neat. 

*  If  my  limits  would  have  allowed  it,  I  Ihould  gladly 
ave  added  Mr.  Fawkes's  Parody  of  the  City  and  County 
.lo-afe,  fxoni  Mr.  Duuco.-nbe's  Horace.     N. 

Lcare 
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Leave  then  all  fordid  views,  and  liopes  of  gain,. 
To  mortals  miferable,  mad,  or  vain  ; 
Put  the  laft  polifh  to  th'  hiftoric  page. 
And  ceaic  awhile  to  moralife  the  age. 
By  vour  fwcct  converfc  chear'd,  the  live-long  day. 
Will  pafs  unnotic'd,  like  the  fiream,  away. 
Why  fliould  kind  Providence  abundance  give. 
If  we,  like  niggards,  can't  afford  to  live  ? 
The  wretched  mifer,  poor  'midft  heaps  of  pelf. 
To  cram  his  heir,  moft  madly  flarves  himielf— - 
So  will  not  I — give  me  good  wine  and  eafe, 
And  let  all  mifers  call  me  fool  that  pleafe., 
W'hac  cannot  wine  ?  it  opens  all  the  foul ; 
Faint  hope  grows  brilliant  o'er  the  fparkling  bowl- 
Wine's  generous  fpirit  makes  the  covvard  brave, 
Gives  eal'e  to  kings,  and  freedom  lo  the  {lave  : 
Bemus'd  in  wine,  the  bard  his  duns  forgets, 
And  drinks  ferene  oblivion  to  his  debts  : 
Wine  drives  all  cares  and  angyifh  from  the  heart, 
And  dubs  us  connoilTeurs  of  every  art. 
Whom  does  not  wine  with  eloquence  infpirc  ? 
Tiie  bowzy  beggar  ftruts  into  a  fquire. 
This  you  well  know — to  me  belongs  to  mind 
That  neatnefs  with  frugality  be  join'd  ; 
That  no  intruding  blab/  with  itching  ears, 
Darken  my  doors,  who  tells  wiiate  er  lie  hears. 
Two  Buncombes'^,  each  a  poet,  with  n.e  dine, 
Your  friends,  and  decent  Colman  f,  a  divine  : 

*  William  Duncombe,  Ef>|.  and  his  foil  the  Rev.  J,  Dq] 
fcombc.     N. 

f  Now  D.  D.  and  Mailer  of  C.  C.  C.  Ca-iibrlclse.     J). 
7  Ther 
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There  's  room  for  more;  fo,  to  complete  the  band, 
'Your  wife  will  bring  fair  Innocence  *  in  hand. 
Should  Cave  f  want  cop}^,  let  the  teafer  wait, 
While  you  fleal  fecrec  through  the  garden  gate, 

TO  DR.  REDMAN  t,  WHO  SENT  TIIE  AUTHOR 
;    A  HARE,  AND  PROMISED  TO  SUP  WITH  HIM. 
BY     THE     REV.     DR.    C0WPER||. 

OUI  leporem  mittis  contingis  cunfta  Upore  ; 
Condiat  O  leporem,  te  veniente,  lepos ! 
■Digna  etenim,  Redmanne,  Jove  eft  lepidiffima  cocna, 
QjJse  fie  tota  tua  eft  et  lepus  atque  lepos. 

IMITATED    BY   MR.    F  A  W  K  E  S. 

A  Hare  you  in  feafon  prefcntfcd  to  us, 
And  with  fine  Attic  fait  you  will  feafon  your  pufe: 
Tis  a  jovial  treat — worthy  Jove,  I  declare. 

For  the  fauce  and  the  fupper  will  fuit  to  a  hair. 

•  The  name  of  a  very  agreeable  young  lady.      D. 

f   PrintPr  of  the  Gentleman's  Magazine.     N. 

J  Jones  Redman,  M.  A.  of  whom,  fee  vol.  VI.  p,  304.  N. 

11  John,  eldeft  fon  of  Judge  Cowper,  rector  of  Uerkhamiled, 
■Herts,  Patentee  for  making  out  commlfiions  of  bankruptcy, 
one  of  K.  George  the  Second's  chaplains,  and  au<.r\vards 
'Pean  of  Durham,     D. 

ON 
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ON    READING     MR.     FAWKES'S 

TRANSLATIONS    OF    THE    GREEK    POETS. 

B     Y        A.        H.        J     tJ*  N    I    O    R. 

T?  AWKES,  to  tliy  claflic  fame  new  trophies  rife, 

^        And  various  tongues  applaud  thy  venturous  fong. 

To  thee  the  flrains  of  gratitude  belong, 
To  thee,  the  laurels  of  thy  bold  emprize  i 

Sec  Apollonius'  venerable  Ihade 

To  thee  commits  his  Argonautic  lyre,  -    ) 

To  fing  how  Jafon  caught  th'  heroic  fire,  '    , 

And  how  the  threatening  flood  Medea  fiay'd  ! 

Hail,  Apollonius  of  a  later  day  ! 

Hail,  blithe  Anacreon,  Bion,  Mofchus,  hail  ! 
Each  at  thy  birth,  propitious,  n:ia:k'd  thy  wav, 

And  fmooth'd  thy  p^hs  thro'  Cray's  fequefler'd  vale : 
Around  thy  grave  may  fiowers  fpontaneous  fpring, 
May  Fairies  dance,  and  Philomela  fing !  ! 

A    BLUSH.     BY     THE     SAME. 

Tj^AIR  Youth's  alTociate,  Nature's  darling  child, 
-^     Thou  mark  of  Innocence,  and  blifs  refin'd. 
Soft,  not  inanimate,  not  dull,  though  mild, 

Though  anxious,  pleas'd  ;  exalted,  though  reclin'd  1 
Such  is  the  blufli,  the  native  hue  of  love, 

Such  is  th'  cdect  of  hope's  uncertain  flate. 
Such  is  the  language,  mutual  palhons  move, 

And  fuch  ilic  modtiT:  m>iik  of  dubious  fr.te  ! 
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Ill-fated  Man,  that  tread'lt  this  chequer'd  way, 

Without  the  blufh  of  Youths  half  opening  flower; 

Neglected  Modeflv  fcarce  views  the  day, 

And  fluinks  appall'd  at  threatening  florms  that  lour. 

Sweet  bluih  of  youth,  yet  tinge  my  ripening  cheek, 

INIy  ripening  heart  maturer  virtues  find, 
Still  thou  approve  whate'er  my  tongue  fhall  fpeak. 

And  guard  the  blolToms  of  my  opening  mind  ! 

ON  SYMPATHY, 

B     Y        A.         H.        J     U     N     I     O     R. 

^^HI  thou  whofe  gentle  and  coniplacent  power, 
^^     Can  calm  the  lover's  or  the  mourner's  pain. 
Thou  who  canll  fcoth  thefadly  filent  hour, 
And  modulate  the  lonely  plaintive  flrain  ; 

Oh  !  quicklv  come,  and,  with  thy  friendly  care, 
The  baneful  troubles  of  mankind  furvey  ; 

Oh  !  come,  and  all  thy  tender  balms  prepare 
Tc  chear  their  woes  with  thy  enlivening  ray: 

pfc'  when  refleaion  fills  the  bufy  mind, 

With  mutual  thoughts  the  panting  breaft  infpire, 

As  notes  of  concord,  diftant,  yet  conjoin'd. 
In  fweet  vibration  ftrike  the  different  lyre  ! 

Thy  falling  tears  the  rudcft  woes  divide, 
Ani!  fcek  to  Vjear  a  portion  of  our  grief: 

'Tia  :hou  that  humblefi;  Sorrow's  big-fwoln  pride, 
■ArA  t.o  the  anguiih'd  heart  afford'lt  relief! 

THE 
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THE         V    I    C    A    R    A    G    E. 

B     Y         A.        H.        JUNIOR. 

'C^ILENT  the  flrains,  that  mark  the  din  of  war, 
*^  Silent  the  diitlcs  of  unwelcom'd  love  ; 
Hark,  where  I  lead  the  chearful  Mufe  from  far. 
And  fing  the  joys  that  every  heart  may  prove. 

Far  in  a  land,  unknown  to  public  view, 
With  many  a  hill  and  fertile  dale  around, 

■Where  lives  the  cliarm  of .conllancy  i'o  true. 
And  mild  benevolence  is  ever  found ; 

With  matron  zeal,  the  Church  erefts  her  head, 
And  fearful  peafants  crowd  beneath  her  wing  ; 

'Frwn  ruder  claims  of  papal  influence  fped. 
Their  weekly  orifons  thc\'  loudly  fing. 

When  clos'd  the  duty  of  each  matin  fong; 

Within  the  porch,  along  the  church-yard  way. 
In  fidelong  ranks,  behold  the  ruftic  throng 

Bow  to  their. paftor- as  tiiey  homeward  ftray. 
A-t  gentle  tliftance  from  this  goodly  fcene, 

A  towering  vew-trce  fpreads  her  lofty  fhade  ; 
Ah,  lonely  yew  ! — more  chearful  days  thou 'ft  feeu. 

When  good  Philemon. join'd  thee  in  the  glade; 

•  Here,  half  immur'd,  the  work  of  various  hands, 
White  as  fair  Albion  fmilcs  the  goodly  fcite, 

■  Open  the  hofpitable  door-way  Itands, 

And  leads  where  Charity  renews  delight: 

-Be- 
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De'lgiiL  tliat  fmooths  the  anxious  brow  of  Care, 
That  owns,  Humanity,  thy  heaven-blefs'd  power^ 

That  froai  d-.-rraftion  every  fault  would  fj:>are, 
And  kind  relief  would  grant  in  every  hour. 

Vain  are  the  frores  that  lofty  Learning- piles. 
Forgot  the  ftrains  that  flow  from  Fancy's  lyre;. 

Vain  are  they  all,  till  adverfe  Fortune  fmiles. 
And  Peace  lights  up  her  h.ofpitable  flie  ! 

Such  is  the  paflor,  fuch  his  dear-iov'd  mate. 

In  every  bldling.  Virtue  gives,  they  ihare  j 
Silent  when  Fortune  burfts  in  fullen  fate. 

And  careful  each  untoward  thought  to  fparc^ 
Look,  where  the  copious  (lore  of  Plenty's  horn 

Greets  the  'rapt  eye,  on  every  bending  fpray  ! 
Kark  where  tb.e  jocund  wooclrjores  of  the  morn 

Welcome  their  lord,  and  ling  the  new-born  day 

Sec,  to  the  left,  replete  tlie  nnny  race 

Gambol  along  amid  tii*  Uutioublcd  pcol, 

No  barbed  fteel,  of  man  the  dire  diigrace, 

Dives  through  this  dell,  to  mark  hs  fanguineruls* 

Tall  (lands  each  bark  aloft,  and  threats  the  iky, 
Free  from  the  axe  of  interef:  or  piide, 

Here  timid  fongflers  for  fure  refuge  t\v, 

And  here  th.eir  for^ows  in  cortentmen:  hide. 

S^ug,  where  a  corner  mark'd  th*  adapted  place, 
Rais'd  from  the  ghhe,  a  hayllack  pec:  3  :o  \itw^ 

iNlcar  where  the  ftable,  but  another  fpace, 
Chears  the  foft  nature  of  a  fcis'an:  true. 
Vol.  Yin,  it  K»vr 


f5  MISCELLANY    POEMS. 

Now  to  the  garden  take  your  wonted  wav^, 

There  Nature  fmiles,  by  Arr's  increafe  amaz'dv. 

There  grateful  (lores  in  every  bed  furvey, 
By  H 's*  care  and  B — 's  *  tuition  rais'd. 

Lov'd  walk  of  vouthful  promifing  delight, 

Where  Annama  oft  ikinim'd  the  wanderi«g  page^ 

Where  oft  (lie  ftudied  every  maxim  right, 

And  where  fhe  cull'd  the  flowers  of  many  a  f^ge. 

Lo,  to  that  arbor  green  encircled  round 

With  nuts'  broad  palm,  and  plumbs'  empurpled  huc^ 
The  jafmine  fair  and  wild  flirub  here  are  found. 

And  deadly  nighrlliade,  beauteous  to  the  view. 
To  thee,  cool  feat  of  genius,  low  I  bend, 

To  thee  who,  filent,  heard  our  various  tale, 
To  thee,  the  feat  of  Virtue  and  my  Friend, 

To  thee,  where  rapture  breathes  in  every  gale  I 
Thefe  are  the  charms  that  every  heart  mav  prove, 

Th'jfe  are  the  blellings  Innocence  atTords, 
Where  Peace,  commix'd  with  gratitude  and  love, 

Laughs  loud,  contented,  at  the  Mifer's  hoards—* 

Ah  !  give  me  thefe,  and  give  as  choice  a  wife  1 
Then  take  the  meaner  pageantry  of  things, 

Source  of  each  woe,  and  harbinger  of  flrife, 
Nurs'd  by  the  pride  and  the  caprice  of  kings  ! 

*  Two.o-ari-lcuers.     H.. 
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HEROIC      EPISTLE 

FROM  DE  LA  POLE,  DUKE  OF  SUFFOLK^ 

TO  MARGARET  QUEEN   OF  H-E.NRY  THE   »IXTH. 

B      Y        W.        J. 

ARGUMENT. 
The  Duke  of  Suffolk,  being  at  the  inftance  of  the  Commons 
banilhetl  the  realm,  embarks  for  France,  but  is  taken  in 
hispaffageby  a  pirate,  \vl:o,  bringing  him  back  ro  the 
Engliih  coaft,  beheads  him.  Before  his  death,  he  is  f^p- 
pofed  to  write  the  following  lilies  to  his  paramour  Qv^t-ca 
Margaret.  The  incidents  are  chiefly  taken  from  the  tirit 
and  fecond  parts  of  Sliakfpeare's  hlllofical  plays  of  Hen- 
ry the  lixth. 

/^H  Royal  Marearet,  from  the  Ilen&fh  f:rancl 
^^   Receive  thefe  tokens  of  thv  Sultolk'b  hand. 
And  may  kind  Love  the  facred  charge  convev. 
And  love-born  Zepiiyrs  waft  it  on  its  wav 
To  thee,  thou  pride,  thou  pleafureof  my  life. 
Thou  more  than  friend,  than  ii:l;er,  or  than  wife! 

At  this  fad  hour,  left  friendicf->  and  alone, 
With  my  lofl:  greatnefs  all  my  friends  are  P.own. 
Ail,  tickle  greatnefs  !  and  ah,  friends  unkind  1 
Faich,  frivndfliip,  dutv,  vaniili  into  wind  ! 
Say,  will  my  pen  prove  faithful  to  mv  woes, 
Av.o.  tlie  fad  ftory  of  my  grief  difclofc, 
This  lafl  f^d  icene  of  all  my  forrows  tcH, 
And  bid  the  darling  of  my  foul  farewtll  ? 

H  2  Whs  a 
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When  pafs'd  the  dread  decree  whicli  bade  me  roaHi> 
For  five  long  years,  an  exile  from  my  home; 
And  when  Cppreffion  fanftify'd  by  IMieht, 
And  Rapine,  hallow'd  by  the  name  of  Right, 
Had  feiz'd  with  impious  hand  ray  fair  domains. 
My  n.uive  forefts,  and  paternal  plains  ; 
And  when  keen  Malice,  watchful  to  defiroy, 
Raz'd  my  proud  domes,  once  fiU'd  with  mirth  and  joj  5 
Firm  and  unmov'd  the  dreadful  tale  I  hear, 
Jslor  think  the  mighty  ruin  worth  a  tear. 
Lamp  of  my  life  !  I  flied  for  thee  alone 
The  frequent  te:'.r,  and  htav'd  the  ceafLkfs  groaE. 
Still  preicnt  to  my  foul,  in  a£t  to  part, 
Thy  dear  idea  clung  around  my  heart  ; 
Ah!  had  not  there  thy  image  been  enfhrin'd. 
That  heart  had  danco  all  lightly  as  the  wind? 
Scorn  paid  with  fcorn,  I  then  had  left  the  land^ 
And  courted  pl-r.iure  o;i  another  Hrand. 
Pride  of  thy  fex  !'  bciiove  me,  whilft  I  \\ve:xr 
Thou  were  alone  the  caufe  of  all  my  cave; 
1  i'wear  by  all  my  former  f;a:s  of  arms, 
And  by  an  oath  more  f.»cred,  by  thy  charms, 

I  go,  hi]  e^'ile,  (fuch  the  fiern  decree  !) 
For  tive  long  years  from  happinefs  and  the<rj 
To  pafs  the  night  in  woe,  and  wade  awav, 
In  f.id  complaints  and  vain,  the  lengthening  day  : 
For  to  the  itranger  in  a  friendlefs  land 
Time  counts  the  tedious  hours  with  fparing  hand. 
His  lazy  fands  ahnoft  forget  to  run, 
And  the  long  lingering  year  rolls  fiowly  on, 
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The  lag-ging  months  in  fad  fuccefiion  flow, 
The  day  too  lingers,  and  the  hours  move  flow. 

But  oh,  my  Queen,  if  Suffolk  frill  be  ce?,r. 
Still  harfher  notes  than  thefe  mufl:  grate  tl.y  ear. 
For  Fate's  dire  laws,  unknowing  to  relent, 
Pronounce  a  harfher  doom  than  banifiiment ! 
For  me  no  more  foft  fmiling  Hope  prepares 
T!ie  treafur'd  joy  to  calm  mv  prefenr  cares. 
No  more  my  Hero  hangs  the  friendly  light 
To  guide  her  true  Leander  through  the  night  j 
Life's  fickle  fea  tempeftuous  gales  deform, 
And,  my  liglit  loft,  I  perifti  in  the  llorm. 

Brief  he  the  tale — All  hopes  of  pardon  o'er, 
1  fought  with  forrowing  flep  the  Kentifn  fhorc  : 
<jrief  my  companion,  Fortune  was  my  gviide, 
With  heavy  heart  I  fcal'd  the  velfel's  iide  : 
Tir  attendant  crew  with  ready  hands  unbind 
The  fpreading  faik,  and  ftretch  them  to  the  v.'ind  j 
And  the  fv\'ifc  vefiel,  loofen'd  from  the  f  r?.nd. 
Flies  from  the  finking  hills  and  IclTening  'and  ; 
To  Gallia's  coall:  we  plough'd  the  fmiling  main. 
And  ahl   we  all  but  gai n'd  the  friendly  plain  ; 
When  lo  !   a  pirate  mark'd  eur  hafly  fiigh'^, 
And  fwiftly  chas'd  us,  unorepar'd  fjr  figh'.  ; 
And- now,  to  reach  in  peace  the  friendly  iluire.;. 
The  bending  failors  ply  their  equal  oars. 
And  every^  art  is  tried,  and  every  fail 
Expanded  waves  to  catch  the  fleering  gale  : 
But  all  in  vain  to  reach  the  friendly  (hores 
The  bending  failors  plv  their  equal  oars 
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And  every  art  is  tried,  and  every  fail 

Expands  in  vain  to  catch  the  fleeting  gale  : 

TIis  fwifr  purfuer  o'er  the  watery  wafte 

Urges  his-courfe,  and,  with  increaiing  hafle, 

Approaching  near  prepares  the  milTile  fight, 

A'.id  furious  force  arrefts  our  fruitlefs  flight; 

Clofe  by  our  fide,  tiie  leader  gave  the  word, 

With  vengeful  rage  the  ruffians  hafte  on  board, 

Thojgh  unprepar'd  for  war,  our  numbers  few. 

Yet  fiiil  we  ftrove  againfl:  the  lawlefs  crew; 

j\. while  th'  unequal  conflicV  we  maintain, 

Then  fink  o'erpower'd  beneath  the  conqueror's  chain ; 

The  ruthlefs  ruffians  with  vindiftive  breath 

Pour  bitter  threats  on  all,  and  menace  death. 

But  chief  to  Suffolk,  as  his  happier  hand 

Had  maim'd  the  leader  of  the  ruffian  hand. 

Rous'd  by  their  threats,  impatient  of  the  wrong, 

I  bore'but  little,  nor  tliat  little  long; 

Rnfhly  I  told  them,  for  my  rage  burfl  forth, 

J^lv  rank,  my  name,  my  titles,  and  my  birth  : 

But  thofc  gay  pageants  all  unufeful  prove, 

Nor  rank  regard  they,  nor  can  titles  move. 

Thofe  envied  honours,  impotent  to  fame, 

Ileighten'd  their  fury,  and  increas'd  their  flame. 

Now  whilft  his  lot  each  wretched  captive  mourns. 
To  Kent's  dread  fhore  the  bounding  bark  returns. 
Fluff) 'd  with  fuccefs,  each  nerve  the  robbers  flrain. 
Hoi  ft  the  broad  fail,  and  mealure  back  the  main  ; 
And  foon  we  view,  for  well  they  plied  their  oars, 
The  rifing  mouiitains,  and  approachiag  fliores, 
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Th*  approaching  lliores  we  ricw  with  anxious  eye. 
Drop  the  vain  tear,  and  heave  the  fruitlefs  figh, 

Whilft  in  dumb  forrow  on  the  deck  I  lay, 
And  cafl  a  long  glance  o'er  the  watery  wav, 
Th'  unfeeling  leader  wounds  my  anguifh'd  ear 
With  many  a  foul  reproach  and  many  a  fneer, 
Arraigns  my  warlike  deeds,  infults  my  name, 
Nor  fpares  th'  unfeeling  wretch  my  Margaret's  fames 
Then,  pointing  to  the  ftrand,  he  cries,  "  *Tis  nigh. 
That  is  thy  deftin'd  port,  prepare  to  die!" 

I  heard  unmov'd,  and  now  th'  increafmg  gales 
Propitious  blew,  and  till'd  the  fweliing  fails, 
Ts^ear  and  more  near  we  draw,  we  gain  the  flrand, 
And  the  fharp  keel  divides  the  yellow  fand. 

A  cliif  there  is,  which  rears  its  rocky  llccp 
In  awful  fuire,  and  trembles  o'er  the  deep, 
Scarce  can  the  wanderer  on  the  beach  below 
Lift  his  tir'd  eye  to  gain  the  mountain's  brow. 
For  oft  from  mortal  view  thick  vapours  flirouel 
Its  mifty  top,  and  v\Tap  it  in  a  cloud  j 
What  time  with  rifing  ray  the  Lord  of  light 
In  Eallern  climes  exalts  his  banners  bright, 
Or  when,  more  mild,  in  purple  tints  array'd. 
Forth  from  the  Weft  he  calu  a  lengthening  Ihadc. 

Here  muft  I  fall,  faft  by  the  rolling  main 
(Nor  was  the  mutter'd  fpell  *  pronounc'd  in  vain, 

*  BoL  Tell  ma  what  fates  await  the  Duk:  of  SuiToli  ? 
Sp.  By  water  ihall  he  die,  Sec. 
S^e  Shakipeare,  ad  Part  of  Henry  VI.  A.  i.  S.  3. 
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Wlu-n  roft*  th'  infernal  fpirit,  whilfl  by  night 
The  (orcercfs  plied  ih'  unutterable  rite), 
Here  bid  adieu  to  crowns,  to  cares,  and  ftrife, 
To  Margaret  and  to  jo\',  to  love,  and  life, 

But  ere  my  body,  on  the  cold  beach  fprcad. 
Is  mangled  thrown,  and  number'd  with  the  deatU 
L-'-t  me,  to  footh  my  forrows,  let  me  caft 
One  parting  view  on  all  my  pleafurcs  pall, 
Nor  will  my  fate  deny  this  tranficnt  Hay, 
Nor  will  my  Margaret  blame  the  lengthen'd  lay. 

In  youthful  bloom  I  plac'd  my  fole  delight 
In  warlike  exercife  and  fears  cf  fight  : 
And,  more  mature,  I  left  the  lifted  plain, 
And  fought  renown  in  tented  fields  to  gain; 
But  when  to  Tours,  thy  refidence,  J  came, 
'Unnumber'd  beauties  fann'd  ray  rifmg  flamej 
I  gaz'd  in  fpeechlefb  rapture  on  thy  charms, 
Forgot  the  tented  p'ain,  the  feats  of  arms, 
"Forgot  the  lifted  field,  the  marflial'd  hoft, 
And  all  the  wariior  in  the  lover  loft-. 
Thus  I,  who  'fcap'd  ttie  fword  and  javelin's  power, 
Launch'd  by  the  foe  in  danger's  darkeft  hour, 
Wlio  'fcap'd  th'  embattled  war  and  aml)Uui'd  fight, 
Who  'fcap'd  dire  force  by  day,  and  fraud  by  night, 
Undaunted  bv  the  woes  that  wait  on  arms, 
Fall,  vanquill/d  fall,  tlie  victim  of  thy  charms. 

Oh  vale  of  Tours,  and  Loire,  meandering  flood, 
On  whofe  green  bank  my  Margaret  firft  I  view'd. 
Oh  lovely  flream  I   and  oh  enchanting  grove  ! 
liow  often  -have  you  heard  my  tale  of  love  I 

Ma?  an- 
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^T.uandering  Loire!  how  often  haft  thou  feen 
"This  failed  form  upon  thv  banks  of  green. 
Seen  rae  with  folded  arms  and  vifage  pale, 
Seen  mv  defpair,  and  lieard  my  haplefs  tale! 
And  llie,  the  nymph  that  holds  her  airy  reign 
'■*Mid  the  fteep  rocks  that  tremble  o'er  the  plain, 
■  Lone  Echo,  mufing  maid,  was  wont  to  llray 
'  Where'er  I  went,  the  partner  of  my  way  ; 
Whether  I  wander'd  by  the  neighbouring  tide, 
Or  vent'rous  climb''d  the  mountain's  cultur'd  fide  ; 
Or  whether  choice  my  wandering  fteps  invite. 
To  where,  unenvious  of  the  mountain's  height, 
Of  lordihips  wide  and  princely  treafures  vain, 
The  Benedictine '-  rears  his  ftately  fane  : 
Aloft  in  air  the  croreeous  manfion  fprings, 
And  towers  difdainful  of  the  pomp  of  kings  r 
Where'er  I  wander'd,  ftiil  the  nymph  was  nigh, 
Anfwer'd  my  griefs,  and  gave  me  figh  for  figh. 

•  Marmoutier,  a  noble  convent  of  Benediciincs  of  the 
regulation  of  Sr.  Maur.  This  magnificent  ftrucfture  ftands 
aboi::t  half  a  lep.gnc  from  Tours,  on  the  banks  of  the  river 
Loire,  by  the  lide  of  the  cliff  which  Ikirts  the  river  almod 
from  Elois  to  Tours,  and  its  lofty  fpire  riles  above  the 
height  of  the  rock.  Amongft  numerous  treafures,  it  boafts 
the  relics  of  Si.  Martin  the  patron  Saint  of  Tours,  and  a  ring 
of  our  Henry  the  Second,  to  whom  Touraine,  and  moft  of  the 
adioining  piovinces  which  are  v/atered  by  the  Loire,  belonged. 
The  abbacy  of  this  convent  is  annexed  to  the  Archbilhopric 
•of  Tours;  the  declivities  of  the  rock,  adjoining  to  this  fabric, 
are  famous  for  producing  many  excellent  wines,  the  chief  of 
T*'hich  are  et.  oried  at  Bourdcaux.     J. 

2    '  With 
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"With  what  delight,  amid  the  landfcape  gay. 
The  flow  ftream  winds  his  pleafurable  way, 
With  fuch  delight  my  life's  fmooth  current  roU'd, 
By  fate  allowed  my  Margaret  to  behold. 
And,  ah  I  fo  fad,  fo  languid,  and  fo  flow, 
When  doom'd  by  Fate  thy  prefence  to  forego ! 
Whilfl:  in  mute  wonder  on  thy  face  I  gaze. 
Dire  doubts  diftraft,  alarm  me,  and  amaze; 
I  think,  I  paufe,  and  many  a  fcheme  revolve, 
Till  at  the  laft  I  fix'd  my  firm  refolve  ; 
Soon  was  my  plan  propos'd,  and  foon  approv'd, 
I  wooM  for  Henry,  for  myfelf  I  lov'd, 
And  gave,  m  change  for  thee,  thy  fire  to  reign 
O'er  fertile  Anjou,  and  the  fields  of  Maine. 
Then  flraight,  for  love  like  mine  ill  brook'd  delay, 
To  England's  court  I  bent  my  hafty  way. 
And  foon  the  tale  to  Henry's  car  convey'd, 
Whilft  foft  perfuafion  gave  me  all  her  aid  ; 
/He  heard  the  oft'  told  tale  with  favouring  ear, 
And  fio;h'd  in  fecret  for  the  pi£i:ur'd  fair : 
I  mark'd  the  gradual  growth  of  young  dcfire, 
And  added  fuel  to  the  rifing  fire  j 
'I  nurs'd  the  flame,  and,  when  maturer  grown, 
I  urg'd  the  timorous  King  that  flame  to  own. 
When  the  proud  barons,  infolent  and  vain, 
Thy  rank,  thy  country,  and  thyfelf  difdain, 
And  when  the  noify  crowd,  fti  11  prone  to  firife, 
gcorn'd  the  bought  nuptials,  and  the  dowerlefs  wife, 
"  Hence  u-ith  the  idle  tale,  enrag'd  I  cried, 
Kingdoms  are  well  exchang'd  for  fuch  a  bride, 
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ft  now  alone  remains  to  waft  her  o'er 

From  Gallia's  coaft  to  England^s  happier  Ihore." 

I  fpoke.     Th'  attendant  lords,  with  zealous  care> 
And  coftly  art  my  princely  train  prepare  ; 
Soon  in  her  port  my  gallant  velTel  rode, 
iand  foon  receiv'd  w'th  joy  her  precious  load. 
And  foon  my  beauteous  queen  was  wafted  o'er 
^rom  Gallia's  coaft  to  England's  happier  ihore. 

When  bright  in  all  her  charms  my  Margaret  came. 
Faction  was  hufh'd,  and  Pride  forgot  to  blame, 
Thy  beauty  was  the  theme  of  every  tongue. 
Was  prais'd  by  grave  and  gay,  by  old  and  young; 
That  winning  air,  that  heavenly  fmile,  difarms 
E'en  Envy's  felf,  enamour'd  of  thy  charms  ; 
Slie  dwells  in  rapture  on  thy  fauklefs  face, 
Majellic  mien,  and  naore  than  mortal  grace. 

How  did  thy  charms  thy  Suffolk's  bofom  move ! 
How  deeply  did  he  drink  the  draught  of  Love  ! 
Tor  not  the  crown  that  bound  thy  beauteous  brow 
W^oke  mv  warm  wilh,  or  drew  the  venal  vow: 
I  fcorn'd  the  pageant  toys,  for,  blefs'd  with  thee. 
Ah,  what  were  fceptres,  what  were  crowns  to  me! 
Nor  gorgeous  crowns,  nor  regal  fceptres  move ; 
I  iiften'd  only  to  the  voice  of  Love. 

But  now,  alas  !   far  other  thoughts  arife, 
Far  other  fcenes  diftra6l  my  clofing  eyes  ! 
For,  ah  !  the  ruthlefs  ruffian  chides  my  ftaj^. 
And  envious  Death  denies  this  Ihort  delay; 
Denies  me  longer  on  the  theme  to  dwell : 
More  lov'd  than  life,  my  beauteous  Queen,  farewell ! 

TO 
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TO        MR.        HIGHMORE. 
BY      MR.      JOHN      SHARP*. 
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TTIGHMORE,  my  breaft  what  raptures  fill, 

-*'  -^   When  I  furvey  thy  godlike  fkill, 

Godlike,  that  can  create  at  will  ! 

When,  fraught  with  majefly,  our  eyes 

Behold  thy  finifli'd  monarch  f  rife, 

Pieas'd  at  tlie  near  approach,  we  find 

Meeknefs  and  majefty  combin'd. 

To  Phidias  thus  the  thundering  god 

Difplayed  his  heaven-commanding  nod. 

And  hade  him  give  to  men  a  Jove, 

To  claim  their  reverence  and  their  love. 

That  graceful  air,  that  winning  mien. 

Declares  our  much  lamented  queen  J. 

When  aged  Philips'  ||  looks  are  view'd, 

All  muft  pronounce  him  great  and  good. 

I'air  Pamela's  exalted  name 

We  thought  her  life  had  given  to  fame, 

Bur  now  the  virtuous  fair,  we  fee, 

Gains  immortality  from  thee. 

Yet  here,  great  painter,  I  've  defcry'd 

A  fuhjecl  to  thy  art  deny'd  ; 

Thy  art,  thy  tints  can  never  trace 

The  heavenly  beauties  of  that  face. 

*•  Of  whom,  fee  vol.  VI.  p.  90.     N. 

f  K.  George  II.     D.  +  Caioline.    D, 

j[  Lieuteaant-generaL     D. 
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Let's  digtiky  in  George  is  feen, 
Lefs  grace  in  his  lamented  queen  r 
To  her  rhy  Pamela  mull  yield. 
And  conquer'd  Philips  qui:  the  held. 
That  angel  form,  that  angel  mind, 
With  each  fuperior  charm  rehn'd. 
How  can  a  pen  of  mine  command, 
When  they  elude  a  Highmore's  hand? 
174S. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  QUEEN  CAROLINE. 

?>  Y     MR.     JONATHAN     S  H  I  P  L  E  Y^. 

NOW     BISHOP     OF      ST.     ASAPH. 

/^B'livion  wraps  not  in  her  filent  fliade 

'*^   All  human  labours.     V"irtue  blooms  a  flower. 

That  Time's  rough  hand  fhall  never  violate. 

Still  Caroline  fhall  live  in  faithful  verfc, 

iweet  nurfe  of  ivlemarv,  and  in  the  voice 

Of  grateful  Britain.      Thefs  (hall  teftify 

How  well  her  calm  impartial  rule  fupplied 

A  monarch's  abfence  r   th*{e  coramemora:c 

Her  loui  comtemplatis'c  of  ptaccfal  Trudi 

And  Nature  ;  mindful  midfc  the  pomp  of  courcs 

Of  wife  retirement,  and  the  filent  grovt-. 

She  ftretch'd  through  lengthening  fhac'es  thy  fpacioos 
Delightful  Richmond,  and  :he  terrafs  rais'd  [walks, 
Cf  rcgil  grandeur,  whence  the  eye  difcerns 

Fair 
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Fair  Thames  with  copious  waters  winding  flow 

Midft  paftures,  fpreading  herds,  and  villages 

Of  afpe£l  neat,  and  villas  wrapt  in  fliades  : 

Fair  fcene  of  chearful  peace !  the  lovely  fight 

Frec^uent  flie  view'd,  and  blefs'd  the  honour'd  reign- 

Of  her  great  conlbrt,  provident  and  mild. 

Kow  wander'd  mufing  through  the  darkening  depth 

Of  thickeft  woods,  friendly  to  folenrin  thought : 

!Now  o'er  broad  lawns  fair  opening  to  the  fun, 

Kor  midft  her  rural  plans  difdain'd  to  mix 

The  ufeful  arable,  and  waving  corn 

With  foft  turf  l)order'd,  and  the  lowly  cot, 

That  half  appears,  in  branching  elms  obfcur'd. 

Here  Beautv  dwells,  aflerabled  from  the  fcenes 

Of  various  nature  ;  fuch  as  oft  inflam'd 

With  rapture  Grecian  bards,  in  that  fair  vale^ 

Thcffalian  Tempe,  or  thy  favourite  foil, 

Arcadia,  enl  by  awe-ftruck  fancy  fill'd 

With  wandering  forms,  the  woodland  deities, 

Light  nvmphs  and  wanton  fatyrs,  faintly  fcen 

Quick  glancing  through  tiic  fliade  at  clofe  of  eve, 

Great  Pan,  and  old  Silenus.     Hither  led 

Bv  folitarv  grief,  (hall  George  recall 

Th'  endearing  manners,  the  foft  Ipeech,  that  flow'd 

From  his  lov'd  confor:,  virtue  mixd  with  love. 

Prudence,  and  raild  infinuaiing  fenfe  : 

But  chief  her  though-ful  breaft,  of  counfels  deep 

Capacious,  nor  unequal  to  the  weight 

Of  government.     Such  was  the  rovai  mind 

Of  wife  Eliza,  name  of  loveliefl  found 

T* 
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To  Britifli  cars,  and  pattern  fair  to  kings  : 
Or  (he  who  rules  the  fceptre  of  the  Nurrh 
Illuftrious,  fpreading  o'«r  a  barbarous  world 
The  light  of  arts  and  manners,  and  wi'-h  arms 
Infefls  th'  aflonilli'd  Sulran,  hardly  now 
With  fcarter'd  troops  refifting;   ilie  drives  on 
The  heavy  war,  and  fhakes  th'  imperial  throne 
Of  old  Byzantium.     Larefl  time  (hall  found 
The  praife  of  female  genius.     Oft  fhall  George 
Pay  the  kind  tear,  and  grief  of  tender  words 
To  Caroline,  thus  of:  lamenting  fad  : 

"  Hail,  facred  fhade !  by  me  with  endlefs  woe 
Still  honour'd  !  ever  in  my  bread:  fhall  dwell 
Tiry  irnas^e,  ever  prefent  to- my  foul  ! 
Thy  faitlifui  love,  in  length  of  years  mature  : 

0  fkill-d  t*  enliven  time,  to  foften  care 

With  looks  and  fmiles,  and  fiiendfhip's  chearful  voice! 
Anxious,  of  thee  bereft,  a  foiitude 

1  feel,  that  not  the  fond  condoling  cares 

Of  our  fad  offspring  can  remove.     Ev'n  now 

With  lonely  fteps  I  trace  the  gloomv  groves, . 

Thy  iov'tf  recetfes,  (ludious  to  recall 

The  vanifli'd  blifs,  and  cheat  ray  wandering  thoughts 

Wich  fweet  illufion.     Yet  I  t'Ot  accufe 

HeavcnS  difpenfation.     Profperous  and  long 

Have  been  my  days,  and  not  unknown  to  fame, 

Tha:  dwells  with  virtue.     But  'tis  hard  to  pare 

The  league  of  ancient  fiiend(h'.pj  to  refign 

The  liomc-fel:  fondncfs,  the  f.ciire  delight, 

Tiiat  Ivculon-nourilh'd,  axiclfair  Fame  apnrov'd." 

J'ONA-TIlAN    SHiPLEY. 

6  ON 
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ON     LE     MOINE'S    PAINTINa, 

OF  THE   ANNUNCIATION,  AT  WINCHESTER    CHAP£L 

BY        DR.        RIDLEY  :•. 
'TT^HE  pencil's  magic  force  I  fing, 

Be  prefent  all  ye  tuneful  powers  j 
Let:  every  Mufe  afliftance  bring* 
And  open  her  poetic  flores  : 
Come,  all  ye  charms  of  verfe,  and  let  my  lays 
Be  perfecl,  as  the  fubjeci;  of  my  praife. 
Let  every  grace  my  fpeech  combine, 
Let  elegance  with  ftrength  unite. 
To  furnifh  out  the  great  deiign, 
And  place  it  in  the  fairell  light. 
Then  like  the  beauteous  piece  fl:all  be  my  fong,     -^ 
Bright  without  blaze,  and  with  correftnefs  ftrongi 
Bur,  oh  !  Le  Moine,  what  powerful  Ikill 
Thy  pencil's  lively  llrnkes  can  tracs? 
Who  can  the  hardy  talk  fulfil, 
And  imitate  each  namclefs  grace? 
IVho  fo  expre/lly,  with  fuch  rich  d-fign, 
As  thou  dofl  Nature's  works,  can  copy  thine  ? 
Who  can  like  thee,  with  daring  hand. 

The  in-ight  x'therial  herald  paint, 
Defcending  at  his  God's  command, 
To  hail  with  joy  the  virgin  laint! 
Should  angels  e'er  again  their  heaven  forfake, 
Surely  this  form  they  would  delight  to  take. 

*  I.  have  been  favonrecl  with  a  tranfcript  of  this  and  the 
following  onpnbiiihcd  poems  of  Dr.  Ridley,  hy  a  Friend  to- 
•who.n  1  had  ihev/n  the  account  given  of  him  in  p.  74.     N. 

How 
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How  does  the  beauteous  figure  plcafs, 

Form'd  by  thy  pencil's  nicefl:  care ! 
Behold  with  what  a  graceful  eafe, 
Lightly  it  feems  to  hang  in  air  ! 
V/hilil  his  expreiTive  hand  aloft  he  rears, 
And,  by  his  aftion,  fpeaks  the  news  he  bears. 
The  Virgin,  bending  to  tlie  earth, 

With  reverence  the  great  gucft  receives, 
Hears  of  IVIelTiah's  glorious  birth, 
And,  rapt  with  ecftafies,  believes: 
How  plainly  do  we  read  each  thought  expreft ! 
How  her  eyes  Ihew  th'  emotions  of  her  bread  i 

See  o'er  her  facred  face  difplay'd 

A  doubtful  glimpfe  of  joy  appears, 
Which  faintly  dawns,  then  feems  to  fade, 
Correfted  by  an  awcful  fear : 
Thus  often  a  fair  (ky  uncertain  lours, 
Begins  to  fl)ine,  and  then  defcends  in  fhowcrs. 
Who  then  can  worthily  admire 

That  artful  hand,  that  fkill  divine, 
Which  thus  makes  contraries  confpire. 
And  ciifagreeing  padions  join  ? 
Love,  fear,  joy,  grief,  in  fweet  confufion  thrown, 
Are  by  thy  pencil  blended  here  in  one. 
Thus  gather'd  to  the  crsftal  i^lafs 
Repair  the  many-colour'd  rays. 
Together  through  the  convex  pafs, 
And  weave  tlienifelves  into  a  blaze  ; 
Till,  at  the  laft,  the  various  dies  unite. 
And  form  one  undifunguifii'd  fiream  of  light, 

\0L.   Viil.  1  TliOU 
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Thou  wonderous  painter, -whence  this  a'rt, 

From  whence  this  power  didfl  thou  derive. 
Thus,  like  Prometheus,  to  impart 
Breath  to  thy  work,  and  bid  it  live? 
How  could'll  thou  thus  the  pointed  form  infpire, 
But  that,  like  him,  from  heaven  thou  fiearft  thy  fire ! 

Still,  as  I  gaze,  frefn  charms  arife, 
New  beauties  open  to  my  fight, 
Diil:ra6l  me  with  the  fweet  furprife, 
And  dazzle  with  excefs  of  fight : 
I  think  this  moment  I  have  view'd  them  o'er. 
But  the  next  moment  fee  as  many  more. 
Oh  !  may  the  piece,  unhurt  by  age. 
To  iatefl  years  preferve  its  grace ! 
Never  may  Time's  devouring  rage 

Thy  noblefl  work,  Le  Moine,  deface  ! 
But  thus  the  firm  memorial  let  it  fiand 
Of  Burton's  *  generous  mind,  and  thy  creating  hand  2 

VERSES        ON        PRAYER. 

BY        DR.        RIDLEY. 

pRAYER  is  the  manna,  the  celefiial  bread, 
-*•     By  which  our  hungry  fouls  are  daily  fed, 
Through  life's  wide  wilderncfs,  by  this  lufiain'd. 
We  reach  the  heavenly  Canaan's  promis'd  land. 
Bring  then  thy  choicefc  lays,  afpiring  Mufe, 
This  glorious  fubje6t  of  my  verfe  I  chufe : 

*  The  piftnre  was  given  t;  the  chapel  at  Wluchcitcr  1 
Mv.  Burton.     K. 
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The  various  motions  of  the  mind  declare, 

How  Heaven  itfelf  is  fcormVi  by  fervent  prayer, 

And  all  th'  artillery  of  that  peaceful  war. 
And  firfl  Contrition  does  the  foul  employ. 

That  pieafurable  pain,  that  grief  of  joyj 

Affli£l:ion's  waters  are  of  bitter  kind, 

And  grate  the  tender  palate  of  the  mind  ; 
■  But  when  God's  grace,  that  Tree  of  Life,  is  cart 

Therein,  the  flreams  forget  their  naufeous  taft;;. 

Firf:  on  his  knees  the  humble  Unner  fall?, 

And  to  the  Lord  for  gracious  fucccur  calls  j 

He  prays  his  God  to  melt  his  frozen  foul. 

To  break  his  heart,  and  make,  by  breaking,  whole; 

He  pravs  his  God  to  ftrike  the  friendly  blow, 

That  from  a  rock  once  more  the  flreams  may  flow. 
'  The  volume  of  his  ll'ft;  is  now  difplav'd, 

And  every  page  impartially  furvey'd  ; 

And  now  upon  the  ground  behold  him  roll, 

Exprefnng  thus  the  pofrure  of  his  foul; 

Shame  o'er  his  face  her  fcarlct  mantle  fpread--. 

And  his  torn  !i::art:  with  invvard  ar.guifh  bleeds ; 

Hii  eyes  of  rears  a  grateful  tribute  bring 

From,  fweet  Sincerity's  pure  cryflal  fpring; 

Deep  from  h'.i  breaft  the  flrug^ling  groans  arifc. 

And  ardently  he  breaihes  the  incenfe  of  his  fiiihs. 

The  whole  man  labours  in  tlus  heavenly  v/ar. 

And  every  look,  and  gefture,  is  a  praver  ; 

God's  grace  he  ftill  continues  to  implore, 

Still  he  receives,  yet  flill  he  fues  for  more  ; 

Still  meekly  fervent  is  his  prayer  addreft, 
-Still  he  afks  p.'.rdon  for  the  cold  requeft  j 

I    2  With 
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With  tears  he  mourns  the  drynefs  of  his  eves, 

And,  fighing  deep,  laments  his  want  of  (ighs. 

His  grief  is  with  an  eye  of  pity  feen. 

And  fweet-tongu'd  Mercy  fpeaks  the  leper  clean. 

The  native  purenefs  of  his  foul  returns, 

The  angels  triumph,  the  apoflate  mourns. 

And  now  for  Praife  he  does  his  foul  prepare. 
Seraphic  Praife,  that  heaven  of  heavens  in  prayer  ! 
Great  God  !  what  holy  raptures  does  he  prove! 
How  melt  before  the  facred  fire  of  love  ! 
'Twas  thus,  with  wondering  gratitude  oppreft. 
He  would  have  fpoke  the  fulnefs  of  his  breaft: 

"  O  righteous  Lord  !  who  (itt'ft  enthron'd  on  high, 
Look  down,  and  view  me  with  a  gracious  eye; 
Accept  the  mighty  tribute  that  I  bring, 
A  mite  of  praife  to  Heaven's  eternal  King. 
Greatly  I  long,  and  ardently  I  burn, 
To  make  a  nobler  and  more  large  return  ; 
But  hence  each  thought  of  retribution  's  vaia 
That  thou  art  God,  and  I  ignoble  man  : 
But  oh  !  what  bright  ideas  fhall  I  find 
To  reprefent  thy  image  to  my  mind! 
Can  thought  conceive  the  King  of  Heaven  and  Earth 
That  has  in  matter  its  plebeian  birth  ? 
And  (hall  a  word,  a  tranfient  found,  proclaim 
The  everlafling  greatnefs  of  his  name  ? 
Thou  art,  O  Lord — O  teach  me  what  to  fay— 
A  flood,  an  ocean  of  exceflive  day — 
A  glorious  fun,  unutterably  bright, 
That  Ihcdi  on  vaft  immsnfiry  its  light. 

Cicaiion 
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Creation  is  contain'd,  and  fill'd  by  thee. 

Thou  fill'ft  thyfelf,  thou  art  immenfity. 

Thou  waft  before! — and  fiiak  remain  the  fame, 

Siiak  laft  until! — Eternity  's  thy  name. 

How  great  thy  power!  thou  willTt;  and  ftrait  become 

A  beauteous  world  from  Nothing's  barren  womb. 

Thou  frown'ft,  and  hell  and  mifery  appear; 

Thou  fmiriV,  and  heaven  and  happinefs  is  there. 

How  boundlefs  is  thy  knowltdge  ! — thou  canil  fee         "> 

The  perfecl  ftate  of  them  before  they  be,.  ) 

And  the  world  was  before  it  was,  in  thee.  / 

To  thee  Time  Hops  his  never  wearied  hafte, 

To  thee  is  prefent  ftill  the  future  and  the  palK 

But  one  ftep  farther  does  my  knowledge  go  ; 

I  know  that  thou  art  mere  than  I  can  know : 

Whene'er  I  tread  this  dark  uncertain  coal^ 

In  thy  perfc-ftion's  mighty  vaft:  I'm  loft. 

In  vain  I  ftrive  the  feeble  hymn  to  raife — 

Hyperbole  is  mcp.nnefs  in  thy  praife. 

'*  Bv3t  Gootlnefs,  that  fair  virgin,  ever  bleft, 

Ncareft  and  deareft  to  thy  facred  breaft. 

Who  with  her  foft  enchanting  voice  can  charm 

Juftice  heifclf,  and  ftop  her  lifted  arm. 

Demands  my  praife — 

An  age  ago,  my  foul,  what  waft  thou  ?  where  ? 

Waft  ihou  a  lump  of  clay,  or  blaft  of  air  ? 

Where,  in  the  world's  wide  circuit,  didft  thou  dwell?   ^ 

On  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  the  depths  of  hell  ?  ^ 

What  part  of  vaft  Inane  didft  thou  till  ?  J 

I  3  No, 
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.  No,  then  in  Fate's  firm  fetters  I  was  kt-pt, 
In  the  blind  womb  of  non-exiftence  flept. 
In  my  creation  thy  firll:  love  began. 
It  gave  me  being,  will'd  me  into  man. 
In  thee  I  think,  I  fpeak,  I  move,  I  live, 
Tvlyfelf  from  thee  each  moment  I  receive. 
But  here  's  the  life  of  goodnefs,  here  we  prove 
The  full  perfe.Slion  of  all-perfeft  love  ; 
That  he  who  in  the  world  of  glory  fhone, 
The  bright  Parelius  of  th'  Eternal  Sun, 
Was  pleas'd  to  leave  liis  dignity  on  high, 
For  us  to  live  in  man,  for  us  to  die. 
See  on  the  crofs  his  bleeding  body  hung, 
His  flefli  with  pain,  his  mind  with  forrow  fiuiig; 
The  fad,  yet  joyful,  minutes  now  begin. 
Of  Jefus'  death,  and  of  the  death  of  fin. 
In  every  groan  he  utters,  we  revive  j 
He  faints,  we  quicken;  he  expires,  we  live. 
By  love  like  this  my  foul  is  quite  o'crcomc  ; 
And  gratitude  and  wonder  flrike  me  dumb  : 
A  theme  like  this  requires  a  feraph's  lays  j 
Give  me  new  powers,  great  God,  and  then  I  '11  fing  th 
praifc." 


T 
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T'b        CLU  E  E  N        CAROLINE, 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  K.    GEORGE    I. 

BY        DR.        R     I     D     L     E     Y. 


TT7*HILE  c:aers  pay  their  tril 
In  foreign  verfs,  and  tone 


tribute  clue, 
igues  unknown^ 
My  humbler  IMufe  reforts  to  you, 

And  flrives  to  pay  it  in  her  own. 
UnfKiird  in  eacli  poetic  grace, 

Unknowing  of  the  tuneful  art, 
Siie  gives  the  little  all  fiie  has, 
A  Hmple  Engiilh  vcrie,  an  honed  Engiiih  heart.. 

Oh !   when  thou  read'ft  it,  let  thine  eyss 

Awhile  with  tears  forget  to  flow  ; 
Thv  beauteous  bofom  ceafc  to  rife, 

And  labour  with  its  weight  of  woe. 
Why  (hould'il  thou  thus  the -monarch's  death 

With  unavailing  grief  deplore  ? 
Canfl:  thou  recall  the  fleeting  breath  ? 
>Jo — thou  muf;  lofe  thy  own,  but  canli  not  his  refiore. 

Then  dry  thy  tears — :he  God  of  day, 

Though  fhoweis  new  hide  him  from  our  f:ght,  . 
Soon  through  the  darknefs  works  his  way, 

And  moves  in  all  the  pon^.p  of  iighr. 
Like  him,  O  lift  thy  radiant  eye;. 

Like  him  with  gracious  influence  fliine;. 
Think  from  thy  joys  that  ours  arife, 
Cciiuder  England's  happinefs  depends  on  tluiifi. 

1  4  Ilear 
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Hear  then  thy  people's, — hufband's  prayers  j 

He  bids  thee  too  difmifs  tliy  grief: 
What,  Ihall  he  only  n  est  with  care^. 

Where  he  expe£ls  to  find  relief  ? 
Beneath  the  weight  of  crowns  oppreit. 

He  to  thy  love  for  eafe  does  flee ; 
When  he  has  given  his  kingdoms  reft, 
Retreats  into  thy  arms,  and  finds  his  own  in  thee. 

O  Caroline,  our  fwectefl;  grace, 

Delight  and  pleafure  of  our  eyes, 
Thou  fruitful  mother  of  our  peace, 

Thou  fourcc  whence  all  our  jovs  aiife; 
Bleft  in  thy  numerous  offspring,  lo  f 

A  rifing  age  of  gold  we  fee  j 
Thy  people  Ihall  not  only  owe 
Their  prefent  blifs,  but  all  their  future  too,  to  thee. 

Britannia,  leave  thy  mournful  bed, 

Raife  up  thy  proftrate  limbs  from  earth, 
Exalt  aloft  thy  towery  head. 

And  fee  v.'hat  joys  are  taking  birth ; 
See  how  the  fmiling  years  fuccecd, 

Behold  the  blcfllngs  laid  in  fiore  : 
What  though  thou  mourn'fl  thy  monarch  dead, 
Look  on  the  branches  he  lias  Icfr,    acd  thou  wilt  weep 
no  more. 

With  rapture  view  the  lovely  race, 

See  future  kings  and  queens  arife, 
Thy  throne  hereafter  born  to  grace, 

And  blefb  th'  admiring  people's  eyes  : 

Sons 
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Sens  —  that  already  pant  for  fame, 

Fir'd  with  their  father's  love  of  arms ; 
Bright  daughters — form'd  in  beauty's  frame, 
And  lavilhlv  adorn'd  with  all  their  mother's  charms. 

Oil !  with  what  pleafure  now  we  may 

To  lateft  times  extend  our  fight ! 
The  nation's  rifmg  blifs  furvey, 

And  fee  new  glories  fpring  to  light ! 
Succeeding  years  of  joy  and  peace 

T'  our  children  boldly  we  prefage ; 
Ev'n  now  we  tafre  their  happinefs, 
And,  in  tliis  inftan:  moment,  live  the  future  sg?. 

Thus,  when  the  great  ^Eneas  view'd 

The  deftin'd  heroes  of  his  race, 
Fix'd  in  aftonifhment,  he  flood. 

To  fee  the  bright  fuccefiion  pafs. 
The  thoughts  of  vaft  events  to  come 

Within  his  labouring  fancy  roll  j 
The  triumphs  of  immortal  Rome, 
And  all  her  Ihining  glories,  i^indle  in  his  foul, 
Pleas'd,  he  enjoys  the  beauteous  fcene, 

Proudlv  exulting  in  his  mind, 
Counts  o'er  the  forms  of  gotllike  men. 

For  en)pirc,  and  for  life,  defjgn'd  : 
Then,  vvrapp'd  in  ecfiafy,  he  ftands. 

To  fee  in  them  his  Troy  revive; 
Their  birth,  wiui  eagernefs,  demands. 
And  wifhe-i  cv'r.  to  die.  tliat  they  rr.ay  fooner  live. 

HOR  ACE, 
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HORACE,    BOOK    L    ODE    XXXIV 

BY        DR.        RIDLEY. 

T  ONCE  clcfpis'd  the  Providence  of  Jove, 

■^     Nor  paid  my  worship  to  the  powers  above : 

I  pi6lur\i  out  thcfe  beings  to  my  mind, 

Full  of  themfelves,  regardlefs  of  mankind  : 

Mad  fapience  all !  but,  confcious  of  the  truth, 

I  now  reje6l  the  error  of  my  youth  : 

For  Heaven's  Almighty,  thundering  from  on  high, 

Shot  the  red  lightning  from  tlie  opening  iky ; 

And,  greatly  dreadful,  through  the  brighten'd  air, 

Lalh'd  liis  fwift  fteeds,  and  urg'd  his  thundering  car. 

Th'  affrighted  ocean  trembled  at  his  look, 

And  the  fix'd  world's  eternal  baiis  fhook  ; 

Wide-yawning  chafms  the  fecret  regions  Ihow, 

And  all  the  terrors  of  the  world  below. 

From  hence  I  learn,  that  Heavenly  Beings  guide 

Th'  affairs  of  men,  and  o'er  the  world  prefide, 

Kiches  anil  honours  are  remov'd  and  given 

l^y  them,  and  Fortune  is  the  hand  of  Heaven. 

*  Dr.  Ridley  fcems  to  have  intended  a  poetical  ven'ioh 
c-f  all  the  Odes  of  Horace,  and  had, nearly  completed  the  Firft 
Book.  Of  his  man' er  this  here  given,  with  that  in  p.  79, 
Mill  afford  a  fofHcient  fpecimen.  His  opinion  of  the  difficulty 
of  tranllating  that  author  may  be  fcen  in  the  preface  to  Mr. 
Duncumbe's  Horace.     N. 
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I.      THE      PICTURE. 

\     Skilful  piece  a  painter  drew, 

"*■  ^     And  fet  it  forth  to  public  view  : 

The  picture  was  a  woman's  face. 

Jn  all  the  beauty  of  difgrace, 

Dsformity  moft  exquifite 

In  every  lineament  was  writ ; 

Each  hellifh  palr.on,  child  of  hate, 

On  her  envenom'd  vifage  fate; 

Her  cheek  was  pale,  her  eye  was  red, 

She  gnalh'd  her  teeth,  and  liorror  bred 

Til'  erefted  vipers  of  her  head  : 

Ths  palTers-by  with  pleafure  view'd  ; 

The  connoiflcurs  pronounc'd  it  good; 

I-n  this  all  judgments  were  the  fame. 

But  much  they  diifer'd  in  the  name. 

Religion,  in  the  Deift's  mind. 

The  artill  in  the  draught  defign'd  : 

The  Jew  beheld  the  Inquifition  ; 

The  Chriftian,  Jevvilh  Superfiition, 

Mahometan,  and  Paganifm  ; 

The  Papifr,  Herefy  or  Scliifm  ; 

A  hen-pcck'd  Clown  faw  Madge  his  wife 

Jn  every  feature  to  the  life  ; 

And  yet  the  painter  thought,  'tis  hid. 

Of  nothiniT  but  Medufa's  head. 


2.  THE 
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2.    THE    TWO    MEN    AND    DEATH. 

TWO  perfons  in  a  room  together  fate, 
Both  tl  oughtlefs  of  their  near  approaching  fare; 
When  fuddenly  the  voice  of  Death  was  heard, 
The  doors  flew  open,  and  the  fornn  appear'd- 
**  Save  me!"  cries  one,  aghaft,  "  what  hideous  noife^ 
More  hoarfe  and  horrid  than  the  thunder's  voice ! 
It  comes,  it  comes !  what  terrors  arm  its  brow! 
It's  angry  eyes  like  flaming  meteors  glow: 
Now  fhake  the  terrible  deformity 
It's  dart,  and  gnaflies  its  dire  tufks  on  me.'* 
**  My  friend,  the  other  unconcern'd  replies, 
Your  reafon  is  diforder'd,  or  your  eyes; 
The  form,  I  fee,  is  exqiiifitely  fair. 
Sweetly  fhe  fmiles,  attraftive  is  her  air, 
All  graces  to  the  charming  fhape  feem  given, 
Her  voice  is  mufic,  and  her  looks  are  heaven." 

MORAL. 

What  makes  this  difagreement  in  the  cafe? 
Virtue  and  Vice  fee  through  a  dilTerent  gUfs. 

3.    THE    BEAR    AND    MONKEY. 

A  Sage  itinerant  got  together 
Some  birds  of  different  kind  and  feather; 
With  bcafts  of  various  appellation, 
To  treat  the  curious  of  the  nation. 
For  curiofity  's  an  irch 
flakes  England  like  a  mangey  bitch  j 

And 
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And  thofe,  who,  diligently  watching 

The  proper  feafons,  fall  a  fcratching, 

Are  fure  to  make  their  fortunes  by  't  j 

Sloane,  if  he  pleafes,  may  deny  't. 

Our  ftager  then  for  public  good, 

(  And  eke  to  get  a  livelihood) 

To  markets,  merry-meetings,  fairs. 

With  his  brute-family,  repairs  ; 

And  there  from  dens  and  caves  of  boxes 

Produces  leopards,  tigers,  foxes. 

Eut  now,  to  make  no  longer  clatter 

Of  what  pertains  not  to  the  matter, 

Kor  with  more  long  exordiums  teafe  you, 

T'ne  monkey  and  the  bear  fo  pleafe  you. 

To  their  immortal  fame  and  glory, 

Shall  be  the  heroes  of  my  flory. 

Pug  then,  as  prologue  to  the  Ihov/, 

Steps  forth  in  perfon  of  a  beau, 

Arm'd  with  cane,  fnuff-box,  and  a  grace, 

Andatthe  glafs  adjufts  his  face. 

Two  coxcombs  turn'd  and  faw  a  creature 

So  much  like  them  in  Ihape  and  feature. 

So  much  themfelves  in  each  perfection, 

Both  thought  thev  faw  their  own  reflexion  j 

They  take  him  next  (and  reafon  good) 

For  one  of  their  own  brotherhood. 

Pug  play'd  the  fop  (o  well,  in  fhort, 

That  Gibber's  fclf  (the  Critics  fwor't) 

"VViti\  fo  mucli  nature,  fo  much  art. 

Had  ne'er  perform'd  a  coxcomb's  part. 

The 
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The  crowds  v/ith  Ihouts  of  approbation 

Difmifs  mankind's  moll:  near  relation. 
In  the  fame  drefs  and  equipage 
Now  clumfy  Bruin  mounts  the  flage, 
And  imitates,  the  beft  he  can, 
The  other  pretty  gentleman  : 
But  his  whole  carriage  was  prophane  ; 
He  Ihew'd  no  conduft  of  his  cane  ; 
But,  in  a  fafhion  you  will  judge  ill, 
■    He  fwung  it  like  a  crab-tree  cudgel, 
And  walk'd  with  fuch  an  awkward  air. 
And  made  a  bow — like  any  bear. 
Our  coxcombs  g-ave  an  angry  frown, 
And  fwore,   *  Gad  dem  him  for  a  clown  !* 
His  mafter  then,  in  learned  wife, 
Compob'd  hib  face  to  this  advice— 

MORA    L. 

Where  Nature  has  her  part  denied, 
You  ftrive,  my  friend,  'gainfl  wind  and  tide; 
Your  talent  lies  a  different  way, 
'  ris  yours  in  woods  to  chafe  the  prey, 
To  fignalife  yourfelf  in  tight. 
The  rival  of  the  lion's  miglit ; 
But  leave  to  monkeys  the  addrefs 
-  To  play  the  foci  with  proper  grace. 


4.    THS 
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4.    THE    PIGEONS. 

SOME  modern  critics  have  been  bolu 
To  cenfure  learned  men  of  old, 
Bccaufe  their  books  affirm  and  teach. 
That  brutes,  like  us,  have  ufe  of  fpeech, 
I  too  alTcrt  through  thick  and  thin, 
Let  critics  burfl:  themfelves  with  fplcen. 
That  every  tongue  of  every  nation 
Is  fpoke  among  the  brute  creation,* 
That  dogs  are  known  to  bark  in  Latin, 
Aod  French  that  daws  and  parrots  prate  in; 
Turkey-cocks  gabble  Welch  ;   and  geefe, 
-Adders,  and  fnakes,  in  Englifli  hifs. 
Italian  pigs  and  puppeys  fqueak. 
And  bears  and  lions  roar  in  Greek. 
And  farther  like  wife  I  maintain. 
They  claim  priority  of  men 
Tor  fkill  in  Learning's  other  parts, 
Mafiers  in  fciences  and  arts  ; 
The  leach  for  phyfic  far  exceeds 
Your  Sydenhatns,  Radclitfcs,  Freinds,  and  Meads  | 
For  quirks  and  quibbles  of  tb.e  law. 
What  coif  is  equal  to  the  daw  ? 
And  there's  an  owl,  a  friend  of  mine, 
A  reverend  and  grave  divine; 
And  fo  your  Ncwtcns,  Whifto^s,  Halleys, 
'Mongft  birds  and  beaits  ftiay  had  their  taiiies. 
But  now  the  prefacing  is  o'er, 
Let's  find  an  houfe  to  fit  the  <loor, 

7  And 
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And,  if  I  have  not  much  miftook, 
The  introduftion  and  the  book 
Are  like  to  hold  no  better  tether 
Than  Ovid's  tales  are  tied  together  : 
To  make  the  matter  flill  more  foolifli, 
•Our  fable  is  extreme  tadpole-ifh. 
The  head  and  tail  bear  no  proportion — 
In  fhort,  the  whole  's  my  brain's  abortion. 
But,  reader,  vvhatfoe'er  it  be, 
'Tis  odds,  it  's  good  enough  for  thee. 
But,  having  (hewn  our  wit  and  breeding, 
Our  purpofe  let  us  now  proceed  in. 

Some  learned  birds  of  pigeon-feather 
Upon  a  time  were  got  together, 
'Reading  the  tales  of  Rome  and  Greece, 
And  other  modern  hiftories. 

"  My  friends,"  remarks  a  reverend  bird. 
How  very  vicious  and  ablurd 
Tvlen's  judgements  are  !   unmention'd  dies 
The  memory  of  the  good  and  wife  ; 
Mean  while  their  elogies  they  fquander 
On  Ca^far  and  on  Alexander, 
TlK)fe  men  of  dire  infatiate  mind, 
Thofe  hawks  and  kites  of  human  kind."** 


5,  jupi. 
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5.    JUPITER    AND    MINERVA. 

WHEN  Jove  created  man,  Minerva  view'd 
The  new  produftion,  and  pronounc'd  i:  good. 
Yet  one  deficience  ftill,  fhe  thought,  appear'd, 
And  thus  to  the  Supreme  her  mind  declar'd ; 
<'  'Twas  fit,  O  Father,  that  you  fram'd  mankind 
Juft  as  he  is,  fo  helplefs,  frail,  and  bhnd  j 
But  will  he  not  be  wretched,  when  he  fees 
How  weak  his  powers,  how  mean  his  nature  Is? 
And  mifery  from  thy  goodnefs  never  fiow'd." 
The  God  the  juftice  of  the  plea  allow'd  ; 
^*  Therefore,  fays  he,  all  follies  fhall  be  known. 
All  imperfeftions  feen  but  each  man's  own  ; 
All  men  fhall  laugh  at  all,  and  each  fliall  wot 
Himfelf  exempted  from  the  common  lot : 
And  tiius  defpair  and  difcontent  avoid, 
And  keep  alive  his  happinels  by  pride." 

6.    THE    TWO    LADIES    AMD    THE    MAGPIE. 

TWO  ladies,  whether  Chriftian,  Turk, 
Or  fome  of  thofe  who  eat  no  pork, 
"If  foul,  or  fair,  or  young,  or  old. 
Is  not  material  to  be  told. 
Leave  this  to  give  a  reputanoa 
To  fume  learn'd  future  diiTc^rtation, 
"To  fome  Phalarian  critizator, 
Dutcli  editor,  or  French  tranflator— 
•Pofterity,  lie  fhall  inform  ye, 
^nd  folve  this  kno-^y  bufinefs  for  me. 

Vox.  VIII.  K  Tw^ 
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Twc  ladies  then  walk 'd  out  one  day, 
And  met  rome  magpies  in  the  way  : 
They,  as  the  reader  knows  'tis  common, 
Foil  chattering  like  any  woman. 
*'  Thefe  nafty  fqualling  toads!"  fays  madam  ; 
Qiioth  t'  other,  "  Would  the  devil  had  'em  ! 
Thefe  magpies  are  the  noifieft  hirds  !" 
**  Coed  folks,  r-plies  a  pie,  orcod  words. 
1  'II  take  my  oath  on  't,  tr.cre  's  more  fcufe, 
i.-efs  foiiy  and  impertinence, 
Ainongft  mv  neighbour  pies  and  me, 
Than  petticoat  fociety 
Could  e'er  pretend:  for,  you  muft  know, 
iN'oc  very  many  months  ago, 
INTv  lady  Prattle's  little  page 
Caught -me,  and  put  me  in  a  cage; 
There  I  have  heard,  Lard ! — fuch  difcourfe  ! 
Javs  !  jack-daws  !  magpies  ! — ten  times  worfe  ; 
^Bcgun,  perhaps,  about  the  weather, 
And  ended  in  a  hat  and  feather; 
The  m.iddle  part  concern'd  the  fafhion, 
And  fettled  people's  reputation. 
Well,  ever  hnct;  I  've  blcft  my  ftars— 
And  always,  when  1  fay  my  prayers. 
Return  my  thanks  to  heaven,  that  made. me 
A  fnvipk  mairpie,  and  no  lady." 


7.    THE 
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7.   THE    MAN,   HIS    SON,    AND    JUPlTBR, 

ONCE  on  a  time,  an  only  boy. 
The  apple  of  his  father's  eye, 
As  ancient  poets  phrafe  it  well. 
Had  almoft  feen  the  gates  of  hell: 
But,  luck  would  have  it,  Death  was  cheated. 
And  of  his  bait  the  devil  defeated  ; 
'For  this  the  father  thinks  he  owes 
■pfah-ns,  hymns,  thankfgivings,  bulls,  and  cows> 
To  him  who  fills  the  heavenly  throne, 
VVhofe  Providence  had  fav'd  his  fon. 
Jove  faw,  and  thus  ta'  all-judging  mind 
Condemn'd  the  felly  of  mankind  ; 
**  Whence  do  thefe  forward  creatures  learn 
What  'tis  I  make  my  own  concern, 
That  thus  on  every  fright  pretence 
They  intrt)d\ice  my  Providence, 
And  throw  their  random  thanks  on  heaven 
For  blelTmgs  which  were  never  given  ? 
V/hv,  when  th'  effecl  by  Nature's  laws 
Flows  regularlv  from  the  caufe, 
Wliy  mufl  they  introduce  my  power 
T'  untie  a  knot  refolv'd  before? 
Think  they,  that,  when  the  world  l)egan, 
When  earth,  and  air,  and  Tea,  and  man, 
Sprui.g  forth  at  firll:  by  mv  command, 
I  fo.m'd  them  with  fo  lorfe  a  hand, 
Tliat  Providence  fnould  need  correct 
Creation's  error  and  detect  ! 

K   2  Hi 
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How  little  tliinks  this  wretched  maa 
How  fuperftitious  and  prophane 
His  piety  to  me  appears, 
And  how  abfurd  a  face  it  wears ! 
For  had  the  boy,  this  fondling,  died, 
Ec  ne'er  had  been  a  parricide.'* 

8.    THE    CRAB. 

A  Crab  of  wife  and  learned  pate 
Upon  a  time  befpoke  his  mate  j 
<*  How  foolifh  and  ridiculous 
My  dear,  is  all  the  world  but  us  */ 
All  other  creatures  are  ybred 
To  follow  as  their  nofes  lead. 
\Ve  are  the  only  who  embrace 
"^The  eafy,  natural  backward  pace.'^ 

Self  fpoils  the  fenfe  of  all  mankind. 
And  cafts  a  mift  before  the  mind  j 
Whate'er  's  th'  intrinfic  of  the  coin. 
Yours  always  will  be  worfe  than  mine. 
Each  groveling  defpicable  elf 
Damns  all  the  world  befides,  and  deifies  himfelf. 

9.    MISANTfiROPOS. 

A  Man  of  difpofition  froward. 
Made  by  the  fpleen  flill  more  untoward, 
Begot  a  hatred  in  his  mind 
Againd  the  race  of  human-kind  : 

*  Dorice,  pro /^f.     Ridlev. 

Vlcw'^ 
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View'd  through  the  medium  of  ill-nature. 
They  feem'd  a  very  odious  creature. 
For  on  their  faults  he  fix'd  his  eve; 
Their  virtues  pafs'd  unheeded  by  i 
Man,  he  affirra'd,  had  no  pretence 
To  reafon,  honefiy,  or  fenfe. 
Thole  virtues  only  in  the  breaft 
Were  harhour'd  of  the  favage  beafl  r 
Joe,  full  of  Gulliverian  fancies 
As  Quixot  ever  of  romances, 
Rcfolves  to  leave  his  native  place. 
And  fettle  in  the  vvildernefs — 
Arriv'd,  the  miferable  Tinner 
\\  ar.  made  a  hungrv  lion's  dinner. 
Alan  to  extremes  is  ever  prone  ; 
The  golden  mean  is  known  to  none  ; 
From  horfe's  head  to  tail  like  mad  fiill 
We  (kip  with  pericranium's  addle, 
And  ne'er  have  luck  to  hit  the  fadd'e. 
Eiewhile  this  man,  this  earth-born  clcd, 
Was  though:  a  fort  of  Demi-god, 
The  fubl\ance  of  his  foul  dcftn'd 
An  efflux  from  th'  Eternal  Mind; 
His  faculties  were  faid  to  be 
An  image  of  the  Trinity ; 
Bru:e  animals  were  errant  fools. 
Machines,  and  creatures  without  fouls, 
Thefe  proportions  looking  fcurvy. 
The  world  has  turn'd  thrm  topfy-turvy. 
And  Doctor  Swift  has  prov'd  it  plain 
Th*:  men  are  beafls,  and  beafts  are  men. 

K.  3  Some- 
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Somewhat  too  far  he  drives  the  jeft  ; 

For  tell  me,  Do£lor,  where's  the  beail. 

Like  Atticus,  or  Brutus  ?    find  us 

A  Titus,  or  an  Antoninus, 

A  TuUy,  or  a  Socrates ; 

Are  bears  and  lions  fuch  as  thefe  } 

Be  not  a  (lave  to  prepoffeffion. 
To  prejudice  of  education, 
Or  any  wrong  prevailing  fafliion. 
Throw  palTion  and  caprice  afide, 
And  flrifteft  reafon  be  your  guide. 

S    O    N    a      BY      MR.      T. 

TN  the  fhade  of  my  vine  as  I  lay, 
-■■     The  fwains  all  around  me  alleep, 
Mv  fancy  was  winged  to  rtray, 

I  attended  no  longer  my  fheep. 
My  Phyllis  was  gone  from  the  plains | 

With  Phyllis  all  beauty  was  fled  : 
What  praife  could  enliven  my  flrains, 

What  worth  fhould  I  fing  in  her  ftead  f 
For  no  fhepherd  can  find  fuch  a  fair, 

Through  Tempe's  proud  vale  Ihould  he  rorc  j 
Yet,  fure,  if  fuch  beauties  there  are, 

No  fliepherd  can  equal  my  love. 

Whom  now  Hi  all  I  fing  on  the  reed, 
(O  my  fairefl !  forgive  me  the  ftrains) 

If  not  thofe  who  gave  peace  to  the  mead, 
With  freedom  and  joy  to  the  fwains  ? 

I  will 
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1  will  fetch  from  my  garden  the  rofe. 

With  the  violet,  emblem  of  Truth  ; 
Lee  me  cull  from  each  fragrance  that  grows 

All  fuch  as  are  frcfheft  in  youth. 

With  thefe  I  '11  emhellifh  the  grave 
Where  Sydney  (?.h,  Sydney  !)  is  laid: 

A  verfe  on  the  llone  1  '11  engrave, 

That  the  fhepherds  may  gratefully  read. 

Her  beauties  too  Nature  fliall  yield. 

In  all  that  with  odour  can  bloom ; 
The  I'weeteft,  the  bcrt  of  the  field, 

O  Hampden,  fhall  grace  thy  fair  tomb. 

Kor  RulTel,  the  noble,  forgot, 

Thout^h  thy  ions  have  difgrac'd  thy  proud  Vine, 
The  laurel  I  '11  weave  in  the  knot, 

To  aciorn  the  dear  buft  on  thy  fhiine. 
But  let  me  with  reverence  kneel 

O'er  the  grave  of  the  grcatcft  in  verir  ; 
I  give  not  the  ardour  1  feci ; 

It  would  but  encumber  thy  hearfe. 

Do  1  wifh  to  increafe  thy  fair  praife, 

O  Milton'  the  Father  of  Song; 
If  1  add  but  a  leaf  to  the  bav<> 

To  thy  brow  which  fo  juirlv  belong?  — 

To  the  Dead  my  remembrances  paid — 
Are  there  none  in  the  Regioiis  of  Light, 

Who  the  d:  'rates  of  Truth  have  obey'd, 
And  oppos'd  the  black  Fiencis  oi  the  Ni^bt? 

K    4  Ttl; 
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Yes ;  one  will  replenifli  the  train, 
Refplendent  in  Freedom's  fair  line  ; 

The  Shepherds  all  love  the  dear  Swain, 
And  the  garland  for  Wilkes  will  entwine. 
1767. 

THE    FAREWELL.    BY    MR.   T. 

^  I  ^HE  man  who  builds  the  comforts  of  his  mind 

Cr  on  the  fickle  turns  of  Fortune's  fway, 
Or  thinks  the  filken  cords  that  Friendfhip  bind 


Will  fmooth  the  horrid  roui^hnefs  of  his  \v 
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"May  find  indeed  a  calm  though  tranfient  peace. 

To  flill  the  troublous  feelings  of  his  breaftj 
Thefe  for  a  tinve  the  grievous  load  may  eak, 

And  give  his  foul  a  m.oruentary  reft ; 
l^ar,  if  in  love  thefe  blcfiiiigs  to  fecure, 

He  hades  him,  rapturous,  to  fome  fair-one's  arms, 
Breathes  out  the  accents  of  a  flame  moft  puie, 

And  hangs  in  tranfport  on  her  fancied  charms; 
Shall  wafte  his  youth  in  ficknefs  and  in  care, 

And  grieve  becaufe  fhe  treat?  him  with  difdain  ;. 
He  pines  in  forrow— for  he  thinks  her  fair, 

While  flie  rejoices  to  increafe  his  pain. 
Such  are  the  arts  ye  flatter  and  admire. 

And  wifn,  O  fond,  ipjftaken  youths !  your  own  ; 
3'or  thefe  ye  light  your  adoration's  fire, 

Nor  dread  to  venerate  the  impious  throne, 
1  l)id  farewell  to  every  joy  like  thefe, 

And  hang  my  garments  up  at  Reafon's  flirinej 
Thence  fiows  a  folid  and  a  ! ailing  eafc, 

Whicli,  fickle  Bctfy !  never  can  be  thine. 
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Trud  not  too  much  that  face  which  now  is  fair  : 
The  rofc's  glow  but  lafts  one  waning  moon. 

Then  yiekls  its  beauties  to  the  ambient  air  ; 
And  tliine  will  wither,  fade,  and  fall  too  foon. 

But  ah '  what  beauties  can  obtufe  the  power 
Of  keen  Reflection's  venom-pointed  dart. 

Can  give  the  perjur'd  Fair  one  placid  hour 
To  eafe  the  painful  anguifli  of  her  heart  ? 

But  not  from  hence  alone  fhall  vengeance  fall 

On  thv  devoted,  yet  unhumbled  breaft 
(For  God's  eternal  jufiice  rules  the  ball), 

To  blaft  thy  moments,  and  deflroy  thy  reft. 

Yet  muft  the  Bard,  who  hates  th'  accurfcd  theme. 
Reveal  the  woes  that  blacken  o'er  thy  fate  ; 

And,  while  he  fings,  muft  check  the  rapid  ftreani. 
And  ftop  the  palTions  tliat  would  rife  to  hate. 

If,  in  thv  pride,  thou  tak'ft  a  matron's  name, 
A  villain  huft)and  thou  art  doomed  t'  efix^ufe, 

\VlK)fe  crimes  fliall  fpoil  the  remnant  of  thy  fame. 
And  fix  a  lalling  blemifli  on  thine  houfe. 

Eternal  difcord  Ihall  diiTolve  the  tye 

That  binds  the  mifcreant  thou  haft  proudly  wed; 
Ko  friend  (hAl  wipe  the  tear  from  thy  diram'd  eye. 

Nor  lovely  children  blefs  thy  fruitlefs  bed. 

Ot  all  thy  former  friends  the  hare  and  fcorn, 

Difmifb'd  to  infamy  and  hungry  want, 
Thou  'It  fee  no  more  the  fummer's  fmiiing  morn,. 

But  lit  wi:h  forrovv  ftanp'd  upon  thy  front. 
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At  length  the  public  flreet  fliall  be  thy  fland, 
The  carman's  murkey  klfs  thy  cheek  befmear ; 

And,  mark'd  by  every  filthy  labourer's  hand, 

The  hard-earn'd  fixpence  buys  thy  charms  too  dear; 

Till  every  brothel,  ficken'd  with  thy  name. 
Shall  caft  the  naufeous  morfel  from  its  maw  j 

The  levvdefl  iuft  fliall  look  on  thee  with  fliame, 
And,  ftruck  with  horror,  from  thy  face  withdraw, 

"Tis  thus  recorded  in  the  leaves  of  Fate, 

That  woes  like  thefe  attend  the  perjur'd  fair ; 

That  Sorrow's  offspring  round  the  guilty  wait. 
Who  give  their  vows  and  promifes  to  a?r. 

Yet  doth  the  Poet  pray,  they  ne'er  may  fall, 

O  once-lov'd  Betfy  !  to  thy  bitter  lot ; 
His  prayers,  his  fighs,  to  Heaven  fliall  frequent  call, 

His  prayers,  his  fighs— that  Heaven  remember  not. 

1757. 

NIGHT.     AN    ELEGIAC    POEM. 

BY      MR.      T. 

QURROUNDED  with  the  horrors  of  thy  reign, 
*^     The  avveful  terror*  of  thy  gloomy  power, 
My  foul  at  large  will  now  her  woes  complain. 
And  wail  her  miferies  in  this  filent  hour.— 

Hold  ! — let  me  ftop  the  trickling  fireams,  which  pouf 
Succeffivc  torrents  down  my  flooded  cheeks  ; 

A  woe  like  mine  no  common  tears  deplore — 
'Tis  Sorrow's  felf  this  briny  language  fpeaks! 

7  Speaks 
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SpeaRs  in  the  broken  accent  of  a  figh, 

Speaks  in  the  throbbing  of  a  wretch's  heart; 

Pours  her  ftrong  rhetoric  through  the  moiften'd  e^t^- 
With  thundering  pathos,  and  a  long-felt  fmart. 

Ah  ! — fee  that  fhade  which  glides  along  my  room  I 
Steals  by  my  fight  in  llow-ftepp'd  folemn  pacc^ 

Clad  from  the  clayey  wardrol>e  of  a  tomb, 
In  trailing  robes,  which  cover  half  the  place  I 

1  think  I  fee  a  well-known  vifage  there; 

I  think  I  fee— but  grief  forbids  the  reft  f— 
Yes  !  — Yes  !   I  fee  thee  through  the  flarting  tear. 

And  feel  thy  prefence  on  my  panting  breaft. 

Ah  !  deareft:  (hade  ! — how  oft  has  thy  pleas'd  eye 
The  fcarce-foim'd  features  of  my  frame  furvey'd  j. 

When  yet  my  only  language  was  a  cry, 

Which  all  my  hungry,  thirfly  wants  convey'd. 

When  yet  from  pallion's  fwell  my  heart  was  free. 
Nor  knew  the  ftimulative  force  of  guile. 

Laughing  I  've  play'd  upon  thy  dancing  knee^ 
And  thy  lov'd  face  has  joln'd  me  in  a  Imile, 

How  oft  has  forrow  dampened  all  thy  breaft. 

When  thou  haft  heard  thy  fondled  infant  weep  I— ► 

How  haft  thou  robb'd  the  lengthening  night  of  reft. 
To  beg  defcending  bleliings  on  his  ileep  !— 

Yes  !  thy  whole  foul  has  melted  into  prayer. 
For  ftreaming  mercies  on  my  infant  head; 

And  fiiall  my  heart  forget  thy  pious  care, 
Becaufe,  alas !  thou  'rt  mingled  with  the  dead  ? 

Thott 


14©        MISCELLANY    POEMS. 

Thou  filvering  moon,  wliofc  palc-complexion'd  beam 
Has  wander'd  with  me  through  the  midnight  air. 

And  lent  a  cheerlefs,  cloud-bemoiften'd  gleam. 
To  awe  my  anguifh  into  dread  defpair  ; 

Ye  groves,  where  oft  my  evening  footfteps  tread  ! 

Lugubrious  yews  ! — and  weeping  ofiers  I  round 
Where  black  Solemnity's  fad  couch  is  fpread, 

And  dewy  horrors  cloath  tlie  hallow'd  ground  ; 

Wirnefs  the  plainings  of  my  burfnng  heart. 
Declare  the  echoes  of  my  foul-torn  fighs  ; 

Thofc  which  could  fadnefs  to  the  Blcfs'd  impart, 
Thcfc  which  have  picrc'd  th'  enamel  of  the  fkies. 

Thou  kind  fuftainer  of  my  wearied  head  ! 

From  thee  I  've  fought  an  opiative  repofe, 
And  hop'd  to  ftill  my  forrows  on  mv  bed, 

Or  load  oblivion  with  a  wretch's  woes ! 

Thou  dear  companion  of  my  fofrcr  hours, 

When  round  thv  neck  I  've  laid  my  nervclefs  arm  ; 

When  grief  has  weaken'd  all  my  manly  powers. 
And  ilripp'd  thy  love  of  everv  grace  ro  charm  ; 

How  have  my  forrows  trickled  down  thy  breafl:, 
And  moiflen'd  all  the  bloom  upon  thy  cheek  j 

Wh.ile  thou  haft  ftrove  to  footh  my  foul  to  reft. 
And  gax'e  that  balm  I  knew  not  where  to  feck. 

Supreme  Director  of  this  workl  of  grief ! 

Unending  Ruler  of  yon  plains  of  light ! 
From  thee  alone  defcends  the  wifli'd  relief, 

From  thee  that  fun  which  cheers  the  gloom  of  night. 

Lgc 
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Let  no:  compaUion  be  forgot  in  heaven  ! 

O  hear  the  finner  !  (often  deaf  to  thee  I) 
Hear  him,  O  God  !   and  fpeak  his  faults  forgiven  ; 

Thou  heart-felt  penitence  alone  canft  fee  ! 

And  thou,  bltfs'd  fpirit  of  my  parent  dead, 
W'hofe  care  has  often  check'd  my  erring  feet ! 

Be  prefent  with  me  in  unbodied  Ibade, 
And  flill  conducl  me  till  I  ihare  thy  feat ! 

Is  my  tongue  filent  in  thy  much-lov'd  praife? 

Does  it  neglect  the  tributary  ftrain  j 
Refufe  the  trophied  poetry  to  raife, 

And  join  its  horrors  to  the  weeping  train  ? 

Tiien  let  unending  Sadncfs  fpread  her  veil. 

And  wrap  my  fpint  in  eternal  night; 
Let  horrid  anguifli  all  my  nerves  aliai!, 

And  the  grave  hide  me  from  the  beaming  light ! 

Let  dreadful  judgement  tremble  o'er  my  head, 

Forbidding  ev'n  a  diitant  hope  of  rtft, 
If  I  forger  to  reverence  thy  Hiade, 

Or  biot  thy  memory  from  my  fadden'd  breafti 
176/. 

SPRING.  BY  THE  EDITOR, 

INSCRIBED   TO   MR.   T. 

O  TILL  muft,  my  friend,  the  briny  torrent  flow  ? 
^     Still  muft  the  Mufe  a  funeral  dirge  rehearfc? 
Sriil  breathe  thy  ftrains  in  energetic  woe? 
Still  t^lial  duty  claim  the  heart-fck  verfe? 

1  N^! 
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Ko  !  change  thy  numbers  !  let  the  Sapphic  IjTe 

Again  invite  the  melting  foul  to  peace^ 
With  Lyric  fweetnefs  join  Pindaric  fire. 

And  emulate  the  prodigies  of  Greece  ! 

Ah  !  dwell  no  longer  on  the  woe-fraught  page! 

Ceafe  for  a  while  on  Plato's  ftrains  to  pore: 
Let  fprightlier  themes  thy  ftudious  thoughts  engage. 

And  hail  Parnalfus  in  a  lighter  lore. 

Bhme  not -my  counfel— 'tis  with  kind  intent — 
Though  dear  the  parent — terrible  the  firoke — 

Tie  meed  (lie  gain'd  of  years  devoutly  fpcnt — 

The  chain,  which  ftay'd  her  flight  to  Heaven,  is  broke  1 

'Tis  FricndPiiip's  force  impels  an  unfkill'd  IMufe, 
With  zeal  oi^cious,  to  remove  thy  grief  j 

And  wilt  thou  flill  inflexibly  refufe 
To  talk  of  comfort,  or  receive  reli«f? 

See  !  lovelv  Spring,  with  renovating  hand, 
Tier  blooming  empire  o"er  the  world  difplay! 

Plenty  fhe  fcatters  through  the  fmiling  land, 
And  with  new  raptures  wakes  the  genial  day! 

See!  Nature's  gifts  demand  thy  tuneful  voice  ! 

The  vernal  meads  thy  devious  lleps  invite  ; 
In  Heaven-taught  lays,  where  warl)ling  larks  rejoice^ 

And  Philomela's  trillings  chear  the  night! 

■Heedful  no  more  of  Winter's  dreary  reign, 

Of  frozen  flumbers,  or  of  diifted  fr.ow. 
The  fportive  floods  their  wonted  channels  gain, 

And  glide  unmindful  of  their  frigid  foe  1 

None 
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Kone  now  are  dumb  ! — The  vegetative  race 

With  eloquence  unfathomable  preach ; 
Inanimates  now  wear  a  pleafing  face ; 

And  to  m.ankind  inRruftive  lellbns  teach ! 

LoosM  from  his  rein,  th'  impatient  courfer  bounds, 
Neighs  to  the  Heavens,  and  Ihares  the  general  joy  j 

With  favage  gratitude  the  grove  refounds; 

Love-bleating  hymns  :he  milder  flocks  employ -f 

Nor  is  man  filcnt ! — Chearful  as  the  day, 
Salu^irJous  hinds  the  feftivc  dance  explore  ; 

Their  only  vvifli  (bland  h.cakh  and  plcafure  gay) 
Th  Eternal  grants — eniap:ur'd  they  adore  ! 

Join  then  the  biirbful  choir' — Tiie  chearful  note 
Let  Echo's  magic  from  the  caves  refound  ! 

Whilft  o'er  the  lawns  altonilh'd  Wood-nymphs  float, 
And  Sylphs,  well-pleas'd,  in  myriads  flock  arouadl 

Here  if  the  poignant  pangs  of  Sorrow  dart. 
Or  the  fell  d:emon  Grief  psichancs  alarms. 

Safely  repofe  each  feciet  of  thy  licart, 

And  jull  each  care,  in  Amarar.tha's  arms  ! 

Here  too  tlie  f^Miit  fo  compleCi.lv  blcit 

(A  mother  once — a  guardian-angel  now!) 

Shall  eafe  the  figh,  which  heaves  thy  la! 

And  hcnven-ward  waft  the  \veli-dirc6tcd  vow! 

i7  65. 
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HAPPINESS, 

A    RHAPSODICAL    SOLILO(VUY, 

BY       THE       EDITOR. 

A  H!  whither  fliall  I  fly  to  feek  thee? — Hade, 
^^  Thou  genial  bahn  of  dull  mortality! 
**  Good,  Pleafure,  Eafe,  Content;"  or  Happinefs, 
If  that  name  pleafe  thee  moft  ! — Celeftial  maid, 
Oh !   deign  to  blefs  thy  youthful  votary's  hours  ! 
Re-vivify  my  fpirits  ;  fill  each  void 
With  joys  unfullied  ! — Say,  divineft  Nymph, 
Where  (hall  I  trace  thy  footfteps  ?  whither  bend 
My  eager  fcarch  to  find  thee? — In  the  grove, 
With  Contemplation  ?  In  the  molTy  bowers, 
Encircled  with  the  curling  woodbine's  fhade 
And  trembling  zephyrs?  In  the  magic  cave 
Of  calm  Retirement  ?  Shall  I  there  behold 
Thy  pladic  vifage?  Thence,  alas!  arife 
Mifanthropy  and  Grief,  a  train  of  ills, 
Unheard,  unthought-of  ! — Shall  I  feek  in  Love 
Thy  pleafing  comforts  ?  Can  a  female  fmilc, 
Tiie  ruby  lip  or  fvveetly-glancing  eye, 
The  lively  pehfli  of  the  faireft  face, 
Difperfe  the  melancholy  gloom  of  life  > 
Ah!  no;  thence  maladies  unnumber'd  fprlng; 
The  tranfports  temporarv;   the  regrets 
Irradicablc,  ruthlefs ! — Hath  the  State, 
Pride's  chief  rclcr:,  fuiHcient  dianns  to  lure 

The 
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The  fickly  foul  to  peace  ? — Forbid  the  thought ! — 

Air.bicion's  Ions  the  heavieft  woes  attend  ; 

Dull,  care-fraught  days!  and  nights  devoid  of  reft  '■■ 

Sav,  are  the  paths  of  Science  tliofe  of  Blifs  ? 

Can  Learning's  lore  be  thine,  fweet  Happinefs   " 

Oh  •   let  me  climb  the  fteep  Pierian  rocks; 

Thi;  fumnsit  of  th'  Olympic  Mount  attain  ; 

Or  lave  in  cryftal  flreams,  where  dv/ell  the  NympUi 

Of  bland  Aonia  !  Let  me  contemplate 

The  page  Platonic  '  or,  enraptufd,  foar, 
Where  Newton  leads,  to  realms  etherial,  -bright 
Wiri\  mild  effulgence  !  Let  me  fcan  the  patlis 
Of  devious  Comets,  or  the  fplendid  forms 

Of  Planers  ftation'd  '   Let  me  join  tiie  traia 
Of  Sages,  Bards,  Philofophers  1  purfue 
Tl\c  tracks  of  fcientific  fkilll  explore 
The  fcenes  capacious  of  my  native  globe, 
7  l.e  feat  of  Nature  !  if  in  thofe  delights 
Thou,  dear  Felicity,  wilt  fliare ;  if  thou 
Wilt  ait!  my  labours  !— But,  alas!  ConteiJt 
"VVears  riot  the  academic  garb  ;  tlie  fourcs 
Of  many  a  toilfome  thought !  wipers  evcrv  irrerch 
Of  knowledge  paints  th'  afcent  more  difEcu't: ': 
Whitlwr  if  kind  Minerva's  foftering  hand 
A  favouritt;  Votary  (hould  perchance  direct, 
A'.ocf  he  ftands,  and,  iu'uck  with  wild  amaze', 
"Views  the  drear  blank  beneath  him!  In  thu  voii, 
No  foul  congenial  to  di\e:t  his  to'ii '. 
Painful  Pre-eminence  ! — Aiiove  t'ac  VVoiid  I  — 
Above  Life's  greateil  joys ' — Abcvc  Hiinici-r :— - 
Vol.  VII r.  L  ^h 
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Ah  !   why  thus  cov,  thou  elevated  Good, 
Thou  BHfs  priinaival '. — Teach  me,  brightefl:  Nymphj 
Thy  iccrct  haunts;   thy  lov'd  retreats  reveal j 
Unveil  thy  radiant  beauties  j  and  difclofe 
The  fprings  vvhich  lead  the  wandering  foul  to  ihee  I 

Yes,  fair  Content,  I  catch  thyipleafing  fmile, 
And  {land  correfted  ! — With  enraptur'd  heart, 
Thy  mandates  I  obey — and  plainly  trace 
Thv  vefiige  in  the  "  human  Soul  divine  !" 

Hail !  Sourceof  every  Pleafure,  every  Joy! 
For  Thou  art  Pleafure  ;  and  without  thy  charms 
■Creation's  bounds  would  prove  a  lifclefs  fpace  ! — 
Like  the  mild  iliower,  thy  bounties,  unperceiv'd, 
Shed  their  kind  influence  !   Whiift  th'  effe£l  we  fed, 
The  fource  we  fee  not ! — Lofl  in  deep  amaze. 
In  vain  we  fear ch  ;   yet,  grateful,  own  the  hand 
< Of  Provi^dence  benign,  whofe  wife  decree 
Presides  o'er  every  deed;   whofe  gracious  will 
Ordains  fuch. comforts  for  the  bnful  race 
Of  man — repentant ! — Comforts,  which,  on  earth, 
Anticipate  th'  e-\pe6>ed  joys  of  Heaven  1 
1766. 

UNCEPs-TAINTY,  AN  ELEGIAC  ODE. 

BY       THE      -EDITOR. 

'T^HOU  lenient  DV'.perfer  of  Care, 
-^       Thv  bountiful  bleflings  impart  j 
S'ime  glimmerings  of  comfort  prepare, 
To  relieve  an  opprelllon-ftruck  hcarr- 
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'^'ct  w'nv  fliould  the  mandates  of  Fare 

Excite  my  rifsntment  or  blame  r 
Or  how  can  I  charge  them  with  hate, 

Since  Nancy  approves  of  mv  flame  * 

Ah!  there  lies  the  fource  of  my  grief ^ 
Whence  flows  every  heart-rending  ligh. 

Which  forbids  every  glimpfe  of  relief 
In  woes  wliich  I  wifli  not  to  fly  ! 

When  bleft  by  h.er  all-chearing  fmile. 

In  vain  Sorrow  fharpens  the  dart; 
Her  looks  my  diftreliei  beguile, 

And  fnatch  from  Misfortune  the  fmarti 

On  her  whilil:  enamour'd  I  ga/.e, 

No  raptures  with  mine  can  compare  ; 

JEpch  cbarm  I  furvey  with  amaze, 

'Till  plung'd  in  tlie  depr'ns  of  Dcfpair. 

Whiiil  tlius  vou  perplexingly  pleafe. 

Oh  !  tear  th.e  fond  thought  from  my  bread  . 

Reflore,  lov'd  invader,  that  eafe, 

Which  I  once  too  fecurely  poflcfi'd  ' 

Forgive,  deareftNancy,  the  youth, 

Who  llrove  your  alfcctions  to  gain. 
If,  guided  by  Honour  and  Trutli. 
.  He  gives  you  a  moment  of  pain  ! 

*Tis  Prudci3CHe,-.Avhofe  rigid  controll 

Impels  adeteircd  delay, 
And  guides  every  wjfti  of  the  foul. 

Which  Love  would  more  plcali^gly  fway ! 

L  2  AK 
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A'u  !  vviiy  cliu  I  vvifli  to  infpire     , 

Senfations  fo  tenderly  dear? 
Or  u'hv  did  ydur  bluflies  re([uire 

^V'hat  your  peace  had  fuch  reaion  to  fear? 

SuicliarCT'd  with  unbounded  dillrefs, 
1  Gnk  with  its  foul-crufnuig  weight; 

And,  ftiflcd  by  Love's  foft  excefs, 
Reludantly  yield  to  tny  fate  I 

Diftraftion! — and  fiiall  I  then  yield 
From  Life's  greatefl:  blifs  to  be  torn  ? 

Difcretion  's  no  longer  a  Ihield 

Againft  griefs  too  fevere  to  be  borne ! 

No  ' — I  cannot — I  will  not — refign 

Tne  dear  hope  which  fhall  teacli  me  contCTit  I  — 
A  paflion  fo  pure,  fo  divine^ 

For  happinefs  only  was  meant  ! 

Ko  more  fiiall  the  mandates  of  F.-te 

Excite  mv  refentment  ^r  blame  : 
1*^0  longer  1  '11  charge  them  with  hare!; 

for  Nancy  app.oves  of  my  flame  ! 
X765. 

TO        A        L     A     D     Y, 

WITH       A       POCKET       BOOK. 

JF  ever  heart,  fair  excellence,  was  mine, 
Believe  me,  Patty,  'tis  llnct-rely  thine  ! 
"'Jius  earncfl  of  ray  love,  then,  deign  to  ta^e  ; 
And  piize  the  tiifle  for  ihe  givci's  fake. 

1777.  J.  N. 

SONG, 


[     H9     3 

5  O  N  G.    BY     MR.     JO  H  N    II  O  A  D  L  Y  *> 

TT^AIR  Sa'.'v  lovM  a  bonny  fe?.man, 

With  tears  flic  fent  lum  out  to  roam^ 
Yojng  Thomas  lov'd  no  other  woman, 
Bat  let:  his  heart  with  her  at  home  j. 
Siic  vlcw"cl  the  fea  from  off  the  lull, 
And,  as  (he  turn'd  her  Ipinning-whect, 
Sung  ot  her  boni-.y  failor. 

The 

""  Youngefl  Ton  of  Dr.  Ecniamin  Roadh-,  bUhop  of  Win- 
cheller.  He  was  born  in  Broad-flrcctj  October  8,  171 1,  and 
ttUicaled  at  Mr.  Newcome's  fchool  in  Hackney,  where  he 
rained  rreat  applaufe  by  performing  the  part  of  Phccyas  ra 
*•  The  Siege  of  Dartiafcus."  In  June  1730,  he  was  aclmUtcd 
of  Jitrn'et  College,  in  Cambridge,  and  abov.l  the  fame 
T  me  at  the  Temple,  intending  to  ftndy  the  law.  This- 
defign,  ho%\:ever,  he  foon  abandoned  ;  for  in  the  n-xt  vsajr 
v.*-  fjnd  he  had  relinquilhed  z'A  thoughts  of  the  law  ai  a  pro- 
fr-iTi-in.  He  took  the  degree  of  LL.  B.  in  I735>.  ^■''''^-  ^^  ^^^^ 
29th  of  November  TjHowing.  was  appointed  chancellor  o€ 
Wir.cheftcrjt  ordained  deacon  by  his  father  Dec.  7,  and. 
rr:clt  the  2i.ft  of  the  f.4me  ironth.  He  was  immediately  re- 
ceived into  the  prince  of  Wales's  hoiifho'd  as  hischa[>'.ain  ;  as 
>,f  afterwards  was  into  that  of  th«  princefs  dowager,  May  6,. 
17CT.  His  feveral  prcfernacnts  he  received  in  the  f)llowin2 
*>rder  of  time  :  The  reftory  of  MichelmerOi,  March  3,  17^7  J 
that  of  Wroughton,  in  Wiltshire,  Sept.  8,  1737;  and  that. 
of  Alreiford,  and  a  prebend  ofWinchcHer,  29th  of  Nnvcm- 
Ici- ir.  the  fame  year.  On  June  9,  1743,  he  was  inflitutccV 
L  3  to 


tco         MISCELLANY    POEMS* 

Tlie  wind  grew  loud,  and  /lie  grew  paler 

To  fee  the  weathercock  turn  round. 
When,  lo!  fhe  fpied  her  bonny  failor 

Come  finging  *'-^  o'er  the  fallow  ground  j 
With  nimble  halle  he  leap'd  the  flile, 
Fair  Sally  met  him  with  a  fmile. 
And  hugg'd  her  bonny  failor. 

Fail 

to  the  rcclory  of  St.  Mary  near  Southampton,  ami  on  Dec. 
i6,  1746,  collated  tn  that  of  Overton.  He  had  the  honour 
to  be  the  firll  perfoii  on  wi  om  Archbithop  Herring  confcrrc-d 
the  degree  of  do<flor.  In  May  1760,  he  was  appointed  to 
the  mafter/hip  of  St,  Crofs  j  and  all  thefe  preferments  he  en- 
"oyed  until  his  death,  except  the  rcftory  of  Wroughton  and 
The  prebend  of  Winchefter.  He  wrote  fome  poems  in  Dod-. 
lley's  Collection,  vol.  V.  p.  ^58 — 288  ;  and  is  fuppofcd  to  have 
very  materially  affilled  his  brother  in  "  The  Sufpicious  Iliif- 
band."  He  likewife  publifhcd  a  complete  edition  of  his  fa- 
ther's v/orks  in  3  vols. folio,with  Memoirsofhislifeand  writings 
prefixed,  i773.After  livingto  theage  of  lixty-four,  the  delight 
of  his  friends,  he  died  March  16,  1776,  and  with  him  the  name 
of  Hoadly  became  cxtindt.  He  was  the  author  of  feveial 
dramatic  pieces,  which  are  enumerated  in  an  improved  edition 
of  <<  The  Companion  to  the  Playhoufe,  1781."  Amongfc 
ihefe  v,-as  a  tragedy  o«  the  ftory  of  Lord  Cromwell,  which  he 
or.ce  intended  to  give  to  the  n:;!gc.  In  a  letter  dated  June 
27,  1765,  he  fays,  <*  My  affair  with  Mr.  Garrick  is  coming 
upon  the  carpet  again  ;"  and,Augu{l:  i,  1765,  Kc  thus  apologifcs 
to  a  friend  to  whom  he  intended  to  prefent  the  copy  :  "  Your 
kind  concern,  &cc.  demanded  an  earlier  acknowledgment,  had 
I  not  delayed  till  an  abfolute  anfwer  came  from  my  friend 
Pavid  Garrick,  wiiA  his  fixed  refolution  never  mure  to  '  ftnit 

and 
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Fafl  round  tlie  waift  he  took  his  SalK', . 

But  tirft  around  his  moudi  wip'd  he. 
Like  home-bred  fpark  he  could  not  dally, 

But  prcfs'd  and  kifb'd  her  with  a  i^lee  ; 
"  Through  winds  and  waves  and  dafliing  rain. 
Said  he,  thy  Tom  's  rcturn'd  again  . 
To  bring  a  heart  for  Sally."  ' 

*  Welcome !  cryM  ihe,  ray  conftant  Thomas, 
Though  out  of  fight,  ne'er  out  of  mind  ; 

Thoueh  feas  our  hearts  have  parted  from  uj. 
Yet  ftill  mv  thoughts  were  left  behind  ; 

So  much  my  thoughts  took  Tommy'i>  part, 

That  time  nor  aUience  from  my  henit 
Could  diive  my  confrant  Thomas.' 

"  This  knife,  the  gift  of  lovely  Srdly. 

Which  ilill  1  'vc  kept  for  her  dear  fake, 
A  thoul'and  cin-^es  in  ;.morous  tolly 

Her  name  has  carv'd  upon  the  deck. 

and  fret  his  hour  upon  the  ftage'  again-  TKI5  decrse  ha';  un- 
hinged my  fchcmes  with  regard  to  Lord  Cromwell,  for  no- 
thing but  the  foncarrence  of  fo  many  circumftanccs  in  my 
favour  (his  entire  difintcrefted  frier.dlhip  for  me-  and  the  gbo(3  ■ 
Doftor's  memory;  Mrs  Hoadly's  bringing  on  a  piece  of  the 
Doctor's  at  the  fame  time  ;  the  rtory  of  mine  being  on  a  re- 
ligious fubje(fl,  Sec.  and  the  peculiar  advantage  or  David's 
unparalleled  performance  in  it),  couhl  have  perfuaded  me  to 
"break  through  the  prudery  of  my  prcfefiioiv,  and  (in  my  fra- • 
•  i.a  in  the  church)  produce  a  pl.iy  upon  the  ftage."     N.- 

-*  Originally-  noh'ftlin^  ;  which  the  author  v^'as  Induced  X9 
altf  r,  on  the  late  Mr.  Goftling's  obferving  to  hlm^  thr.t  falbrs 
»c¥er  tv^i/^.V,  dcenairg  it  ominous.     D. 

L  4  Agai^ 
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Again  this  happy  pledge  returns, 
"lo  flievv  how  truly  Thomas  burns. 
How  truly  burns  for  Sally." 

*  This  thimble,  thou  tlicin;  give  to  Sally, 

Whene'er  I  fse  I  think  on  you, 
Then  why  fhould  Tom  (land  Ihilly-flially, 

When  yonder  fteeple's  in  view  ?* 
Tom,  never  to  occafion  blind, 
ISow  took  her  in  the  cominjj:  mind, 
And  went  to  church  with  Sally. 

PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  SIEGE  OF  DAMASCUS,  PERFORMED  IN  1764, 
-BY  THE  YOUNG  GENTLEMEN  OF  MR.K  E\V  COM  e'?.  SCHOOL, 
AS   IT  WAS   ORIGINALLY  WRITTEN    BY    MR.  HUGHES. 

£ Y  DR.  JIG ADL Y  ^.  SPOKEN  BY  MASTER  LEAVES. 

NtiVER     BEFORE     PRINTED. 

"^/^OUR  modern  men  of  wit  laugh  at  our  fchools, 
-*■     Which  iill  the  polilh'd  world  with  Uarnedfools. 
With  them,  we  fiudv  but  to  llulFthe  head 
With  languages^-.talk'd  only  by  the  dead ; 

'*  This  hij^enious    writrr,  as  is  aheady  obfcn'ed    p.  149, 

];acl   \n  his  fchool-days  played,  with  great  a;»plai.ife,  the  part 

of  Fhocyas;  and  the  late  Dr.  Charles  Plumptrc  (Archdeacon 

of  Ely)  was  as  good  an  Eudocia  ;  with  ■whom,  faid  Dr.  Hoad- 

ly,  not  long  before  his  death,  to  Mr.  Duncombe,  <*  I  have  bee  a 

in  love  ever  (ince,  but  chiefly  \vith  the  virtues  of  her  mind, 

which  arc  as  confpicuous  and  fuperexcellent  as  thofe  in  the 

flay."     D. 

^    ^  With 
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With  laws  anJ  cuftoms  of  a  perifli'd  nation. 
And  manners,  now  entirely  out  of  tafliion. 

The  graver  moralifts  our  care  arraign 
To  heap  up  ivordSf  and  the  young  memory  firain, 
Whilfl  to  morality  we  give  no  part, 
But:  hvell  the  watery  liead,  and  ftarve  the  heart. 

To  obviate  thefe,  to-night  we  break  our  bounds-— 
See  us  tranfported  to  poetic  grounds ! 
To  Eaftern  climes,  where  Hughes  attempts  to  raifc 
Fair  Virtue'^  temple  on  Religion's  bafe  ! 
The  Goddcfb  in  htr  truefl  fhapc  he  draws, 
A  faint-like  heroine,  fledfafi  to  her  laws. 
The  bard,  on  Katurc  building  all  his  plan. 
Paints  no  fuch  monfter  as  a  perfeft  man. 
If  Phocyas,  for  a  moment,  quits  the  truth, 
Think  him  a  foldier,  and  forgive  his  youth. 
The  camp  his  fcliool,  and  fame  his  noble  chace. 
He  dreams  that  conqucfl  is  a  lign  of  grace  j 
And  iincc  to  MulTulmans  fuccefs  is  given, 
Their  Faith  i%  favour'd  by  the  hand  of  Heaven* 

If  critics  grow  too  pious — from  the  f.iir 
He  refuge  feeks  :   tlicir  votary  they  will  fpare. 
An  jnjur'd  lover,  frantic  wiih  dcfpnir. 

HORACE,  BOOK  II.  SAT.  III.  VER.  4I. 

"  ERROR    VARIOUS,    YET    ALIKE," 

'T^HUS  in  a  wood  two  pilgrims  turn'd  aju'.e, 
-^     Mil's  each  their  way  as  each  from  each  divide ; 
Their  path  is  different,  but  their  error's  one, 
By  that  mifguidcd,  bur  by  tkis  undone.  Aster. 

T  O 
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TO    BROWNLOW,    EARL   OF    EXETER, 

ON    THE    BIRTH    OF    HIS    SON    (THE  PRESENT  EARL). 
BY    JOHN    TAYLOR^    B.    A. 

My  root  vas  fpread  out  by  the  waters,  and  the  dew  lay 
all  night  upon  the  branch  :    my  glory  was  frclh  in    mc>  , 
and  my  bow  was  rcnev/ed  in  my  hand.     Job  xxix.  j^,  zo. 

Tn^ROM  this  aufpicious  hour  let  glorv  trace 
•*'     The  lengthen'd  honours  of  the  Cecils'  race ; 
And,  as  her  eyes  indulge  the  purple  fcene, 

The  glad  proceftion,  and  the  Ihining  train. 

Of. 

*  This  truly  excellent  fcholar  was  born,  about  1703,  at 
Shrewfbury  (where  his  father  was  a  tradefman),  and  re- 
ceived the  early  part  of  his  education  at  the  public  grammar 
fchool  of  that  town.  He  was  admitted  of  St.  John's  College, 
Cambridge,  where  he  became  B.  A.  in  i"30,  and  afterwards 
a  fellow  ,  was  appointed  librarian  to  the  nnlverfity  in  March 
1732,  and  foon  after  regiftrar;  was  admitted  an  advocate  in 
Do<Elors  Commons,  Feb  15,  1741  ;  and  fucceedcd  Dr.  Rey- 
nolds as  chancellor  of  Lincoln  in  April,  1744  ;  but,  Intending 
to  be  a  civilian,  did  not  then  think  proper  to  enter  into  orders. 
Continuing  hov/ever  at  college,  to  fupermtend  his  edition  of 
Pemofthenes,  till  the  prof-^eft  of  a  college-living  became 
near  and  valuable,  he  took,  orders  ;  and  the  living  of  l^awford 
in  Effex  becoming  vacant,  he  obtained  it,  took  poffefilon 
in  April  1751,  and  fucceedcd  Dr.  Ter.ick  in  a  rclidentiary- 
fhip  of  St,  Paul's  in  July  1757.  In  the  fame  year  he  had  the 
office  of  prolocutor  to  the  lower  houfc  of  convocation.     He 
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OferminM  anccftors,  and  Burleigh's  fon, 
And  annals  cver-bknding  with  her  own ; 
Weigh  every  worth,  and  each  dif:inguilh.'.d  claim. 
To  the  vaft  fplendor  of  fupericr  fame  ; 
Till  fairefl  omens  check  her  fruitlcfs  care,  , 
And  fix  the  long-difputed  luftre  here. 

To  polilTi  wanh,  and  fill  the  glowing  heart 
Vv'ith  pureft  ftralns  of  honour  and  dcfert; 
Till  finiih'd  merit  can  refine  no  more. 
And  Nature  gives  the  generous  conflict  o'er  ; 
Till  the  laft  touch  completes  the  labo'or'd  piece. 
And  Glory  cries,  "  I  'm  fatisfied  with  this:" 
Tiie  roil  of  rolling  feafons  muft  engage, 
Tiic  p:ing^  of  years,  the  labour  of  an  age. 

In  this  fair  pledge  of  Burleigh's  endlcfs  name, 
Thib  l^appy  earneft  of  continuing  fame  ; 
Let  generous  Cecil  lend  one  failing  tear, 
And  read  the  narrow  date  Mortality  muft  fhare. 
Pafs  but  an  year,  an  age,  or  tera  by, 
Ourfelves,  oua-  merits,  and  our  names,  fhall  die  : 

was  alfo  archdeacon  of  Buckingham  ;  and  commiiTary  of  L;n- 
colii  and  of  Stow.  He  was  a  valuable  member  of  the  Royal 
and  Antiquarian  Societies  ;  was  eftcemed  one  of  the  molt 
d'lfintereired,  as  he  was  one  of  the  mofl  learned,  of  his  pro- 
fefuon  :  and  died,  utiiverfally  lamented  and  beloved,  April 
4,  1766  — I  fay  nothing  here  of  his  many  ufcful' publications, 
b'Jt  fhall  enlarge-on  that  head  in  the  "Anecdotes"  of  hiS  friend 
Mr.  Bowyer.  Two  Engl'ilh  poems  by  Dr.  Taylor,  and  one 
'..  Ly.lr.j  arc  printed  ia  Gent. .Mag.  iT79.-r'  I49)  25-?  3^5'  ^' 

The 
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The  poor  capricious  beings  of  a  day, 
The  {lender  valTals  of  a  fwift  decay. 
Like  iliadowy  heroes  of  a  theatre, 
Born  for  a  while  to  blaze — and  difappear  j 
The  moulde)ing  fubje£l  of  a  fcanty  date, 
Prais'u  in  this  age — and  in  the  next  forgot. 

But  gracious  Heaven  with  healing  care  ordainr 
For  uanhent  Merit  flill  its  kind  reniains  j 
'J"lius  god-like  fiems  Ihc  labours  to  retrieve 
From  the  dark  bofom  of  the  filent  grave  : 
Aud  by  fuccefiive  blooms  of  wortb  repays 
The  hafly  flow  of  quick  cxir.ring  davs. 

His  courfe  of  glory  well  has  Cecil  run  ; 
He  ow'd  his  Britain  nothing  but  a  Son, 
'J*o  fpeed  ih'  immortal  glories  of  his  line 
-Along  the  flood  of  ages,  and  the  flow  of  time,. 
If  patriots  claim  an  interefl  in  the  praife, 
And  ihare  the  future  glories  of  their  race  : 

The  father  blooms  with  triumphs  of  the  fon, 

And  all  the  difiant  merit  is  his  own  ; 

Repaid  is  he  that  watcli'd  for  Britain's  ([ucen^ 

Kor  has  great  Burleigh  merited  in  va'n. 
lUuftiious  Youth  !'  to  early  fame  appear,. 

And  anfvver  all  Eliza's  forming  care  : 

Here  in  thy  own  Britannia's  annals  learn, 

What  time  and  glory  afk  from  Cecil's  Sjh. 

Already  I  furvey  this  warchful  care, 

To  crulh  the  embryo  feeds  of  rihng  war; 

To  prop  the  aweful  pile  of  Britain's  flate, 

Tu  curb  the  Rhine,  aad  balance  Europe's  fats  : 

I  Hcaif 
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Hear  thee  proclaim'd  thy  country's  beffc  defence, 
And  cholc  to  fpeak  a  loyal  nation's  lenfe. 
But  O  !  when  Heaven  grows  envious  of  his  joys. 
And  re-dcmands  lier  blclling  to  the  ikies  ; 
Let  Burleigh  join  his  labours  with  thy  own, 
And  be  the  tutelary  faints  of  Britain's  throne. 

J.  Taylor,  B.  A.  St.  Johns  Coll.  Cumbr, 

TO    THE    FAIR     U  N  K  N  O  \V  N«, 

CN      SEEING      HER.     AT      THE     MU5ICK      DOOTfl 

AT      STUR.EP.  IDGE      FAIR. 

B     Y         M     R.         T     A     Y     L     O     R. 

y^^OL'LD  rhefe  f?.int  Eumbcrs  glow  with  equal  fire, 
^^-^     To  that  whicli  in  his  breaft  the  writer  feels  : 
Could  PhcL'bus  like -the  Fair  Unknown  infpire. 
Or  vcrfc  bat  emulate  the  flame  it  tells, 
The  lover  fu'-ne  fuccefb  had  found,  and  (he 
Been  known  to  fame,  though  left  to  love  and  me. 

Wound  not  that  love  with  too  feverc  a  name, 

VVHiich  was  not  chance,  but  paiTion  ip  excefs, 
Conceai'u  the  (baft  I'rom  v.hcn'cc  the  arrow  came. 
My  hopes  may  be,  but  not  my  angui'h  \'c\-i : 
-Strikes  not  the  lightning  with  a  fare  as  true, 
Tlujiigh  batil=d  Pvcafon  wonder 'd  whence  it  flew? 

*  In  a  copy  I  l^avc  fcen,  the  nan^e  of  "  ?rlrs.  Apthorr "  is 
*adc-.i  iu  MS.     N. 

If 
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If  not  in  pity  to  your  lover's  woes, 

For  your  own  fake,  at  ieaft,  yourfelf  reveal. 
Left,  when  I  die,  and  thou  the  latent  caufe. 
You  lofe  a  triumph  you  deferve  fo  well ; 
Nay,  ev'n  repaid  will  all  my  fufferings  be, 
And  envied  be  my  fall — »if  known,  1  fall  by  thee. 
Y"et  more — a  thoufand  Loves  may  lurk  behind. 

And  half  the  courfe  of  glory  yet  to  run ; 
A  flowing  wit,  difcreet  and  beauteous  mind, 

May  crown  the  conquefl  which  your  eyes  begun  i 
Nor  bid  me  dread  the  thoufand  deaths  in  ftore, 
1  look'd,  lifigh'd,  and  lov'd — and  was  undone  before  ! 

In  vain  the  midnight-anchorite  may  boaft 
Of  rugged  maxims  and  pedantic  rules. 
For  what  is  life,  its  beft  enjoyment  loft 
In  the  dull  mazes  of  infipid  fchools  ? 
Love  muft  refine  what  Science  fcarce  began. 
And  mould  tlie  letter'd  favage  into  man. 
Let  lazy  Hermits  dream  in  college-cells, 

Severely  great,,  and  indolently  good, 
Whofe  frozen  breafts  fuch  glimmering  rapture  tells, 
A.S  lifelefs,  dull  platonics  undcrftood. 
Go,  tell  that  doating  lage,  who  looks  on  tluec 
With  Plato's  eyes,  may  queftion  if  he  fee. 
Judge  now  my  palTion  by  fevereft  truth. 

And  read  what  rigorous  juftice  cannot  blame  j 
If  I  have  err\l,  inform  a  wiUing  youth. 
At  leaft,  miftaken  only  was  my  flame: 
Was  love  a  crime  ?  then  teach  me  to  adore, 
And  acal  fhail  be  what  pallicn  was  be  fere. 

'I  N 


[     ^59} 

IN      PRAISE      OF     SILENCE, 

TO    MR  S.     ,     OF    r>  U  R  H  A  A?. 

BY       DR.      TAYLOR*. 

^/'^  O,  gentle  verfe,  and  to  the  fair 
^-"^      Thy  mafters  bafiiful  foul  reveal, 
A  tale,  if  lit  for  her  to  hear, 

Oh,  doubilefs  fit  for  thee  to  tell; 
Since  e'en  that  mute  and  filent  tongue 
That  fliames  the  baid  muft  feize  the  fon^. 

^Perhaps  the  compafs  of  a  day 

Together  will  our  fortunes  join. 
Then  thou  to  filence  dropp'ft  a  prev. 
Thy  bufy  voice  as  hufli'd  as  mine. 
Alike  forgot,  fome  years  to  come, 
That  thou  could'ft  prate,  or  I  was  dumb. 

Yet  ere  by  that  fad  doom  o'ertook 

To  crifp  a  curl,  or  wrap  perfume. 
Ere  Betty  feize  thee  for  the  cook. 

Or  Vcny  drags  thee  round  the  room, 

0  let  thy  voice  the  tale  fupplr, 

1  'd  rather  thou  fnouldTt  tell  than  I. 

•  Thefe  verfcs  were  given  to  me  by  a  Friend  of  Dr.  Taylor, 
"tsho  copied  them  many  years  ago  in  ihort-hand,  and  fufpccV« 
■tbat  fatxit  faults  may  have  arlfen  in  the  decyphering.     N. 

Tell 
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7'ell  her,  like  talks*  of  fhacic  and  light 

Our  cRffcrcnt  parts  in  life  oonfpire, 
*Tis  hers  to  point  the  hrillian:  wit, 

.  'Tis  mine  to  liften  -and  admire. 
In  vain  that  canvafs  e'er  was  fpread  -f, 
Where  all  is  light  or  all  is  fhnde. 

A  thoufand  things  will  let  her  fee, 

What  I  allege,  and  fhe  muft  owr^, 
How  kindly  flats  and  fharps  agree, 

To  keep  the  play  of  life  in  tune  : 
Ti'hus  difcords  make  the  concert  fwcet ; 
And  filence  is  a  fauce  for  wit. 

Silence,  with  juftice  doom'd  to  quit 

Polite  allVmhlies,  beaux  and  belles, 
Unenvied  fure  may  find  retreat 

With  midnight  drones  in  college  cells; 
A  thoughtlefs  dull  infipid  breed, 
That  read  and  fmoke,  and  fmoke  and  read. 

Thither  wlien  Fate  (hall  point  my  way, 

To  turn  the  taflelefs  volume  o'er. 
Then  dies  the  thought  that  's  briflc  and  gay. 

Then calls  to  fmile  no  more. 

Forgot,  hovv  ftudious  once  to  pleafe, 
-I  turn'd  the  verfe  tc  buy  my  peace. 

*  ^•.  Whether  not  In  the  original  tints  ?     K. 

•f-  This  verfe  is  much  like  that  in  Proverbs.  "  Surely  In 
•v^i'n  the  i\tl  is  f'iread,"  &c.  but  here  muft  mean,  "  firt-ail 
vith  colours^*'  painted,  which  is  harfh.  The  whole  v.nnts 
^sfc  ajid  elegaDc^.,  and  pfebabljr  was  v/ritten  when  he  i,vas 
»/crv  young.     Jd^m. 

ODE 


[      ^6i     1 
ODE   ON  LIGHT.  BY   MR.   TAYLOR. 

*'  And  God  faid;   Let  there  be  light,  and  there  was  light." 

Gen.  i.  3* 

A  LL  hail!   illuftrlous  Parent  of  the  day, 
■^  -^     Hail!  thou  of  Heaven  firft-bora 
To  glad  Creation  at  her  dawn. 
And  gild  the  growing  harmony. 
Source  of  Ages,  flow  -of  Time, 
Bv  thee  the  Hours  have  fledg'd  their  win^, 

^'Eras  Itart,  and  Scafons  (pnng; 
From  thee  they  fpring,  by  thee  they  glide. 
Light !  ever  fleeting,  ever  gay, 
Light!  their  fpring,  their  lamp,  and  guide; 
Thou  meafur'fr  out  their  line, 
And  chaik'ft  their  dcilin'd  v/ay. 
By  thy  nimble  fpeeding, 
W'earied  wiih  exceeding, 
Ray  on  ray  fuccecding 
Will  we  trace, 
.  Thv  furious  bound,  thy  eager  pace, 
*  If  that  all-forming  fummon-  to  appear,  [year. 

That  fpoke  thee  to  cxilt,  and  bade  thee  canton  out  the 

Say,  to  what  friendly  aid  we  owe 
Thole  gleams  that  in  the  mind's  fair  mirror  play  j 

From  what  rich  fountain  flow 
Thoic  ripening  beams  of  intcilcttual  day  > 
Bv  whofe  fair  pencil  is  each  im.age  wrought, 
That  teems  to  birth,  and  burniihcs  to  thought; 

^  This  (hould  certainly  be    In  ;     the   firft   propagation   of 
/it  being  alrro;V  rf^y.nl  to  ihc  fat  that  iroke  it  into  being.  K. 

Vol.  y'xli-  M  How 
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How  fancv  every  fliape  puts  on  ; 

How  kindling  fparks  her  form  compofe, 
•   And  whence  the  coniiant  fliining  train. 

That  memory,  or  experience  iliows ; 
'How  Reaibn's  lamp  burns  Avith  inceilant  toil, 
"To  light  the  judgement,  and  to  guide  the  will. 

Yet  where  benighted  Reaibn  ftrays 
In  Faith's  unnavigable  ocean  lofl, 

There-Heaven  a  bounteous  light  difplavs. 
And  fteers  the  Icatter'd  veffel  to  the  coaft. 

■Firfl,  in  the  hallow 'd  figns, 
The  glimmering  truth  in  myflic  notes  w-e  trace-, 
Till,  gat^ier'd  in  a  full  meridian  blaze. 

The  fwelling  profpccl  fliines. 
Thus  mimick  colours,  on  the  canvafs  laid, 
Rife,  by  degrees,  in  nice  diftinccion  fpread, 
'The  light  itfelf  difplavs,  and  animates  the  fhade. 

Mufe,  niuft  the  light  of  Learning  die  ? 
Mufc,  forbid  obfeurity ; 
Lc/l,  what  the  rolling  flood  of  vears  had  fwept  away, 
Ruii,  and  tarnifa  to  decay  ; 
Mufe,  the  fleeting  hours  retrieve, 
And  bid  forgotten  .eras  live  : 
.  Bid  the  lifter-arts  advance, 
Swell  th-e  pomp,  and  crown  the  dance. 
Hark!  the  firings  obfequious  movcj 
See!   the  bounding  fingers  rove; 
"Now  the  majcftic  Epic  fails  along, 
■rHail  the  great  notes,  and  biefsthc  rifmg  Cong ! 

Now, 
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Kov/,  in  iadly-pieafing  flrains, 
Weeping  Elegy  complains  : 
Now,  now  the  giddy  Lyre 
Gives  life  to  found,  and  fenfe  to  wire ; 
Blending  notes,  and  accents  changing 
In  broken  airs,  and  wild  tumultuous  fury  ranging : 
Diftemper'd  Darknefs  rears  her  lazy  head, 
Oblivion  quits  her  gloomy  bed  : 
Science  blooms,  and  Arts  refine, 
Letter'd  ages  know- 
In  fair  array  to  glide  ; 
Athens  revives  where  Cam  and  Ifis  flow. 

POETICAL      PART      OF 
A  MUSIC  SPEECH  AT  CAMBPvIDGE. 
B  Y     M  R,     T  A  Y  L  O  R,     1730. 

AND  now  a  v.hile  let  flcrner  Science  refl, 
■*■  -^   "While  Verie  and  Mufic  hail  the  fofter  gueft: 
To  Beautv  facred  are  the  chord  and  fong. 
And  homage-numbers  fpeak  from  whence  they  fprung 
Theirs  is  the  well- tun' d  verfe  and  glowing  note, 
Whatever  Orpheus  fweU'd,  or  Prior  thought : 
By  them  infpir'd,  I  drav/  th'  adventurous  line  j 
Theirs  all  its  graces,  all  the  failings  mine. 

Ladies  !   our  homely  fimile  would  fay, 
That  by  the  model  of  this  fingle  day. 
The  gremiai  DoSior  ftapes  his  awkward  v/ay. 
Rubs,  frets,  difputes,  and  thinks  his  ccmpafs  through, 
Till  fifty  winters  mellow  on  his  brow. 

M  2  '  His 
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His  noon  of  Life  in  reverend  flumber  palt, 
His  evening  Ibul  to  Love  awakes  at  lalt: 
The  late,  the  clofing  fcience  is  a  wife, 
And  Beauty  only  chears  the  verge  of  life. 

Now  will  thcfc  Oxford  wags  be  apt  to  fleer 
At  theie  old-fafliion'd  tricks  we  praftil'e  here. 
Tliolc  cnterprifmg  Clerks,  I  '\c  heard  them  lay. 
Have  found  a  better  and  a  nearer  way: 
Plato  w  ith  Hymen  they  have  learn'd  to  blend. 
And  jointure  early  —  on  their  Dividend. 
There  Marriage-deeds  with  Buttery-books^ean  vie, 
Thev  ftorm  and  conquer,  —  whilft  we  toaft  and  ligh. 

Ladies!   we  own  our  Elder  Sifter's  merit, 
The  forward  girl  had  e'er  a  buitling  fpirit. 
'Tis  there  politenefs  cvcrv  genius  fits, 
Their  Heads  are  Courtiers,  and  their  'Squires  are  Wits: 
There  Gentleman  's  a  common  name  to  all. 
From  Jefus  College,  down  to  New  Inn  Hall: 
'Tis  theirs  to  foar  above  our  humble  tribe, 
Thar  think  or  love  as  Statutes  fliall  prefcribe  : 
Thev  never  felt  a  fire  they  durft  not  own, 
Nor  rhyra'd  nor  languiilrd  for  a  fair  unknown*; 
\;'.v  Verfe,  that  earneft  Pleader  with  the  Fair, 
lid-  found  a. Portion  and  Profellbr. there  ; 
\\  hiiit  We  pur  barren,  v.idow'd  bays  regret. 
And  Cambridge  Mules  are  but  Spinfters  vet. 

Bv  this  plain-dealing  will.the  Fair-ones  guefs 
Our  clumly  breeding,  and  qur  lame  addrel's. 
'  L  ij  true,  our  Courtlhip  's.homelv,  but  fincerc, 
Ar,d  that  's  a  dydrine  which  vou  feldom  hear. 

*  Sec  verfe:  "  To  the  Fair  Unknovrn,"  p.  157.     N. 

Nar, 
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Xav,  I  expccl  ih.cjiatter'ci  Fair  will  frown, 
I  lee  the  pinner  o'er  the  fhoulder  thrown  ; 
See  every  feature  glowing  with  difdainj 
The  awful  rap  of  the  indignant  fan, 
The  head,  unmindful  of  its  glories,  toft, 
And  all  the  bufinefs  of  the  morning  loft.- 

I  hope  the  charge  is  not  fo  general  vet, 
As  nogood-natur'd  comment  to  admit. 
Pray,  caft  your  eyes  upon  our  youth  below, 
And  fay,  v.hat  think  you  of  o\xv purpled  Beau  ? 
For,  if  the  piftiire  's  not  exactly  true, 
The  thanks  to  white-glov'd  Trinity  are  due. 

What  though  our  Johnian  plead  but  fcanty  worth. 
Cold  and  ungenial  as  his  native  North, 
Who  never  tauglit  the  virgin's  breaft  to  glow, 
Nor  rais'd  a  \\\\\\  beyond  what  A'cftals  know  ; 
The  Jefuit  clcifter'd  in  his  penPivc  coll. 
Where  vapours  dark  with  contemplation  dwell, 
Dream  out  a  being  to  the  world  unknown. 
And  iVmpathife  with  every  changing  moon  ; 
Though'  politics  cngrofs  the  fons  of  C!ar«- 
Nor  yields  the  ftate  one  moment  to  the  Fair; 
Though  Ben'et  mould  in  irxdolencc  Ttnd  cafe. 
And  v.hift  prolong  the  balmy  reft  of  Kay's; 
And  one  continued  folemn  (lumber  reign  =  , 
From  untun'd  Sidney  to  protcfting  Qutcri'iS  : 
Yet,  O  yc  Fair! — 

Let  thii-  one  dreiiing,  dancing  race  atone  / 

For  all  the  follies  of  the  pedant  gowri. 
The  Templar  need  not  blulh  for  fuch  allie', 
Not  jealous  Chrift  Church  this  applaufe  dc:)-'cs. 

M  3      '  Plow 
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How  ilcek  their  looks !   how  undifturb'd  their  a'lVj 
By  midnight  vigils,  or  by  morning  prayer! 
No  pale  refleftion  dares  thofe  cheeks  invade, 
No  heftic  Student  fcares  the  yielding  Maid. 
Long  from  thofe  fhadcs  has  learned  duft  retir'd. 
And  Toilets  fhine  where  Folios  once  afpir'd. 

Pafs  bur  an  age — perhaps  thy  labour*.   Wren,. 
Rcar'd  to  the  Mufe,  difplays  a  foner  fcene. 
Polite  reformers  !  luxury  to  fee 
The  pile  ftand  facred,  Heidegger,  to  Thee. 
Where  Plato  undifturb'd  his  manfion  keeps, 
And  Homer  now  paft  ccmtradi6rio!i  fleeps, 
The  Vizard  Squire  Ihail  hear  the  Concert's  found. 
And  Midnight  Vcftals  trip  the  mcafur'd  round. 
I  fee  the  ClaiTes  into  Side-boards  flung, 
And  mufty  Codes  transform'd  to  modern  Song ; 
The  folemn  Wax  in  gilded  fconces  glare, 
Vw^here  poring  Wormius  dangled  once  in  air. 

Yet  flili  in  juftice  muil  it  be  confefs'd. 
You  '11  find  fome  Modern  Scholais  here  at  ieaft. 
Profound  Adepts,  which  Gallia  never  knew  ! 
For  who  v/ould  feek  Ambafl'adors  in  you  ? 
An  handfome  Envoy  is  no  blunder  yet, 
A  weli-drefi'd  Member,  or  a  Treafury  Wit: 
Toupees  in  Britain's  Senate  may  have  rofe, 
But  who  e'er  read  of  balance-holding  Beaux  > 
T<)r,  oh!  unhappy  to  your  powder'd  heads, 
'Tisfure  that  Brancas  thinks,  and  Fleury  reads. 

•?=  Tdirty  College  Library,  built  by  Sir  C.  Wren.      T. 
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^is  yours  in  fofter  numbers  to  excel, 
To  watcli  how  Modes,  not  Empires,  role  and  fell , 
Prescribe  the  haughty  Prude  a  narrower  Ipherc, 
And  llgh  whole  years  in  treaty  with  the  Fair  j 
To  parley  ages  en  a  Snuff-box  hinge. 
And  mark  the  periods  of  the  Bugle  fringe. 

Alemoirs  like  tiic'e,  y.-cil  gilded,  mr.y  adorn 
The  ebon  cabinet  of  Squires  unborn  ; 
"With  what  lerene  compofure  of  the  brain 
Shall  future  Bes-ux  turn  o'er  the  rich  rcmzin  ! 
The  well-lpelr  page  perhaps  v.ith  rapture  .:I\.cIIg 
On  Pepys'  gilded  ihew,  or  Woodward's  ihvl:-  : 
Lnportant  truths  are  couch'd  in  eycry  iinj  ; 
What  Cambridge  Toaft  excell'd  in  Twcntv-nine, 
AVhat  new  Embroidery  this  Commencement  grac'd^ 
And  how  complexions  alter'dnnce  the.  lalt. 
Ky'n  China  Nymphs  ibali  live  in  Sonnet  there,. 
Or  Polly  Peachura  ftroiiu  to  Sturbridee  Kair. 

Perhaps,  though  fchemcs  ill  lliit  {o  fort  ape,:. 
The  gilded" leaf  ibme  fecrets  may  contain.: 
What  Ihowcr-drench'd  Sinner,  reeling  from  the  K.cle> 
Did  lirft  the  hint  of  Hackney -xhairs  propofe  : 
Who  bade  Sultanas  clafp  the  weli-fliap'd  7\l.zl:.  : 
V/ho  nrft  projeifced  Ccclar's. Cavalcade: 
"Who,  fond"  of  planting  Opera  Statutes  here,. 
Struck  out  the  modiin  thought  of  ticketing  the  F»;ir^ 

The  moral  of  my  tale  might  fairly  faow 
The  Northern  Vicai"  that  commences  now. 
How  Alma  Mater  better  days  expei5i:s, 
And  Reformation  thrives  againft  the  next, 
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But  oh,  ill-fated  Youth  !  he  fees  the  laf>, 
And  Trent,  like  Styx,  for  ever  holds  him  fail  : 
Before  him  flits  the  vifionary  fccne, 
He  fees  Commencements  rife  on  every  green  r 
The  red-rob'd  Dodor  ftruts  before  his  eves, 
And  Galleries  of  Southern  Beauties  rife  : 
Then  moulds  his  fcanty  Latin,  and  lefs  Greek, 
And  Hcreboords*  his  parifti  once  a  week. 

Perhaps,  if  flames  can  glow  beneath  the  Pole, 
Some  diitant  Caeiia  fires  his  youthful  foul, 
Proud  to  retail  the  little  All  he  knew, 
He  vends  his  CoIIcge-ftock  in  Billet-doux  ; 
Whatc'cr  his  Tutor  taught  his  greener  age 
^)f  Mufcs  breathing  o'er  the  letter'd  page  j 
Whatf 'cr  our  legendary  Schools  inftiii'd, 
Of  raptur'd  Bards  with  holy  tranfports  flli'd. 
The  Tale,  ye  Fair  ones,  with  diftruft  furvey, 
There  's  not  one  v.ord  of  truth  in  all  they  fay. 

In  Ledger-rolls  iijdeed  of  ancient  Writ, 
Wc  find  a  Grecian  Faftory  for  Wit ; 
And  mufty  Records  give  fume  dark  account 
Of  one  Dirct^or  Phabus  of  the  Mount : 
Nay,  from  our  files,  I  'II  vtaturc  to  fupply  yc 
With  fcveral  bills  cndors'd  by  Banker  Clio. 
But  whether  Stocks  declined,  or  Dealers  broke. 
The  Trade  is  now  an  arrant  South- Sea  joke  j 
For  fure  the  modern  Bank  of  Love  and  Wit 
Is  what  we  mortals  mean  by  Lombard-ftreet. 

*  In  quibufdam  Cocid. 

*'  And  Harry  Hills  his    pariih  once  a  v/etk.." 
Kills  was  a  retailer  of  cheap-j^riiued  Sei-moni.     N. 
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But  more  exalted  numbers  wake  the  chord, 
And  flying  founds  inform  the  melting  word ! 
Hear  the  glad  firing  explain  the  poet'^  thought,  ■ 
And  Greene  exprefs  how  Pope  with  juftice  wrote  *. 

ODE     FOR     MUSIC 

ON    OPENING    THE    NEW    REGENT    HOUSE    AT. 

TliE    PUBLIC    COMMENCEMENT  AT  CAMBRIDG]^,- 

BY     MR.     TAYLOR,     1730. 

GODDESS  of  the  Brave  and  Wife, 

On  whofe  divided  Empire  wait 

The  martial  triumphs  of  the  Great, 

And  all  the  tuneful  throng 
That  wake  the  vocal  chord,  and  lliape  the  flying  fong? 

A  while  fuccclfive  to  thy  traii 

Let  Britain's  Gemus,  great  and  juft, 
The  fate  of  Empires  guard  : 

A  while  let  Arts,  thy  other  care. 

To  toils  of  Glory  be  preferred  j 

And  fay,  amidfl  the  wafte  of  War, 

Did  ever  to  thy  wondering  eves, 

A  fairer  fccne  of  Triumph  rife  ? 

Then  fwell  the  verfc,  and  let  it  be 
.  .icred  to  Science,  Harmony,  and  Thee. 

Lc:  widow'd  Empires  fpcak  thy  fterncr  hvay. 
The  mouldering  arch,  the  ruin  large, 
The  column  faithlefs  to  its  ciiarge. 
And  bitter  v/afle  that  marks  the  Ccnqueror-'s  way  : 

-  Pope's  Ode  on  St.  Cecilia,  fct  to  muf.c  by  Dr.  Grceae.  it 
is  printed  in  the  fifth  volume  of  this  Colkctioa,  p.  312.     N^. 
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But  be  thy  fcfter,  better  praifc, 
Be  thin€,  and  Music's  toil  to  raife, 
To  mend  the  foul,  and  melt  irhc  heart : 
Music  !  the  Founder  Arr^ 
Music  !   the  foul  of  Verfe,  and  friend  of  Peace. 

W  ho  pois'd  the  weli-tun'd  Spheres, 
And  led  the  chorus  of  the  circling  years. 
When  Chaos  held  diflimper'd  fway, 
A)id  jarring  atoms,  Cold  and  Heat, 
The  Light,  the  Grave,  the  Dry,  the  Wcr, 
In  I'ullen  difcord  lay  ? 
'Twas  Harmony,  'twas  Builder  PJarmony  : 
'Twas  Harmonv  ccmpos'd  this  concert  frame, 
'T^^'as  Harmony  which  upwards  flung  the  aftive  flame^^. 

Prefcrib'd  the  Air  in  middle  fpace  to  flow, 
And  bade  the  Wave  and  grolTer  Earth  fubfide  below.. 

Then  all  yon  tuneful  reliefs  Choir 
Began  their  radiant  journcvs  to  advance, 
And  with  unerring  iymphony  to  roll  the  central  dance » 

c  u  o  R  V  z. 
Whilll  v.e  the  meafur'd  Song  decree. 
Builder  Harmony,  to  thee. 
Tune  every  chord,  and  every  note  infpire. 

But  haik!   Amphion  fhakes  the  yicluing  firings. 
And  animated  rocks  around  hnn  throng. 
The  Marble  from  his  veiny  cavern  iprings. 

The  Flint  forfakes  his  drowfy  cell, 
And,  all  obfequious  to  the  potent  fpell. 
Hears  the  commanding  firings,  and  liilcns  to  the  Song, 

•Twas, 
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'Twas,  Cadmus,  thine  the  elder  fate, 

To  mould  the  infant  growing  {late ; 
But  Dirce  ftill  laments  the  fencelefs  fhed, 
Still  Thebes  inglorious  rears  her  towerlefs  head.. 

There  wants  the  vocal  Patriot  yet 
To  raalce  thy  labours  by  his  own  complete. 
And  lix  the  Warrior's  and  the  Mules'  feat. 

•  Now  by  the  fvveetly -plaintive  Lute, 

Warbling  broken  faith  and  flighted  love: 
By  the  fprightly  Violin  and  mellow  Flute, 

That  teach  the  meafur'd  dance  to  move  : 

By  the  hallow'd  fire,  [lyre  . 

That  fhakes  the  Prophet's  Harp,   and  firings  the  Poet'i 
By  the  Trump<.L's  loud  alarms. 
That  roul'e  the  nations  up  to  arms  : 
Bv  hoiv  {trains  that  decp-mouth'd  Organs  blow. 
To  whom  the  pious  ule  is  given 
To  wing  the  filent  glowing  vow, 
And  waft  the  raptur'd  faint  to  Heaven : 
Be,  iMusic,  thv  peculiar  care 
To  fhed  thy  choiceli  bleinngs  here  ; 
Let  every  Mule  and  every  Grace, 
Soft-fmiling  Joy  and  roly  Peace,. 
And  all  the  verdant,  fa.ithful  train,, 
That  wait  thy  bahnv,  happy  reign^ 
With  tuneful  Seraphs  guard  the  hallow'd  place* 

So  when,  at  Britain's  v/ide  command, 

The  Auftrian  Eagle  learns  to  fear. 
The  pile  to  Thee  ihall  facred  ftand, 

Thv  genial  Empire  founded  here. 

Thea 
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Then  every  arch,  with  faithful  verfe 

Infcrib'd,  fhall  joyfully  rehearfe 
How  Granta's  arts  with  Britain's  conquefts  fwell: 

Then  "thou,  beneath  her  guardian  wing, 

To  either  praifc  fhalt  tune  the  firing, 
And  Britain's  glories  fhall  inform  the  fiielL 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  KING  GEORGE  11  -. 

BY       MR.      A  WERE  Y. 

"pROFANE  not,  Time,  with  thy  unhallow'd  hand 

This  cver-facred  Ihrine!   The  virtuous  deed 
Thy  envious  power  defies:   ^t  prey  for  thee 
The  tyrant's  empty  fame,  offspring  impure 
Of  fell  Ambition,  fburce  of  every  woe. 
Awhile  the  fervile  trophy',  or  title  proud, 
in  fculptur'd  lione  mav  live,  and  flattering  vcrfc 
Delufivc  prov'd  bv  Truth,  beft  judge  of  worth, 
They  ludden  link  in  dark  Oblivion's  cave. 
To  George's  fame  a  nobler  monument 
Britannia  rears,  the  tribute  of  the  heart. 
For  ever  mindful  of  that  hand,  which  iuft 
Her  valiant  Ions  from  harfh  tyrannic  fway 
Heaven-lent  deliver'd  j  which  fair  Freedom  gave, 
And  with  her  gave  great  Brunfwick's  honour'd  line. 

Hail,  royal  Shade!  thy  praife  to  latefl  age 
Th'  Hiftoric  Mule  Ihall  confecrate;  thy  deeds 
In  Freedom's  cauie  atchiev'd  ;  thy  glorious  toils 

*  From '•' Pietas  Univerfitatis  Oxonieafis,  Sec.  1761."    K. 
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For  Europe's  fafety,  and  Britannia's  weal. 
Though  martial  fire  thy  generous  bofom  warm'd 
And  bade  thee  feek  in  clofe  embattled  ranks 
The  laurel'd  meed  of  high  renown  (ve  towers 
Of  Oud'nard  witnefs,  and  Main's  rapid  flood) 
Yet  dearer  far  thofe  milder  arts,  which  Ihed 
Diffufive  bleflings  o'er  a  grateful  land. 

"Twas  thine  alTliftcd  Virtue  to  prote6l, 
And  with  paternal  hand  (intent  on  Him 
Who  rules  above,  and  chief  dchghts  in  pitv) 
From  orphan-eve  to  wipe  the  gulhing  tear. 
"Twas  thine,  when  Julticc  chim'd  the  ftern  decree. 
Union  divine!   to  lend  fweet  ]Mercy's  aid. 
^\'hile  impious  War  with  unrelenting  hand 
Had  fpread  deftruftion  v.idc,  and  Europe  v.cpt 
Her  half-unpeopled  plains,  by  thee  fuftain'd 
(And  well  thou  knewTt,  blcit  Shade,  \vith  patriot  zeal 
Wiklv  to  rule)  Britain  triumphant. ftood. 
And  faw  within  her  ports  a  thouiand  fails 
Bid  Wealth  and  Plenty  rear  their  golden  heads. 
Oft  when  the  finking  tun  from  finilh'd  taik 
Rccall'd  the  free-born  fwain,  oft  v.ould  he  ftop, 
And. on  his  rude  fork  leaning  grateful  view 
Vv'ith  eager  eye,  as  o'er  the  yellow  mead 
His  fprcadmg  herds  and  flocks  fccurelv  play'd  : 
And  oft  beneath  the  mofs-grov/n  oak,  or  on 
The  fide  of  fome  Hope  hill,  jocund  would  fing 
Of  arms,  and  diftant  wars,  and  home-felt  peace; 
And  ever  would  he  clofe  his  ruftic  fong 


With  feme  choice  blcjr.ng  on  the  gracious  hand 
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W'hich  gave  that  peace,  and  bade  thofc  ftrains  to  flow. 

Nor  Ihall  thefe  bleffings  ceafe !   another  George 
Succeeds,  Britain's  fure  hope,  by  worth  innate 
And  high  example  taught  inftru6lion  bell ! 
To  fix  on  folid  bale  his  country's  weal. 

John  Awerey, 
Gentlemafi'Qommoner  of  Chriji  Church. 

O  N     THE     M  A  R  R  I  A  G  E     OF 

;HIS  ROYAL  HIGHNESS  FP^-EDERIC  TRIXCE  OF  WALES, 
-      AND  THE  PRINCESS  OF  SAXE  GOTHA  "■. 
B  Y     M  R.    TREVOR. 

SEE,  where  the  Graces,  gentle  handmaids,  lead 
The  blufliing  virgin  to  the  bridal  bed ! 
-Blefs'd  with  that  Ibftners,  that  difiinguilh'd  air, 
IVhich  Venus  only  gives  the  favourite  fair  ; 
With  each  coy  charm  her  modcfly  would  hide. 
The  bloom  of  beauty,  but  without  the  pride ; 
With  every  art  the  raptur'd  foul  to  move, 
And  worthy  Ammon's  fon's,  or  Frederic's  love. 

Rinaldo  once,  when  treacherous  love  was  nigh, 
-Breath'd  in  Armida's  ear  the  tender  figh^ 
And,  fweetly  loft  within  the  wanton  bower, 
The  amorous  captive  own'd  her  conquering  power. 

*  From  the  ^' Gratulatio  Academiae  Oxonienfis  in  Xuptias 
aufpicatifrimas  illuftnfiimorum  Principum  Frederici   Principis 
Walliae  et  Aug.  Principifi2e  cle  Saxo-Gctha.     1736."    K- 
-  Great 
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"Great  Frederic  thus  has  banifli'd  every  care 
Par  from  his  breafl;  and  onlv  love  is  there  : 
A  nobkr,  gentler,  happier  hero  he ; 
A  fairer  far,  more  challc  enchantrcfs  flie  ; 
^\'ho  woos  the  youthful  Iot er  to  her  arms 
With  more  engaging,  iefs  perfidious  charms  j 
H«-r  winning  arts  more  fatally  furprifc, 
Who  needs  alone  the  raagic  of  her  eyes. 
Nor  blufh,  fond  youth,  to  yield  to  melting  fire?. 
To  young  delight,  foft  ;,oys,  and  piire  dcfires : 
Ne'er  to  the  rage  of  war  the  hero's  heart 
Was  all  refign'd  :  for  Cupid  claims  his  part : 
The  fportive  god  there  revels  unconfin'd. 
Fond  to  fubdue  the  viftors  of  mankind. 
J^ike  vou,  Achilles  taught  the  Fair  to  yield. 
Nor  boafted  conquefis  only  in  the  field  : 
And  courtly  Anthony  at  ruin  fmil'd, 
By  Cleopatra  and  by  Love  beguil'd. 

Hail,  wedded  pair  !  fo  exquihtely  blefs'd, 
So  doublv  charm'd,  careiling  and  carefs'd! 
•O  !  may  you  ftill  each  conftant  pleafure  prove 
JKor  breathe  3  figh,  but  what  is  wak'd  by  love ! 

John  Trevor, 
K^cr.ileman'QGinmoner  cf  Chnji  Church. 
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ON     THE     CONCLUSION     O  F 

THE  PEACE  OF  AIX  LA  CH APELLE,    1 748  ". 

BY    WILLIAM   WHITEHEAD,   ESCL 
(now  poet  laureat).  not  in  his  works. 

TT^ROM  whom  fliould  Peace  fmcerer  voavs  receive 

Than  from  thofe  ,arts  which  by  her  prcffncc  iWc  - 
Far  from  the  noil'e  of  arms,  in  celL  and  ffiadcs, 
The  fons  of  Science  wait  th'  infpiring  maids : 
Yet  not  inglorious ;  if  the  cloiflcr'd  Sage 
Enrich  the  moral,  or  hiftoric  page. 
The  hero's  afts  from  dark  oblivion  fa ve, 
■Or  frame  the  precepts  which  make  heroes  brave. 

But  now  no  more  Ihall  rude  alarms,  moleit 
The  learn'd,  the  virtuous,  or  the  tuneful  bicall  ; 
No  more  the  matron's  pioua  tears  deplore 
Her  abfent  Leir  :  the  penfn  e  bride  no  more 
With  fancied  dangers  real  fears  create  ; 
Or  Albion  tremble  for  her  William's  fate  : 
AVilliam,  whofe  godlike  arm  and  filial  care 
Hulh'd  her  loud  griefs,  and  fnatch'd  her  from  dcfpair. 
He  came,  he  law,  he  drove  .Rebellion  forth 
To  the  bleak  regions  of  her  native  North  : 

-*  From  the  '^  Gratulatio  AcaJeraise  Cantabrigicnfis  do  Re- 
ditu ftrenilFimi  Regis  Georgii  II.  poll  Paci-m  ec  Libertatem 
Europje  fclicitcr  reltitutam  am,o  MDCCXLVIII.  Cant;i- 
brigise.   174S."     K. 
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There,  on  the  confines  of  fome  barren  fiiore, 
\\''hile  tcmpeits  howl,  and  oceans  tound  her  roar. 
The  fiend,  impatient  of  the  galling  dial n, 
Heaves  her  liugc  liiTibs,  and  bites  her  bonds  in  vain. 

But  Peace  returns,  and  o'er  the  ftniling  land 
The  fair  magician  uaves  her  olive  wand^ 
Beneath  ^vho{b  touch  the  A'ales  frefii  verdure  wear. 
And  future  harvcfls  Iccm  already  here. 
Wide  o'er  the  deep  her  halcyon  power  preraiis  j 
The  deep,  now  darken'd  with  unnumber'd  fails. 
Securely  there  the  merchant  ploughs  his  way 
Thrcagh  Ufliant's  ftraights,  and  Bilcay's  faithlefs  bav; 
Securely  flaclis  his  courie,  and  points  the  place, 
^\'hcrc  late  ourheix>es  urgM  the  naval  chacc  : 
*•  'Twas  there,"  he  cries,  '•  where  yon  advancing  tide 
**"  Swells  from  the  right,  tliat  Gallia's  towering  pndc 
**  Bow'd  to  the  Britiih  flag:"  then  fpreads  the  fail, 
And  whilft  his  eager  tongue  purfues  the  talc 
Of  Albion's  triumphs,  round  t':\c  Celtic  ileep 
Winds  to  the  bofom  of  Iberia'i  dee*». 
There,  as  they  glide,  he  fees  v.ith  ardent  eyes 
In  crov.ds  his  country's  former  conquefts  rife  : 
He  leaves  the  Icffcning  Groyne,  "beheld  from  far, 
And  ^'!go,  dreading  fiill  the  l"oun4  of  war  ; 
Calcaia's  turrets  half  in  Tagus  lofi, 
And  Gadcs,  and  Calpe's  oft-difjiir .d  coaft  : 
Fair  caule  of  cndieVs  hc.te  ! — But  \\  hy  effavs 
Th'  ambitibus  vcrfe  to  grafp  Britannia^s  praife  ? 
Witncfj,  O  Ka:th,'ho\v  wide  her  conquelts  run  ; 
Witncl"-.,  thou  rii^n^j  "^'-^  t\i<iu  fetting  Sun; 

Vol.   \iil.  ^'  ^  V/lt- 
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Wltnefs,  ye  W'inds  that  bear  her  on  her  way, 
And  Waves,  that  hail  her  fovereign^xjf  the  fea  ? 

Yet  ne'er  fhould  Glory's  generous  heat  too  far 
Provoke  dell; u Stive,  though  fuccefsful  war. 
Th'  Ahiiighty  hand,  which  firft  her  fliores  fecur'd 
With  rolling  oceans,  and  with  rocks  immur'd, 
AVhich  fpread  her  plains,  and  bade  her  flocks  incrcafe, 
Dcfign'd  Britannia  for  the  land  of  peace; 
Where  Commerce  only  fliould  exert  her  fway, 
And  mufmg  Science  trim  th'  unfading  bay. 

Then  O,  though  ftill  from  Albion's  favour 'd  coafts 
Tvew  DraV:es,  new  Williams,  lead  her  willing  hofts ; 
Though  many  a  realm,  in  many  a  fatal  hour. 
Has  forc'd  her  to  be  brave,  and  felt  her  power; 
Yet  ftill  be  peace  her  choice.     With  plenty  crown'd. 
Still  may  flic  flied  the  foftcr  blcffings  round! 
Nor  fear  we  thence  her  innate  world  fliould  fail: 
Firm  as  her  oaks,  when  winds  or  waves  aflail, 
She  '11  Hand  the  ftorm;  though  better  pleas'd  to  fpread 
The  milder  honours  of  a  peaceful  fliade. 
Ye  lands  of  flaves,  whom  each  mad  mafiier's  will 
Draws  forth  in  myriads,  and  inures  to  kill  ! 
V/hat  though,  from  ufe,  your  fl:rengthen'd  finews  knovr 
To  hurl  the  lance,  or  bend  the  ftubborn  bow ; 
What  though,  from  ufe,  your  harden'd  bodies  bear 
The  march  laborious,  and  the  midnight  air; 
Yet  mull  ye  ftiJl  inglorious  fchemes  purlue. 
And  feel  a  want  which  Britons  never  knew, 
'Tia  in  a  jufl:er  caufe  our  arms  engage, 
I'han  weak  ambiiioa,  or  infatiate  rage ; 

*Ti« 
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'Tis  from  a  nobler  fource  our  fpirits  roll : 
Toil  forms  the  limbs,  but  liberty  the  foul. 

W.  Whitehead,  M.  A.  Clare  Hall. 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  KING  GEOP.GE  II  *. 

BY     MR.     L  E  W  IS     B  A  G  O  T, 

(NOWLL.D.  ANDDEAN  of  CHRIST  CHURCH,  OXON.) 

"KTOW  was  ftill  time  of  night  j  and  every  found 

'*•  ^    Through  the  long  vauhings  of  the  royal  dome 

W'as  huih'd,  the  chambers  fablc-vefted  walls 

Faintly  return'd  the  taper's  feeble  ray^ 

When  by  the  couch,  where  ftretch'd  in  faddeft  Hate 

All  pale  and  fenfelefs  lay  his.  royal  lorJ^ 

l^idelio  fat,  motionlefs  fat  long  time, 

And  mute,  with  grief  unutterable  and  awe,  [forth: 

Tongue-ty'd.      At  length  words  mix'd  with  tears  burll 

*'  Thou  grizzly  terror,  Death!   invincible 

**  On  earth,  thcfe  arc  thy  trophies,  theie  thv  fpoih  ' 

*'  What  man,  who,  led  by  curious  third,  hath  roam' 

*'  O'er  eaftern  lands  remote,  and  (ttw  of  all 

^*  The  gorgeous  feats  of  empire,  nought  efcap^d 

**  The  hand  of  Defolation,  fave  perhaps 

"  A  few  bare  ruins,  feen — and  did  not  feel 

*'  Bitter  regret,  and  fad  conftraint  of  pitv  ? 

"  Here  furely  then,  here  were  a  fight  of  woe, 

*  From  *•  Plctas  Unlverfitatls  Oxonlcnlis  in  obitum  fc:e- 
niiUini  Regis  Georgil  11.  ec  GratuUtIo  in  augoftifilmi  Rcg-^ 
Gcorgii  III.  Inaug-raticnc-n.     Oxonii.  1761."     K. 

N  i  *'  A  chear- 
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^*  A  chcarlcfs  Ipeftacle,  mull  draw  perforce 

*'  Unwilling  tears  ev'n  from  the  carclcfs  eve 

**  Of  midnight  rioters,  long  inur'd  to  mock 

^*  The  tender  feelings  of  Humanity  ; 

**  Muft  melt  to  grief  the  lavage  fierce  intent 

*'  Of  untaught  nature, — O  the  heavy  change! 

**  O  frail  alTurance  of  all  v.oridlv  pomp! 

''  Scarce  hath  the  bright  liin  twice  i'  tli'  ocean  ftrcam 

*'  His  rad:ant  vilagc  iunk,  fince  this  vile  mafs 

*'  Of  cold,  unconfcious  clay  was  animate 

*'  With  everv  ornament  of  noble  mind, 

"  Was  lov'd,  was  fear'd,  a  king — O  Royaltv, 

"  What  art  thou,  to  be  of  man  ib  dearlv  prlz'd  ? 

**  Vain  flirting  Ihadow,  like  a  gaudy  cloud 

*'  Ting'd  with  the  weftern  beam,  now  glorious  bright, 

*<  Now  nothing! — At  this  very  hour,  perhaps, 

*'  By  Rhine  or  Fulda's  blood-itain'd  ftream,  his  name 

*'  Buzz'd  through  the  camp  revives  a  drooping  hofr, 

**  And  feems  to  bode  to-morrow's  viftory, 

*'  This  difmal  tale  untold.. — Yet  ftiil  ihall  live 

*'  His  blcft  memorial  in  the  -\oicc  of  fame; 

**  Still  the  bright  image  of  his  virtue  Ihines 

*'  Charader'd  in  young  George's  manly  foul. 

•*  He  oft  along  the  filver-Hrc-aming  Thames 

*'  Through  high  embower'd  Ihadcs  was  wont  to  flray 

**  Silent,  and  meditate  in  thoughtful  mood 

*'  Plis  grandhre's  glorv,  by  what  means  attain'd, 

*'  By  what  unlullied  kept,  and  unimpair'd, 

**  Still  flourilliing  above  th'  envenomed  fang 

"  Of  rancorous  envy,  and  ever,  as  he  ZTiUs'd^ 

<*  Grave 
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**  Grave  the  fair  IcfTon.  deep  Vvithin  his  .bread:. 

•♦  O  thou,  that  fittTt  above  the  Heaven  of  Heaven?, 
**  Enthron'd  from  all  eternity,  thvfelf 
*'  King  of  the  univerfe,  who  with  a  thought 
*'  Canft  move  at  v.ill  the  ftops  and  fccrct  fprings 
"  Of  government,  bv  thine  all-pov/erful  aid 
*'  Chcrifh  the  generous  flame,  and  guide  his  ftep5 
•*  In  Virtue's  path  !   So  fhall  another  George 
<'  Protect  this  favour'd  ifle,  and  fpread  thv  name, 
"  O  God,  and  his  that  died  for  all,  where  yet 
**  The  wretched  Indian's  unenlighten'd  zeal 
*'  In  dark  idolatries,  and  favage  rite=^, 
"  Myfterious'v.orfhip  to  thy  creatures  pays." 

LevvIS  Bagot,  B.  X.  Student  of  Chnji  Church, 
Son  of  Sir  \^'alter  Bagot,  Bart. 
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i  H  E  I  R    PRESENT   MAJESTIES    . 

BY  THE  SAME. 

■^YrVIPHS,  that  mountain,  Vv-ood,  or  >Lili, 
-*-  ^      Ere  the  dav  p._cps,  lightlv  tread  j 
Yc,  that  haunt  where  whifpering  rill 
Creeps  along  the  matted  mead  ; 

*  Fron  the  *'  Eoithalarnla  O.ionicnii.-.,  five  Grrituht'.or.cs 
in  a-iguftifUm:  Regis  Geoi-gii  III.  (t   iiluih-ifiimae   Princlf-iiTjc 
S^j  hix  Charlotte  nuptiis  aoiplca  aiiniss.  Ox.on.   1761."  K. 
N  3  Or 
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Or  the  fea-worn  beach  do  hold, 

Green-hair'd  fifters  of  the  main  j 
Hither  hafte,  and  ftrait  unfold 

Each  the  treafiires  of  her  reign : 

Be  they  flowers  of  brighteft  hue. 
Such  as  fade  not  with  the  dew 

That  chilling  autumn  fcatters  wide  j 
Be  they  wreaths  of  myrtle  green, 
Such  as  deck  the  Paphian  queen, 
Or  Ihells  with  queint  enamel  dyed  : 
And  *'  Hymen,  lb  Hymen/'  be  your  fong; 
**  Hymen"  refound  the  woods,  and  hills,  and  fhores  along. 

Hymen  raifeth  high  his  brand. 

Newly  touch'd  with  chaftefi:  fire  j 
Thoufand  pleafures  at  command 

Purple-winged  round  him  quire. 

He  of  thefe  the  father  is, 

Father  of  each  fecial-  joy  ; 
Soothing  with  tranfcendent  blifs 

Cares  that  mortal  breafts  annoy. 

i.cofe  Defarcs  aftnghted  fly  5 
And  the  fiend  Adultery, 

That  funk  old  Troy  in  foul  difgrace  :, 
Proftitution,  whelm'd  with  dread. 
Trembling  feeks  her  maiked  head 
To  hide  among  the  favage  race. 
Let  '*  Hymen,  lo  Hymen,"  be  your  fong  ; 
**  Hymen"  refound  the  woods,  and  hills,  and  llioresaloi:g. 

But 
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But  in  virgin  fplendor  bright 

Lo !  the  blufhing  maid  appears : 
Venus  from  a  cloud  of  light 

Mildly  whilpering  fooths  her  fears : 

**  Happy  fhores  whereon  you  tread, 
**  Shores  with  peace,  eternal  crown'd  ! 

*'  Galm  thy  fluttering  bofom's  dread  ; 
**  Nothing  here  but  joys  are  found. 

*'  Hafte :  for  thee  thy  blooming  mate 
"  Doth  with  hopeful  raptuie  wait ; 

**  His  peer  not  all  the  world  doth  hold  : 
<'  Hnn— But  foon  thyfelf  fhalt  lee, 
"  Blefhng  thy  kind  deftinv, 

"  How  little  fh allow  fame  hath  told." 
Now  "  Hymen,  lo  Hymen,"  be  the.fong, 
**  Hymen"  rcfound  the  woods,  and  hills,  and  fhores  aloi-ig. 
Lewis  Bagot,  B.  A.  Student  oj  Chrlji  Churchy 
Sen  of  air  Walter  Bagot,  Bart. 

ON     THE     BIRTPI     OF 

THE  PRESENT  PRINCE  OF  WALES-. 

BY  THE  SAME. 

'T^HOSE  yotlv-e  ftrains,  O  Ifis,  that  but  now 

Along  thy  haunted  verge  melodious  breath'd 
To  the  fweet  ftop  of  quill,  or  chorded  fiiell. 
Or  pailoral  reed  by  many  a  Mufc  infpir'd, 

*  Frorr.  the  "  Gratulatio  folennis  Un'rerfltaris  Oxor!?"iis 

cb  celfilurr.um  Geor.  Fred.  Aug.Waliiac  Princ-perr..  Ccor.ilL 

ct-CharloUac  Reg,  ai^fpicatiffime  naium.  O.xonii,  1762.."'     K. 

N  4  _  Were 
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V\''ere  nor  in  vain.     O  now  again  from  grot, 

Or  leafy  glade,  where'ier  they  ufe,  thv  train 

Sanamon  aloud,  an  hundred  virgin  forms 

That  tend  thy  beck  to  hail  in  myftic  dance, 

And  high-enraptur'd  fong,  th'  aufpicious  day, 

That  glad  occafion  gives,  and  crowns' their  hope. 

And  O  may  fuch  bleft  magic  hang  upon 

The  puilTant  found,  a^,  after  that  rude  rout 

Subdued  of  Earth's  proud  fons  preCumptuous,  when 

Unfhorn  Apollo  touch'd  the  golden  wire 

Amidft  trxthroned  gods,  and  inftant  peace 

Renew'd  throughout  the  courts  of  Jove  j  that  e'en 

Stern  Mars  was  ta'en,  and  from  his  nervelcfs  arm 

Dovsii  dropt  the  fated  lance.r — And  now  enough 

Hath  rag'd,  among  th'  atirighted  Ibns  of  men 

Dealing  fcH  havoc ;  from  the  frozen  North, 

Where  inbred  tumults  fliake  the  throne,  to  where- 

Beneath  foiftitial  heat  in  torrent  climes, 

Britain's  intrepid  fons  for  George's  brow 

Win  glorious  laurels,  fjch  as  never  yet 

The  gazed  temples  bound  of  hero  fam'd, 

Or  demi-gods,  through  fhouting  multitudes 

In  triumph  drawn.  Fond  minds  that  fought  true  praife 

By  ccnquefts  and  tyrannic  fway  t'  attain, 

Aq.-d  fears  of  war,  all  iniufficient  found  : 

Witnefs  thofe  woman  drops,  that  ftaia'd  the  cheeks- 

Of  Philip's  fiatter'd  fon,  when  nought  remain'd 

To  conquer  ftill.     But  as  yoa  royal  towers  - 

Thou  pafTcdj  long  the  feat  of  mighty  kings, 

O  If;s,  flay  thy  lucent  wave,  and  mark 

Our 
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Our  greater  hero.     He,  witli  other  thoughts 
Than  to  opprefs  mankind,  from  the  loud  din 
Of  popular  breath  with  his  refunded  name 
Rending  the  clamour'd  air,  alone  rcsir'd, 
T^he  laft  dear  pledge  of  heaven's  high  favour  fhcwn 
Still  fmiling  irt  his  fond-  embrace  bel^ieaks  • 
"  What  mean  thofc  frailes  exprcfilve,  as  from  thoughts 
"  Wcll-pleas'd,  and  conlcious  happincis?   Is  it 
''  That  nature  premature  through  thy  young  fenfe 
<*  Hath  let  in  Reafon's  dawn,  and  iliewn  thee  what 
*^*  Thou  art,, die  gaudy  pifture  all  dif]-lay'd, 
"  Riches,  and  realms,  and  gallant  trophicG  won, 
"  Hereditary  thine?  Yet  fure  not  fo ; 
*'  For  then  thy  fcattcr'd  fpirits  would- again 
"  Diflolve  for  pity  of  thole  precious  drops 
*'  That  fmear  thefe  laurels.     No,  my  little  one, 
*'  Should  heaven  with  foftering  care  thy  tender  age 
♦*  Contirm,  and  deign  to  bleis  mv  fix'd'refolve, 
'•  I  '11  peaceful  trophies  raifc,  far  more  renoA\n'd 
^  Than  aught  that  poets  fmg,  or  ftorv  feigns, 
*'  By  hero  or  adventurous  knight  atchicv'd 
^  In  bri'.nt  of  battle  ;  and  svilder  victories 
"  TranjQait  at  length  to  thy  well'-tutor'd  hand.. 
"  So  flialt  thou  fway  for  many  a  happv  year 
*'  This  faircft  iflc,  the  feat  oflibertv, 
"  In  undiliurbed  peace,  thyfelf  at  once 
''  The  praife,  the  love,  the  wonder  of  mankind." 
L£^s  Bagot,  B.  a.  Sn(Je?:f  of  ChriJ?  Church-, 
Hon  of  Sir  Vv'alilr  Bagot,  Bart: 

O  N 
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ON    THE    B  I  R  T  H    O  F 

TPIE  PRESENT  PRINCE  OF  WALES*.. 

BY      MR.      GEORGE      BUTT. 

'  I  ''IME-honour'd  Ifis,  and  renowned  Cam, 
-■-     Still  fee  the  laurel'd  Mufe  befide  their  ftreams 
Roam,  ever  mindful  of  her  loyal  tafic  ; 
Whether  Ihe  forrow  o'er  the  mighty  fall'n 
In  ftrains  expreffive  of  the  foul-felt  grief, 
Or  paint  the  nuptial  fcene,  or  now  proclaim 
With  gratulating  lay  a  new-born  prince. 
Nor  here  alone,  where  wifdom  juftifies 
The  raptur'd  heart,  prevails  the  patriot  joy. 
The  grateful  tidings  glad  the  jocund  fwains ; 
Blythe  leap  their  hearts,  and  round  the  maypole  dcckt^ 
Anew  with  garlands,  they  in  chcarful  dance 
Trip  lightly  to  the  found  of  fhepherd's  pipe. 
The  rural  veteran  underneath  his  vine 
The  cup  of  freedom  quaffs,  blefling  the  reign 
Of  patriot  George  ;  and  whiift  his  infant  train 
Play  'round  his  knee,  usiconfcious  of  the  caufc 
Whence  glows  the  luftre  in  their  parent's  eye, 
**  And  you,  my  babes,  he  cries,  in  after-times 
"  Shall  view  with  extafy  a  patriot  prince,"' 
Meantime  the  warrior,  who  in  freedom's  caufe 
Feels  unremitting  hrcs,  what  time  he  hears 

*  From  the  "GratulatioUnivcrfitarlsOxon.  Sec.  1762."  K^ 

His 
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His  Britain  gloried  in  another  George, 

Eager  in  th'  edge  of  battle,  when  the  drum 

Heart-ftirring,  and  the  clarion  wakes  the  fight, 

Clenches  with  ftarting  nerves  his  gliftering  fword. 

And  rufhes  to  the  conflift  —  George^s  name 

Provokes  the  manly  combat:  hark  !  I  hear 

The  Britifh  cannon  in  the  troubled  air 

Wing'd  with  dire  vengeance :  thro'  the  new-made  breach 

Methinks  I  fee  the  fons  of  Freedom  march 

With  hafty  flrides  to  viftory  and  fame. 

Now  may  Bellona  drop  her  war-worn  lance. 

Glutted  with  defolation ;  for,  alas ! 

Too  many  thoufands  feek  the  tomb,  who  wiih'd 

In  focial  eafe  to  end  their  lengthen'd  days. 

How  vain  their  hopes !  the  iron  hand  of  war 

Scatter'd  their  corfes  on  th*  enfanguin'd  plain. 

But  other  fcenes  await  the  peaceful  Mufe, 
And  bid  her  wand  afrefh  the  founding  chords. 
The  fovcreign  v/ord  is  pafs'd — and  peace  defjcndi. 
See  at  her  high  beheft  war's  troubled  fea, 
Which  lately  bore  upon  its  billowy  wave 
The  wreck  of  nations,  fink  into  a  calm. 
See  on  the  ftream  where  unafFrighted  nymphs, 
Daughters  of  Commerce,  from  their  pearly  caves 
Difporting  hear  the  rapture-breathing  fhell 
By  their  flight  fingers  touch'd  :  hark!  how  they  nng 
Thy  praifes,  honour'd  George,  vvith  hymning  voice 
Sing  thee  large-hearted,  with  extenfive  zeal 
Inflam'd  to  public  virtue  ;  while  they  wiili 
In  rich  profufion  to  thy  royal  babe 

Each 
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Each  heavenlv  virtue,  tranfcript  of  thine  own, 
Whofe  early  bright  example  ihal!  inflruft 
Kin2;s  yet  unborn  to  form  the  patriot  plan. 
When  thou  Ihalt  fcrutinife  with  holy  zeal 
The  fecret  crimes  that  ftain  a  guilty  land, 
Then  (halt  thou  thus  befpeak  thy  fleets ;  "  Go  forth ; 
**  And  where  your  ftreaming  honours  have  been  hail'd 
:'  **  By  diftant  nations,  bear  that  facred  name 
**  At  which  with  lowly  reverence  I  bow." 
Then  fliall  recording  angels  character 
Thy  blazon 'd  name  amon<;  the  deathlefs  kings, 
V/ho  on  eternal  truth  tlieir  2,'orv  rais'd. — 
And  thou,  exalted  high  amid  thy  peers, 
On  fair-tcd  feats,  fhait  fhine  through  endlefs  time. 

George  Butt, 
Student  of  Chriji  Church, 

ON     THE     CONCLUSION     OF 

THE  PEACE   OF  AIX  LA   CHAPELLEn 
B  Y      M  R.       L  O  R  T, 

(now    D.  D.  prebendary  of   ST.  PAUL'S,  &C.) 

T7XIL'D  too  long  frcra  Europe's  hoflile  plain, 
-^  Where  haft  thou  fix'd,  fair  Peace,  thy  gentle  reign? 
Oh  fay  v.hat  happier  foil  with  open  arms 
Keceiv'd  thee,  flighted  thence  bv  war's  alarms? 

*  From  the  *'  Gratulatio  Academ'se  Cantabrigienfis  ;;e 
reditu  fcixnillimi  Regis  Gcnrgii  II.  poll:  pacem  et  liberta.cia 
Europx  fcliclier  rercitutam  anno  17.18.  Cantab.  174^.'''     ^- • 

reft 


ON  THE  PEACE  OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLE.   139 

Doft  thou  on  Afia's  fragrant  plains  inhale 
From  each  loft  breeze  Arabia's  fpicy  gale  > 
Thofe  eaftern  plains  through  each  fucceifive  age 
Feel  the  full  force  of  war's  continued  rage  ! 
To  find  thee  'midft  thofe  fields  wc  ftrive  in  vaia 
AVhofe  foil  's  enrich'd  each  year  with  millions  llain. 

Or  are  the  diftant  empires  of  the  weft 
Vv'ith  thv  foft  power,  and  genial  influence  blcft  r 
Doft  thou'midft  pathlefs  wood.-  dt-Iighr  ro  ftrav? 
There  favagc  Indians  on  each  other  prcv ; 
And  there,  from  fire  to  fun  tranfmittcd  down, 
"Twixt  tribe  and  tribe  eternal  difcord  's  fown. 

\\''herc  vet  remains  the  Goddcfs'  fteps  to  trace  ? 
Sav,  Ihall  we  feck  her  'mongft  the  fwarthv  race 
Of  Afric'-s  climes.' — 'midft  towers  and  mofques  bthold 
Her  fliine  far  flaming  with  barbaric  gold ! 
But  awkward  hands  the  ill-lhap'd  fabric  rcar'd. 
And  no  nice  touche;^  of  fair  art  appear'd. 
Here  fits  the  Goddefs,  v.ith  dtjefted  air. 
In  fullen  pomp;  alas  !   how" changed  from  her. 
Who,  erft,  enthron'd  in  her  Britannia'^  illc, 
Made  Europe  feel  rhc  inliuencc  of  her  fmile  ! 
But  now  in  dull  inglorious  cafe  flie  reigns, 
-'Midft  barren  defarts,  and  o'er  barbarous  fwains, 
Reclining  on  her  throne  in  lonely  ftatc  ; 
No  r.Iufe,  no  Arr,  no  Science,  round  her  w^it : 
See  on  her  cheek  the  rofe  has  ceas'd  to  glow, 
And  her  own  olive  wither'd  on  her  brow  ! 

Thus  long  the  Goddefs  mourn'd  her  abject  lot, 
**  The  world  forgcrtme,  bv  the  world  forgot:'' 

-       7  W'hcn^ 
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When,  darting  from  her  folitude,  flie  hears 
A  well-known  diftant  voice  falute  her  ears. 

"  Come  to  my  arms,  fweet  Peace,"  Britannia  cries^ 
*'  Come  to  my  arms,  the  Libyan  coaft  replies  : 
**  Come,  in  thy  favourite  ifle  refume  thy  throne, 
**  And  make  Europa  once  again  thy  own." 

The  Goddefs  hears  with  joy  the  pleafing  found, 
And  fprings  exulting  from  the  hated  ground  : 
See  her  on  out-ftretch'd  pinions  fwift  advance. 
And  quick  as  lightning  cut  the-blue  expanfej 
To  her  own  Albion's  fliore  her  courfe  fhe  fleers^ 
And,  lo  !   at  length  the  chalky  cliff  appears : 
Light-gliding  through  the  yielding  air  Hie  flies  j 
Near  and  more  near  Augufla's  towers  ariie: 
Augufta's  towers  receive  the  dame  divine, 
'Midft  Ihouts  of  joy  Ihe  reaffumes  her  fhrine ; 
Then  bids  great  George  all  jarring  feuds  compere. 
And  hufli  the  warring  nations  to  repofe. 

The  monarch,  faithful  to  the  charge,  obeys 
The  foft  command;  deliberate  h-e  weighs 
Each  different  intereft  in  impartial  fcale. 
Nor  lets  oppreffion  over  right  prevail ; 
For  wide  the  influence  of  his  power  extends, 
Th'  opprefs'd  he  raifes,  and  the  ftubborn  bends; 
Drives  to  its  former  bounds  ufurping  power. 
And  ill-got  conquells  bids  proud  kings  reftorej 
Bids  every  hoftile  noife,  and  tumult  ceafe, 
And  Europe  tafte  the  long-loft  fweets  of  peace. 

Thus  when^the  Danube,  fwoln  with  winter's  rains, 
•O'erflows  its  channel,  rufliin^  o'er  the  plains, 

4  Horror 
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Horror  and  defolation  mark  its  courfe: 
But,  fliouid  old  Neptune  rife  to  check  its  force, 
The  God's  command  th'  impetucus  ftream  controlls. 
And  ftraight  within  its  banks  the  current  gently  rolls. 
Michael  Lort,  B.  A.  of  Trvutj  College. 

ON     THE     DEATH     OF 

FREDERIC   PRINCE  OF   WALES*. 

BY    JAMES    CLITHEROW,     ESQj_ 

""P^WAS  on  the  evening  of  that  gloomy  day, 

When  Frederic,  ever  lov'd,  and  ever  mourn'd, 
(Such  Heaven's  high  will,  and  who  Ihall  dilbbey?) 
To  Earth's  cold  womb  in  holy  pomp  return'd  ; 

With  fullen  found  the  death-denouncing  bell 
Proclaimed  aloud  the  difmal  tale  of  v/oe, 

The  pealing  organ  join'd  the  folemn  knell, 
Jn  mournful  notes,  majeflically  flow. 

The  fuU-voic'd  choir,  in  ftoles  of  pureft -white, 
With  frequent  paufe  the  foul-felt  anthem  raife^ 

While  o'er  the  walls  in  darkeft  fable  dight, 
A  thoufand  tapers  pour'd  their  holy  blaze. 

In  high  devotion  wrapt,  the  mitred  fage 

With  energy  fublime  the  rites  began  j 
While  tears  from  every  fex,  and  every  age, 

Bewail'd  the  prince,  the  father,  and  the  man. 

*  From  the  "  Epicedia  Oxonienfia  in  obitum  celfiflimi  et 
^efidtrauflxmi  Frederic!  Prir.cipis  VV'aliise.  Oxon,  1751."    K. 

[*  Who, 
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*'  Who,  when  our  Ibvereign  liege  to  fate  fliall  yield. 

"  Shall  prop,  like  him,  Britannia's  fallinc;  flate  :* 
**  Who  now  the  vengeful  fword  of  jufticc  wield, 

"  Or  ope,  like  him,  fwect  Mercy's  golden  gate  ? 
*<  W'ho  iliall  to  arts  their  prifline  honours  bring, 

*'  Rear  from  the  duft  fair  Learning's  laurcl'd  head, 
*'  Or  bid  rich  Commerce  plnme  her  daring  wing? 

*'  Arts,  Learning,  Commerce,  arc  in  Frederic  dead. 

**  Who  now  fliall  tend,  with  fond  paternal  care, 
"  The  future  guardians  of  our  faith  and  lav.  s  ? 

*'  \'\''ho  teach  their  breafts  with  patriot  worth  to  dare, 
*'  And  die  with  ardour  in  Britannia's  caule  ? 

**  And  who,  ah!   who,  with  foft  endearing  lore, 
*•  "Shall  footh  like  him  the  royal  mourner's  breaft  ! 

**  Her  lord,  her  life,  her  Frederic  is  no  more." 
Deep  groans  and  bitter  wailings  fpcak  the  reft. 

Then,  when  at  length  the  awful  fcenc  was  clos'd, 
And  duft  to  dull  in  holy  hope  confign'd  ; 

All  to  their  iilent  h(->mcs  their  ftcps  difpos'd, 
To  feed  on  folitary  n^  oc  the  mind  ; 

All  but  Lorenzo  J — he,  with  grief  difmay'd. 
Nor  heeding  aught  but  Frederic's  haplcfs  fate, 

Mufing  along  the  cloyfterd  temple  ftray'd, 

Till  lonely  midnight  clos'd  th'  impervious  gate* 

13ut  when  each  lamp  by  How  degrees  cxpir'd, 

And  total  night  allumes  her  filent  reign, 
Sudden  he  ilaits,  with  wild  ama7.ement  fir'd, 
.    And  bi^  with  horror  travcrfes  the  fane. 

The 
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The  vaulted  manlions  of  th'  illuftrious  dead 
Inrpirc  his  ihuddering  ibul  v.ith  ghaltly  fears, 

Dire  ihapes  and  beckoniag  fhadcs  around  him  tread. 
And  hollow  voices  murmur  in  his  ears. 

There,  as  around  the  monumental  maze 
Darkling  he  wanders,  a  relplendent  gleam 

Shoots  o'er  th'  illumin'd  aile  a  diftant  blaze, 

Pale  as  the  glow-worm's  lire,  or  Cynthia's  beam. 

With  glory  clad,  th'  imperial  fliriues  among. 
Four  roval  ihapes  on  ivory  thrones  were  plac'd. 

High  o'er  their  heads  four  airy  diadems  hung, 
Which  never  yet  their  maiden  brov/s  had  grac'd. 

The  firft  was  he,  whom  CrefTy's  glorious  plain 
Has  fam'd  for  martial  deeds  and  bold  emprize; 

Nor  lefs  his  praife  in  Virtue's  milder  ftraii. 
Juit,  humble, learned,  merciful,  and  w;le. 

Next  Arthur  fat,  at  whofe  aufpicious  birth 
In  one  fwcet  flower  the  blended  rofcs  join"d  j 

\r.d  Henry  next,  fair  plant  of  Scottifh  earth, 
The  hope,  the  joy,  of  Albion  and  mankind. 

Yet  green  in  death,  the  laft  majcftic  Hiadc 

Wore  gracious  Frederic's  mild  endearing  look ; 

To  him  the  reft  obeilance  courteous  paid, 

And  Edward  thus  the  princely  form  befpckc  : 

•  All  hail !  illuftrious  partner  of  our  fate, 
'*  For  whom,  as  once  for  us,  Britannia  bleeds ; 
'**  Hail  '  to  the  manfions  of  the  good  and  great. 

"  \\  here  crowns  immortal  wait  on  virtuou.-  d<  cd-. 
Vol,  Vin.  O  ;  ; 
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*'  The  fame  our  fortune,  as  our  worth  the  fame, 

*'  (To  worth  like  ours  (liort  date  doth  heaven  affiga' 

**  As  one  our  fortune,  onelhall  be  our  fame, 

*'  And  long  record  our-deathlefs  names  ihall- join. 

*'  But  oh!   I  tremble  for  Britanaia's  fta-tc, 

**  (May:  guardian  powers  avert  the  dire,  prefage!) 

**  For  well.ihe  knows^  at  our  untiKiely  fa*e  [sg^- 

*'  How  Heaven's  dread  vengeance  fmote  each  fuiful 

*'  The  regal  ftaffafpiring  Bolingbroke  [hand, 

"  Snatched  with  rude  grafp  from  Richard's  princely 

*'  Loos'd  from  Hell's  confines,  civil  D-ifcord  fliook 
**  The -dubious  throne,  and  tore  the  bleeding  lanxi. 

^'  When  Arthur-died,  imperious  Henry's  third 
<*  Of  fubjeft's  blood,  nor  heexied  fex  nor  age; 

"  Kis  wives  a  facrifice  to  vagrant  luft, 
*'  His  nobles  viftims  to  tyrannic  rage. 

<*  When  pious  Charles  in  right  fraternal  reign"d, 
••'  Rebellion  proudly  ftalk'd  from  llioreto  ihore, 

••  Her  laws,  her  rights,  her  holy  faith- profan'd, 
**  And  dy'd  the  guilty  land  -with  royal  gore. 

•'  Yet  ah !  raay  Pity  move  relenting  Heaven  ! 

♦'  Ji-novfgh  ihe  groans  beneath  her  prefent  wocj 
'"'  Enough  to  vengeance  is  already  given; 

*'  Her  FifiderJc  's  dead  j — there  neexls  no  other  blow.' 

Scarce  had  he  fpoken ,  svhen  the  bird  of  day 

'Gan  morn's. approach  with  clarion  Ihrill  declare, 
At  once  th'  unbodied  phantoms  fade  away, 
The  fond  illufion  all  diilblves  in  air. 

f  A  M  E  s  C  L I T  H  E  R  o  w ,  M  Souls  College. 

O  N 
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OX     THE     SAME     OCCASION  -. 

BT  DAVID  LORD  VISCOUNT  STQKMOKT  f. 
WRITTEN  AT   PARIS. 

T    ITTLE  I  whilcm  ceem'd,  my  artlefs  zeal 

-^— '  Should  v.oothc  Brrtiih  Zilufc  in  foreign  land 

Vo  firains  of  bitter  argument,  and  teach 

The  mimic  nymph,  that  haunts  the  winding  %-erge 

■And  OQzv  current  of  Parillan  Seine, 

To  celebrate  new  founds  in  accent  ftrange. 

But  fad  occafion  calls  :  vvho  now  forbears 
The  laft  kind  ofSce  ?  who  but  confecrates 
His  ofiering  at  the  Ihrine  of  fair  rcnov.n 
To  gracitjus  Frederic  rais'd  j  though  but  compos'd 
'  Cf  the  waftc  fiow'rets,  v.'hofe  neglected  hues 
'  Chequer  the  lonely  hedge  or  mountain  fiope  ' 

Where  are  rholi-  hopes,  where  fled  th'  ilhilive  ferine? 
Thar  fccgeful  fancv  piann'd,  what  time  the  baric 
Stcnim'd  the  fait  v.ave  from  Aibicn's  ciialky  bourn ^ 

Then  hlial  Pieiy  and  parting  Love 
•Pour'd  the  fon^rayer;  *'  Farev.-ell,  ye  iclTeningcbX 
•*  Fairer  to  me  than  aught  in  fabled  fong, 
*'  Ormyftic  record  tcld  of  fhores  A.tlantic! 
**  Ffivour'd  cf  heaven,  fa-nvell '   imperial  if?, 
•  iNative  to  nobleft  v,-its,  and  beft  approv'd 
"  It\  m.aAly  fcier.ce,  and  adventurous  dc&d  ' 

'-  Frctn  the  "  Ep'cedlr.,  r.c.  i^-fi/'     K^ 
•f  -Fc^  the  r.wc  ir.  p,  2C2.     "S. 

o  -7,         ■  •  v:  • 
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"  Celeftial  Freedom,  by  rude  hand  eftrang'd 

**  From  regions  once  frequented,  with  thee  take? 

**  Herfledfall  ftation,  faft  befide  the  throne 

*'  Of  fcepter'd  rule,  and  there  herftate  maintains 

*'  In  fecial  concord,  and  harmonious  love. 

"  Thefe  bleirmgs  flill  be  thine,  nor  meddling  fiend 

*■'•  Stir  in  your  bufy  ftreets  foul  Faftion's  roar  ! 

*'  Still  thrive  vour  growing  works,  and  gales  propitious 

''  Vifit  your  fons  who  ride  the  watery  wafie  I 

•'  And  ilill  be  heard  from  forth  your  gladfome  bowers 

"  Shrill  tabor-pipes,  and  everv  peaceful  found  ! 

**  Nor  vain  the  wifh,  while  George  the  golden  fcale 
**  With.ileady  prudence  holds,  and  temperate  f\\ay. 
**  And  when  his  courfe  of  earthly  honour  's  run, 
"  With  lenient  hand  ihall  Frederic  footh  your  care, 
*'  Rich  in  each  princely  quality,  mature 
««  In  years,  and  happieft  in  nuptial  choice. 
*'  Thence  too  arife  new  hopes,  a  playful  troop 
"  Circles  his  hearth,  fweet  pledges  of  that  bed, 
"  Which  faith,  and  joy,  and  thoufand. virtues  guard. 
"  His  be  the  care  t'  inform  their  du61:ile  minds 
**  With  worthieft  thoughts,  and  point  the  ways  of  honour. 
■f  How  often  fhall  he  hear  with  frefh  delight 
"  Their  earneft  tales,  or  watch  their  rifing  painons 
<'  With  timorous  attention  ;  then  {hall  tcU 
"  Of  juftice,  fortitude,  and  public  weal  ; 
*'  And  oft  tlie  while  each  rigid  precept  fmooth 
**  With  winnip-g  tokens  of  parental  love  !" 

Thus  my  o'crv/ecning  heart  the  iecrtt  {lores 
Of  Biitaiu'f  hope  explor'd,  while  n\y  itraiu'd  fight 

Purfu-d 
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Purfu'd  her  fading  hills,  till  wrapt  in  fnift 

Thev  gently  funk  behind  the  fwelling  tide. 

Nor  flept  thofe  thoughts,  whene'er,  in  other  climes, 

I  mark'd  the  cruel  wafte  of  foul  opprelfion, 

Saw  nobleft  fpirits,  and  goodlieft  faculties. 

To  vaiTalage  and  loathfome  fervice  bound. 

Then  confcious  preference  rofe ;  then  northward  tui.i'- 

IVIy  eye,  to  gratulate  my  natal  foil. 

How  have  I  chid  with  fioward  eagernefs 

Each  veering  blaft,  that  from  my  hand  witlilii'd 

The  well-known  characters  of  feme  lov'd  friend, 

Though  diftant,  not  unmindful  !   Still  I'learn'd; 

Delighted,  what  each  patriot  plan  devis'd 

Of  arts,  or  glory,  or  diffafive  commiercc. 

Nor  wanted  its  endearment  every  tale 

Of  lighteft  import.     But  oh  !   heavy  change. 

What  notices  com.e  now!   Diftrafted  fcenes 

Of  helplefs  forrow,  folemm  fad  accounts ; 

How  fair  Augulla  vratch'd  the  weary  night. 

Tending  the  bedof  anguifli ;   how  great  Georg« 

Wept  with  his  infant  progeny  around  ; 

How  heav'd  the  orphan's  and  the  v.idow's  figh. 

That  foilow'd  Frederic  to  his  filent  tomb. 

For  well  was  FVederic  lov'd  ;  and  well  defiiv  d  : 
His  voice  was  ever  fweet,  and  on  his  fteps 
Attended  ever  the  alluring  grace 
Of  gentle  lowiinefs  and  fecial  zeal. 
Him  fnail  remember  oft  the  labour'd  hind,  - 
Relating  to  his  matei  each  cafual  a6l 
Of  courteous  bounty.     Him  th'  artifice', 

O   :;  Plving 
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Pijing  the  varied  woof  in  fuHcn  fadnefs, 

Though  wont  to  carol  .many  a.  ditty  iweet. 

Soca  t|)o  the  maritu-r,  who  many  moons.^ 

lias  counted,,  beating  /till  the  foamy  Airge, 

And  treads  at  b.Q.  the  wilh'd-for  beach,  ihail  ftand  ' 

AppalI'd  at  the  fad  talc,  and  Toon  fhall  Ileal 

JDown-  his  rough  cheek  th'  involuntary  tear. 

Be  this  our  folacc  yet  ^  all  is  not  dead  ; 
The  bright  memorial  lives. :  from  his  example 
Shall  Hymen  trim  his  torch,,  .domgftic  praife 
Be  covuitcnanc'd,  and  virtue  fairer  fhew. 
In  age  fucceeding, .when  another  G'jorge, 
To  ratify  fome  weighty  ordinance 
Of  Britain's  peers  convcn'd,  fhall  pafs  bcfidc 
Thofe  hallo'.v'd  fpires,  whofe  gloomy  vaults  inclo-c^', 
Shioaded  in  fleep,  pale  rows  of  Icepter'd  kings. 
Oft  to  his  fenfe  the.fweet  paternal  voice 
And  long  remcm-bcr'd  features  fliall  return  ; 
Then  {hall  his  generous  breaft-bjc  new  iuRani'd 
To  aft.3  of  highefl:  worth,  .and  honeflfamc. 

Thefe  plaintivcftrains,  from  Albion  far  away, 
I  lonclv  m.editatc  at  even-tidq  j 
Nor  fkill'd,  nor  fludious  of  the  raptur'd  lay  j 
Bur.  Hill  remembering  oft  thie  magic  founds, 
Well  meafdr'd  to  the  chim.e  of  Dorian  lute, 
Or  pallorai  flop,  which  erfl  I  lov^'d  to  hear 
On  Ifis'  broider'd  mead,  where  dips  by  fits 
The  Hooping  ofier  in  her  haily  flream. 

Hail  W'olfey's  fpacious  dome!   had,  ever  fam'd 
For  faithful  nurture,  and  truth's  lacrcd  lore, 
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Much  honoui'd  parent !   You  my  diitecu'j  zeal 
Accept,  if  haply  in  thv  iaureat  wreath 
Ycu  deign  to  interweave  this  humble  Ton?.  • 
7U  Right  Hon.  Davjd  Lord  V if  count  Stormoxt, 
B.  A.  Student  cfChnjl  Churcb. 
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BY    MR.  ENOCH   M  A  R  K  H  A  M. 

CTAY,  gentle  Ifis,  ftay  thy  filver  tide, 
^     While  I  my  iav  to  doleful  tenor  turn  ; 
Witii  murmuring  plealancc  now  forbear  to  glld-e^ 
And  let  me  teach  thv  v/anton  wave  to  mov.rn  ! 
Forbear,  fweet  breeze,  to  curl  adown  the  ftream, 
While.the  lad  Mufe  puriues  her  plaintive  thc^mc. 

Ye  feather'd  meuengers  of  grateful  fpring, 

Ltt  awful  filence  fit  on  every  bough,' 
With  warbling  melody  forbear  to  fitig. 
For  jovous  note  would  ill  behove  ve  now- 
Let  gloomy  ladnefs  veil  the  blooming  pride- 
Of  varied  mead,  and  every  flov/ret  hide. 

Whilom  the  -Mufes  in  befeeir-ing  verlV 

On  Ifib'  banks  pip'd  their  fweet  roundelays, 
And  fv.ains  were  wont  their  numbers  to  rehearfe; 
And  diftant  hills  return'd  their  Favourite's  praife 
But  now,  forfaken  river,  now  no  mere 
Tiie  heavenly  fillers  Ihall  frec^uent  your  Ihore. 

*  From.the  «  Ef Iccdia,  5vc.  1751/'     K. 

O  4  Whera, 
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Where,  mournful  Maidens,  lliall  the  Poet  find 
Sweet  images  to  charm  the  liftening  throng  ? 
Where  arc  the  qualities  of  noble  mind. 

That  erft  gave  matter  to  the  grateful  fong  ? 
The  Patriot's  zeal — the  Parent's  tender  care. 
And  Hufband's  fondnefs  no  dillinftion  wear. 

Ah  me  !  how  fleeting  are  a  mortal's  jays  ! 

Ere  the  full  bloflbm  of  our  comfort  's  blown. 
Too  hafty  fate  with  fecret  hand  deftroys, 
And  Frederic,  and  all  our  hopes,  are  gone. 
Help,  tragic  Mufc,  affift  me  to  devife 
Notes  fad  enough  to  wail  oo.r  miferies. 

Who  fhall  direft  you  now,  ye  chearlefs  fwains, . 

Himftif  the  foremoft  to  lead  on  the  way  ? 
Or  rules  of  fapicnce  teach  in  tempting  ftrainc, 
Kimfelf  the  great  example  of  his  lay  ? 
Who  now  fiiall  nurfc  with  care  the  worthy  fchcme 
Of  Liberty,  fair  Albion's  darling  theme  ? 

Ye  Nymphs,  who  now  fhall  teach  the  roving  fpoufe 

Firm  truth,  arid  fweeteft  durancy  of  love  ? 
Or  in  whofe  name  fliall  Lovers  tell  their  vows, 

And  fwear,  like  his  their  plighted  faith  Ihall  prove  ' 
Like  his,  whofe  liaplcfs  and  untimely  fate 
Forlorn  Augufta  mourns  in  widow'd  ftate  ? 
Ill  would  it  thee  betide,  unhappy  Ifle, 

And  greater  ftill  would  be  the  caufe  to  moan, 
Should  Heaven  again  withhold  her  gracious  fmile, 
And  royal  George  forfake  the  peaceful  throne  : 
Then  faddeft  plaint  would  reach  the  farthefl  fliore. 

And  eladlbme  carol  ne'er  be  chanted  more. 

^  But- 
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Bi.*  though  our  hopes  are  fled,  nor  joy  of  aught 

To  the  diftemper'd  foul  fweet  folace  brings. 
Yet  let  the  Mtife  indulge  the  pkafing  thought, 
That  Frederic  fhall  yield  a  race  of  Kings  ! 
HimfL  If  though  dead — his  worth  may  fiill  furvive  ; 
The  birc  rcmcmber'd  in  the  Son  may  live. 

Ex oc  H  Mark  ham, 
Student  of  Chnft  Church, 

ON  THE  SAME  O  C  C  A  S  I  O  N  ^ 

BY     PHILIP     RASHLEIGHf,     ESQ^^ 

T  T^HAT  time  the  fields  bedight  with  gold  were  feen, 
Cliefden!    well-plcas'd  I  trod  thy  beauteous 
brow, 
Mark'd  thy  green  flope,  thy  trees  and  meadows  gresn. 

And  glittering  Thames  in  filver  veins  below  j 
Game  drear  December,  clad  in  wintery  fnow  : 

Bare  were  thy  trees,  thy  flowery  meads  unfeeni 
Impetuous  Thames  had  given  his  urn  to  flow^. 

And  reft  each  glory  of  thy  rural  fcene. 
Emblem  too  fad  of  change,  and  baleful  fl:owrc. 
Full  fore  to  rend  thy  honour'd  lady's  breafl; ! 
Sunk  is  her  fun,  that  chear'd  each  golden  hour, 

And  mute  the  tongue,  that  charm'd  her  cares  to  refl' 
Her  love,  her  joy,  her  life's  befl:  treafure  gone  ; 
Sure  v.oe  fucceeds,  and  piteous  plaintive  moan  ! 

*  From  the  "  Epicedia,  hzc.  ^751."     K. 
f  Member  in  the   prefent   and   tv.'o  laft   parliaments  for 
FoH-ev  in  Cornv.all.     D. 

Ah' 
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Ah  mc  !  that  tcnderefl  minds  fhould  thus  be  torn,  . 

Too  foft  to  a£l  the  rough  heroic  part ! 
Why  heaves  with  fighs  that  gentle  brcaft  forlorn^. 

The  gentieft  breall  that  e'er  felt  fbrrow's  dart! 
O  grief !  O  wound  to  every  virtuous  heart ! 

Where  fhall  the  fair,  imperial  Mourner  turn  ? 
With  what  foft  balm  allay  the  fcftering  fmart, 

Nev/  to  the  conjii6Vj  and  untaught  to  mourn  ? 
^ay,  fhall  the  ?/Iufe  with  lenient  ftrains  relieve  ? 
All  vain,  I  ween,  the  Mufe's  lenient  power  j 
If  Heaven  fupppit  not,  hop^eis  muft  ihc  gpieve  : 
O  Heaven  !   fupport  her  in  this  dreary  hour  ! 
Angels  !  in  gentieft  whifpers  fboth  her  ear : 
Tell,   that  from  Heaven  you  came,   and  htrown  Fre- 
deric  s  there  ! 

Phil.  Rashleigh, 
Ge^itleman-Cmmioner  of  Ne^^o  College. 

ON    THE    S  AME    OCC  AS  ION  % 

"T  TT  ceiTit  Fredericus  ille  fatis, 
^*^    Pia  Augufta  f^aum  videns  amorem  : 
Porrc6lum  mifere  in  toro  jugali, 
Dextrse  pallidulae  et  genaj  rigenti 
Miflis  fletihus  ofcuia  ingercbat ; 
Tot  plandtura  varians  modis  acerbum, 

*  From  the  "  Epicedla,  See.  1751."     K.— See  a  fine  elo- 

gium  on  this  very  elegant  ode,  by  Dr.  Warton,  in  *<  The 

■Adventurer,"  No  89.,    I  may  add,  that  both  iMr.  T.  and  the 

Tioble  VifcGunt,  p.  196,  with  their  honourable  affbciatc  p.  205. 

were  fuppofed,  like  Teucer,  to  have  been  materially  alufted  by 

an  Ajax  in  ciafucal  learning,  now  a  moft  reverend  Prelate.  N. 

Quot 
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Quot  gaudct  dolor  impotens  habere. 
.Vix  tandcin  dubio  gradu  labantem 
Educuut  famulai  cubili  amaro, 
Et  paulum  rcquievit  xflus  aniens 
CiTX  :  Prcgeniem  at  f:miil  tcncllam 
Confe61am  fimili  dolore  vidit, 
Et  veftigia  nota  patrii  oris, 
Scnhm  folvitur  in  novas  querelas,  - 
Eheu  !   qua  miferatione,  vel  quo 
Non  ufa  alltiquio  fuit,-  medclam 
Si  poifet  dare  qua  carebat  ipla! 
His  conatibus  occupata,  ocellos 
Guttis  lucidulis  adhuc  fliientes 
Convertit,  pucrum  Idpore  vinftura 
Qua  nutrix  piacido  finu  fovebat  : 
"  Dormii/'  inquiit,  *'  O  mifelle,  ncc  te 
"■  Vultus  exanimes,  filentiumque 
"  Per  longa  atria  commovent,  nee  ullo 
*'  Frati-ura  tangeris,  aut  meo  dolore  : 
*^Ncc  lentis  Patre  dcftitutus  illb, 
'*  Qui  formans  lepidam  tuam  loquelam, 
*'  Tecum  raille  modis  ineptiebat. 
**  Tu  dermis,  volitarttque  qui  iblcbant 
**  Riius,  in  rofeis^tuis  labeilis, 
'*-Dum  fomno  facili  jaces  folutus. 
*•  Dormi,  parvule  !  nee  mali  dolores, 
'*•  Qui  Matrem  cruciant,  tuse  quietis 
*'  Rumpant  fomnia — Qu^ando,  quando,  tales 
•*  Rcdibunt  oculis  meis  Ibpores?" 

RiCARDUS  TryoN, /«^  OrJ.  Comm. 
ex  Mdi  Qhrifil 
O  N 
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ON    TKE    SAME    OCCASIONS 

/'^LIFDENE  collis,  omnium  gratiffime, 
^^  Nigrantum  apricoriimve,  quos  Britannia 
Marina  lalfos  claudit  intra  limites, 
Phoebufve  luftrat  annimm  fccans  iter; 
Ecquando  triitior  receliibus  tuis 
Inertis  hora  Aquarii  procelTerar, 
Quam  veris  hie  adventus,  haud  chari  tibi 
Quanquam  novellis  vefliare  frondibus  ? 

Deceffit  ille  qui  venuflatcm  tuis, 
Qui  gratiam  nomenque  faltibus  dedit. 
Quis  nunc  vetufti  nuda  brachia  roboris 
Hederam  docebit  implicare  nexilcm, 
Aut  rape  de  gcmmante  rivulos  aqucc 
S'equacis  exilire  per  cavos  fpecus  ? 
Mox  per  nitentcs  hortulorum  tramites 
Errabit  alper  fcntis,  ct  nemorum  finus 
Furtiva  vulpes  occupabit  avios. 

At  non  carebis  laude,  nee  veftrae  fimul 
Mcmoria  fama;  intercidet,  quoties  pedem 
KelTus  viator  reprimet,  atque  idcntidem 
Gpaca  fylvis  veitra  ffilpiciens  juga, 
Sic  alioquetur  aridae  comitem  viae  : 
**  Hos  imminentes  Thamefino  gurgiti- 
**  Lucos  amavit  unice  Princeps  bonus, 
**  Studio  tidcli  qucm  colcbat  Angliaj 

*  From  the  «  Ei^lcetlia;  Sec.  I75i'"     ^» 
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•'  Et  deftinabat  optimo  haeredem  Patri, 
•  *'  Nunc  impotente  amorc  fublatum  gemit." 

Honor abilis  JOANNES   Harley*,  A.   B. 

Monor"'^  Comitis  ^^  Oxford  f/ Mortimer 

Filius  natu  quartus,  ex  jEJe  Cbrifi'u 

ON    HIS    MAJESTY'S 

ACCESION    TO    THE    THRONEf. 

BY     MR.     MERRICK. 

T    ATE  in  yon  fcquefter'd  grove — 
^-^  How  that  calm  retreat  I  love  ! 
For  beneath  its  hanging  fhade 
Oft  my  youthful  fteps  have  Uray'd, 
While  my  thoughts,  at  eve-tide  hour, 
Woo'd  fair  W'ifdom's  heavenly  power 
i\Iv  unpraclis'd  bark  to  guide 
Safe  through  Life's  tempeftuous  tide  : 
Now  each  moral  truth  to  learn, 
Oft  the  Attic  page  I  turn, 
Thcic  the  lage  mcift  knowing  view. 
Owning  that  he  nothing  knew  3 
Then  th'  inferior  tribe  iiirvcv, 
Ac.  through  Error's  maze  they  itray, 

■^  Now  D.  D.  and  Beaa  ofWiiullor,   S:c.     T>, 
f   From"  Pietas  Univeiiitatis  Oxouienfis  in    obitnm  fere- 
rcnilTimi  Regis  Georsii.Il.  cc  gralulatio  in  augnftilfimi  Regis 
Gvi^rgii  111.  luaugurationim. '  OxoniL   1761."    K, 

And 
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And  in  endlcfs  circles  tread, 

Still  mifleading,  ftill  miilcd  : 
•  By  their  ignorance  inform'd, 

Kow,  with  holy  rapture  warm'd. 

O'er  Judaea's  hills  my  eye 

Sees  the  day-fpring  from  on  hign 

Through  remotcft  realms  diipcnfe 

Jts  refreflrmg  influence. 
Xiftening  to  the  Hebrev/  lyre. 

Heavenward  now  my  thoughts  afpire^ 

As  my  ear  the  accents  greet. 

Wrapt  in  contemplation  ^weet, 

While  the  thrufh,  unheeded,  nigh^ 

Tunes  her  artlcfs  minflrclly! 
-Late  in  yon  lequefter^d  grove, 

(How  that  calm  retreat  I  love  !) 

Up  I  took  my  bcxen  lute, 
-Joylefs  as  it  lay  and -mute, 
.And,  to  give  Jiiy  tranlport  birtli, 

Sought  fome  tune  of  higheft  mirth  ; 

iVeed  my  verfe  the  caufe  explain  ? 
-George  begins  his  happy  reign  ! 

While  my  hand  each  lullen  chord 
■  With  fucccfflefs  touch  explored, 

While  my  meditating  tongue 

Yet  prelude'd  to  the  long. 

And  inftinfl  with  rapturous  flame 

O'er  them  utter'd  George's  name, 

Sudden  from  the  dancing  firings 

ho  !  th'  unbidden  mufic  iprings  j 
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^Vhile  to  my  delighted  ear 
Fancy,  prompt  interpreter, 
Thus  articulates  the  ftrain  .j 
**  George  begins  his  happy  reign!" 
Hark  !  the  birds,  around,  above, 
•  Guefts  familiar  to  the  grove, 
Catch  the  notes,  and,  as  they  fing, 
Hovering  clap  the  joyful  v/ing; 
And  the  vocal  \voods  reply, 
And  the  waters  running  by: 
Echo  from  the  arching  rock 
Learns  the  diftant  found  to  mock, 
While  to  my  delighted  ear 
Fancy,  prompt  interpreter. 

Thus  articulates  the  ftrain  ; 
'■**  George  begins  his  happy  reign!" 
Daughters  of  th«  wood,  I  cry'd, 
-Let  me  ftrip  your  leafy  pride  ; 

Let  me  pluck  a  wreath  to  throw- 
On  the  Monarch's  youthful  brov/  : 

Not  the  Laurell  demand 

From  a  fabled  Pagan's  hand  ; 

Happier  precepts,  wifer  lore, 

George's  well-fraught  memory  (lore. 

Than  his  tripod  knew  to  teach 
•On  th'  unhallow'd  Delphic  beach  : 

-Let  no  braid  of  rofv  twine 

Aid  to  lawlefs  mirth  and  v.-ine  ; 

Nor  the  Myrtle's  branch  impure 

^George's  virtuous  brow  obfcare  ; 
5 
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Give  him  not  a  plant  to  wear, 
Nurtur'd  m  a  foreign  air, 

Boetic  olive,  Norway  pine, 

Libvan  poplar,  Gallic  vine, 

But  the  Englifli  bough  impart  ; 

George  can  boafl  an  Englilh  heart. 

Ofl'spring  of  the  Britiih  oak, 

(So  may  never  woodman'silrokc 

Dare  vour  peaceful  feats  invade) 
'Give  me  of  your  chaiceft  fliadc  j 

Give  ;  nor  can  I  alk  in  vain  ; 
•  George  begins  his  happy  reign  ! 
■  See  von  oak,  that  long  has  liood 

Sire  and  fovereign  of  the  wood. 

Underneath  whofe  younger  fpray 

Erft  the  dreaming  Druid  lay. 

Nod,  and  to  my  wilh  incline  ; 

See  the  willing  branches  join, 

And  with  complicated  ftcm 

Weave  the  mimic  diadem. 

Now  I  pluck  the  wreath,  and  now 

Place  it  on  the  Monarch's  browj 
■KScarded  bv  the  Virtues  there. 

See  it  flourilh  frefh  and  fair, 

Proof  to  ftorms  and  eating  age. 

Proof  to  Envy's  fierceft  rage  : 

From  its.  circle  banifh'd  wide, 

Vice,  fubmifiive,  veils  her  pride, 

And  her  fable  wings  outfpread, 

■Flies  to  hide  her  bated  head, 


While 
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While  o'er  Britain's  thankful  plain 
George  begins  his  happy  reign. 

James  Merrick,  M.  A. 
Fellow  of  Trhiity  College. 

ON    THE    MARRIAGE    OF 
THEIR    PRESENT    MAJESTIES. 

TO    HIS    ROYAL    HIGHNESS    THE    DUKE    OF    YORK. 

WRITTEN    FROM    WINCHESTER.    CAMT  '"''. 

BY     RICHARD     P  H  E  L  P  S  f,      ESQ. 

TT^ET  once  more,  tuneful  virgins'  will  I  fejk 

Your  foul-infpiring  grot,  though  abfcnt  long 
From  vour  gay  choirs,  and  from  that  much-lov'd  ftrcam. 
Romantic  Ifis  :  but  my  bofom  burns 
To  hail  Charlotta,  though  the  rugged  fliains 
Mav  grate  her  polifli'd  ear,  to  Iwccteft  founds 
Attun't!.     O  York  !  benevolent  of  foul, 
Who  feel 'ft  for  others'  blifs,  for  others'  v.ocs, 
O  fpcak  thv  blifs  fmcere  to  fee  thy  George 
By  fmiling  Hymen  bleft ;  thy  George,  endear'd 
By  every  facred  name,  and  holy  tie,  [power. 

King,    Brother,   Friend  !  Nor  courts,  nor  pomp,  nor 
(So  wont  with  fordid  thoughts  the  breaft  to  fear) 

*  From  the  "  Eplthalamia  Osonienfia,  live  Gratulatior.€& 
in  auguftifiimi  Regis  Geor^ii  III.  et  illullriiTimae  Principljlac 
Soph'K  Charlottx  Nuptlas  aufpicatilTimas.  Oxonii.  lySi."  ^, 

-|-  Secretary  to  George  Pitt,  Efq.  (envoy  to  Turin)  1761; 
one  of  the  under-fccretaries  of  Hate,  1763  ;  and  provoft-mar- 
ikal-gencral  of  the  Lcevara-Iflands,  i7C'3.     D. 

Vol.  VIII.  P  Thofe 
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Thofe  tender  feelings  from  thy  heart  can  rafe 

That  beft  ennoble  life,  and  far  exalt 

The  Man  above  the  Prince.     Say,  can  the  palms 

Of  glorious  conqueft,  can  remoteft  lands 

To  Albion's  empire  added,  fpicy  Ind' 

To  piny  Canada,  fmooth-gliding  Thames 

To  thundering  Niagara  join'd,  can  thefe 

Without  domeftic  blifs  a  monarch  charm, 

A  virtuous  monarch  ?  Lo  !  Charlotta  form'd 

To  foftcn  cares  j  by  all  the  Graces  taught 

To  make  the  hours  dance  lightly  ;  taught  to  Imooth 

The  brov/  of  bufmefs  ;  the  o'er-burden'd  mind, 

That  in  its  mighty  graip  ponders  the  good 

Of  grateful  millions,  to  relieve  j  and  heal 

Wiih  fmilcs  of  love,  and  words  of  paihon  true  : 

But  chiefly  Ikill'd  with  Muhc's  potent  airs 

To  pierce  and  win  the  foul,  and  with  a  voice 

Soft  as  the  South  that  o'er  fweet  Carmel  blow'd. 

To  lap  it  in  Elyfium,     jVIv  fond  tongue 

Dwells  with  delight  upon  her  favourite  name, 

And  longs  to  praife  her  in  fuch  raptur'd  ftrains 

As  crft  the  Doric  bard,  Sicilia's  boall, 

Pour'd  forth  at  Berenice's  honour'd  throne; 

The  wildly- warbl ins;  Doric  bard,  true  child 

Of  Fan^y  and  the  Mufe,  who  charm'd  the  rocks 

Of  that  poetic  Ifle,  in  long  fojourn 

Where  late  I  rov'd,  delighted  with  its  vales, 

And  clalFiC  Hreams,  and  cropp'd  the  lufcious  fig 

From  fruitful  Egilus  :  mean-while  intent 

To  trace  the  fi:eps  of  ancient  art,  the  piles 

or 
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Of  mouldering  theatres,  the  columns  huge 

Of  Tauromenium  !  till  by  ^var's  alarms 

To  Britain  call'd,  folloNving  my  brave  compeers, 

iMy  Pirt  -  and  Bruce  f.     O,  names  for  ever  dear! 

Bv  early  fludics  and  true  friendlhip  join'd 

In  Wykeham's  facred  v/alls,  whofe  airy  fpires 

And  awful  arches,  rudely  great,  arife 

In  pkafm^  profpecl  from  this  tented  field. 

Here,  as  I  nightly  rour^ding  pac'd  the  plain 
Beneath  the  glimmering  moon,  when  the  deep  hum 
Of  bufy  men  was  hufh'd,  and  all  was  flill, 
Save  the  gaunt  maftifF,  or  yon  village  cock, 
Or  pcnfive  cinklings  of  the  neighbouring  fold, 
Sudden  a  form  appear'd,  in  iron  mail 
Of  ancient  guife  j  a  fapling  oak  his  fpear ; 
He  wore  his  bearer  up,  and  on  his  cheek 
Simplicity  was  mix'd  with  grace  :  abafli'd 
I  funk,  anditruck  with  awe,     "  Behold,"  he  cry'd, 
'<  Old  Arthur,  Britain's  king.     From  yonder  towers, 
**  My  maiTy  caftle  once,  I  come,  at  eve 
**  Where  on  its  ruins  hoar  I  frequent  fit, 
■**  Invifibleu     With  joy  your  generous  toils 
■**  Have  I  furvey'd,  who  leave  vour  cultur'd  fields 
*'  And  pleafant  villas,  for  the  din  of  arms, 
"  And  midnight  watches  in  the  chilling  dew. 
■*'  At  this  pale  Gallia  trembles  through  her  coafls, 
*'  Mindful  of  Cherburg's  fall^  where  thy  lov'd  Prince, 
'^''  Much-honour'd  York,  firft  ficHi'd  his  maiden  Avordi 

^-  George  Pitt,  Elq.  nov/  Lrtrd  Rivers.     D, 
f  Lord  Bruce,  nov,-  Earl  of  Aylelbury.     D. 

Pi'  '  *'  Who 
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*'  W'ho  noAv  with  -mightier  grafp  intent  to  wield 
*'  Great  Neptune^'s  trident,  o'er  his  realms  fliall  roli 
■"  The  delegated  thunder!   George  fliall  crulh 
*'  Ea-di  'ftubbovn  fac  :  and  to  remoteft  time, 
*'  I  He,  I  lee,  his  race  to  Albion  give 
*'  Peace,  plenty,  power,  wealth,  liberty,  and  fame." 
Richard  Phelps,  M.  A. 
Fellonv  of  NeiAj  College. 

ODE,   ON   THE    SAME    O  C  C  A  S  I  O  N '■ 

EY    WILLIAM    HENLEY,    ESQ^ 

TO    THE    Q^U  E  E  N. 

T7Avour'd  of  Heaven  !  on  whom  the  Graces  wait, 
^      To  whom  the  Virtues  every  gift  impart, 
In  thee,  confeft,  we  own  whate'er  is  great. 

The  nobleft  lentiments,  the  tcndereft  heart; 
Fiom  fcenes  of  death,  thrice  welcome  to  this  ifle, 
Secure  where  Plenty,  Peace,  and  heaven-born  Freedom 
fmiie  : 

How  blcfl  thv  lot  !  no  trumpet's  fhnll  alarms 

At  midnight  hour  fhall  pierce  thy  trembling  car; 

No  faidicr's  lawiefs  fliout,  nor  clafliing  arms, 
Shall  rack  thy  tortur'd  breaft  with  endlefs  fear  ; 

No  longer  Ihalt  thou  View  repining  fwains 
Lament  in  Ipcechlefs  giief  their  defulated  plains. 

No  tottering  walls,  cnwrapt  in  hoftile  iires, 
Shall  fadly  fmk  before  thv  pitying  eve; 

Torn  from  the  mother's  brcalt  no  babe  expires; 
No  groans  of  llmxiking  widows  rend  the  fky  ; 

»      'f  lemi  the  "  Ei'lthnjamia  C-!Cor.ici-;fia.  5<c.  1761,"  K. 

The 
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The  fwoid  impure  afl'ails  no  hoary  head  j 
No  haplefs  virgin  weeps  her  Wolatcd  bed. 

Far  other  fcenes  thefc  happier  plains  afTord, 
This  fcepter'd  iflc  !   the  go'iden  harveft  here. 

Cut  bv  the  fickle,  not  the  loldier's  iword, 

Falls  when  full  ripen'd  by  th"  autumnal  vear; 

With  plenty  crown'd,  each  fhephtid,  void  of  care, 
In  rranfport  tunes  his  reed,  and  iiniles  at  diitant  war. 

Handmaids  of  Peace,  fee  everv  art  divine, 

la  fweeteft  union  f\i\d  a  furc  retreat  \ 
And,  foiter'd  here,  with  brighter  lufire  fiiine. 

Than  erft  in  Greece  or  Rcme,  their  boaltcd  le^.t^ 
Nor  filent  fits  the  rvlufc,  whofe  facrcd  ftring 
Bids  live  in  verfe  immonai  Albion's  beft-lovd  kin^. 

Such  fcenes  as  thefc  bcft  fuk  thv  gcntie  hcair, 

For  thou  canft  tafte  the  joys  which  o^^trs  krio.vj 
Yet,  not  unccnfcious  to  ancthcro  fmarr, 

Canft  bid  the  fvmpath.ric  tear  to  ficw  .- 
O  when  thou  htard'ft  thv  ravagd  countr\'  groan. 
Thou  felt'ft  her  fiighrcft  v.cuad^,  and  mad 'ft  each  p-^'-'jr 
thine  own  '"  : 

Thefe  were  the  chaims  that  fix'd  iLc  ^.lonarch's  c\  v    t ; 

He  faw  rhec  grac'd  vvirh  cvc;y  n^Dler.  art ; 
Ht  kr.cw  thte  worthy  of  a  nation's  voice, 

Form'd  not  to  pleafc  alone,  but  gain  ihc  heart : 
He  faw,  with  female  elegance  rcfinx.. 
jn  thee  reflected  hack  the  image  of  hu-  ir.ind. 

W.   He>: LT.Y ,  Gent/emr,r!-Com?/iO  /er  of  ilL^i/l  Church. 

*   See  this  Pi  inteo'5  letter  tc  t:-^  Y.\:\^    vi   Prj^na,   G-nr. 
Mag.  J 76 1,  p.  447.     T>. 
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ON    THE    SAME    OCCASION  ^ 

BY    MR.   HENRY   COURTNAYf. 

OW  from  Germania's  fliore  the  chofen  bark 


Plow'd  back  her  watery  way  ;  the  leffening  land- 
Tires  the  flrain'd  eye — but  long  the  royal  maid 
Purfues  the  fading  view  ;  (with  other  thoughts 
Than  whilom  from  the  banks  of  w  anton  Seine 
To  Scotland's  barren  wilds  the  haplefs  Queen  i 
Journey'd  unwilling.)     Much  fke  meditates 
The  nation's  glory,  and  the  princely  foul 
Of  her  high  fpoufe  ;  nor  Icfs  the  milder  arts 
That  grace  tlie  man — for  much  did  fame  report. 

Yet  ever  and  anon  her  country's  woes 
Recall'd  the  tender  figh — '*  Farewell,  fhe  crv'd, 
**  Farewell,  my  haplefs  country,  long  eftrang'd 
**  To  rural  quiet,  and  the  {bber  jcvys 
''  That  dwell  with  Peace  — How  long  fhall  horrid  war 
"  Ravage  thy  fated  plains,  and  the  keen  fword 
*'  Blaft  thy  fair  fruits  ?  Enough  of  widows'  cries, 
*'  Deep  plaints,  and  bitter  Avaiiings,  hath  afTail'd 
"  The  troubled  air,  where  erft  the  jocund  lyre 
*'  Echc'd  the  merry  lay,  and  jovial  founds 
**  Of  hofpitr.ble  friendlhip  :  glad  I  quit 
**  Your  blood-flain'd  Ihores,  Wefer  and  ancient  Elbe  5 

*  From  the '' Epithalamia  Oxonienfia,  &;c.  1761."   K. 
j-  Now  D.  D.  prebendary  of  Rochcfter,    and  rcdor  of  Sc. 
George's,  Hanover  Square.     P. 
t  Marv  Qiicea  of  Scots.     D. 
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*'  Yet  mindful  of  whate'er  in  happier  davs 
*'  Or  Ibcial  friendfliip,  or  the  facred  tic 
*'  Of  gratitude  endear'd  j  what  time  your  Itreams 
**  Saw  me  difporting  'mid  the  virgin  throng. 
"  Now  other  realms  invite,  where  Liberty 
*'  'Alidft  Albion's  glittering  rocks  her  native  ftat 
*•'  Maintains  inviolate,  and  fhail  ftill  maintain, 
*'  Maugre  th'  attempts  of  force,  or  fccret  guile, 
*'  Invincible — Hence  happier  afpeft  chears 
**  Thy  fmiling  plains,  fair  lile  ;  and  thy  glad  fens, 
*'  Secure  of  war,  to  George's  facred  name 
*■  Carol  the  grateful  ditty — Yet  erev.hile 
*'  Unfeemly  Difcord  v.ith  malignant  blaft 
*'  Thwarted  thefe  bleiFings — O  may  never  more 
•'  Such  rconfter  ftalk  thy  ftreets,  but  union  firm 
*'  Rivet  the  breafts  that  plan  their  country's  weal. 
**  Nor  vain  the  wilh,  while  George  with  fteady  care 
"  Directs  their  ccunfels — He,  though  laurels  frelh 
"  Invite,  fiill  wcces  the  haughtv  Gaul  with  terms 
*'  Of  profferd  friendinip,  and  Jhall  bid  again 
**  Peace  fpread  her  olives  o'er  Germania's  Ihores. 
**  He  too,  with  lenient  arts  and  converfe  mild, 
**  Shall  fcoth  a  Confort's  Ibrrows,  and  reprefs 
**  The  rif-ng  figh  :  and  ever  as  he  tells 
*♦  Of  Britain's  glory,  or  by  hardy  deed, 
*'  Or  virtuous  lore  attain'd,  my  glowing  breaft 
♦'  Shall  catch  the  patriot  flamCj  and  hail  the  land 
**  Whofe  fons  at  Honour's  fhiine  fuch  trophies  raife." 
Henry  Courtenay,  Student  of  CbnJiQburcb, 
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ON     THE     BIRTH     OF 

THE  PRESENT  PRINCE  OF  WALES  \ 

BY      THE       SAME. 

A   GAIN  Britannia's  bards  tlie  fcitive  lyre 
■^  ^   Attune  to  grateful  melody,  and  hymn       [while, 
'["heir  n>uch-lov'd  Monarch's  offspring:  Thou  mcan- 
Fnir  infant,  ficep'ft  unconfcious,  nor  the  fong 
Aught  hced'ft,  or  joyous  ihouts ;.  of  regal  flate. 
And  fcepter'd  power,  nought  deeming,  which  crc^vhile 
Shall  claim  thy  juft  attention  :  nobltfl  tcft 
Of  generous  mind,  and  fpirits  of  choicer  mould  ! 
Tor  ftill  on  envied  grcatnefs-  Ihail  await 
Hard  trial,  while  full  oft  th'  unbridled  tongue 
Of  rude  liccntioufnefs  his  ear  aflails  j 
And  oft,  when  unfufpefting  Virtue  forms 
The  meditated  plan  of  public  good, 
Infidious  jNIalicc  wrcfls  th'  inverted  deed 
To  felfifh  purpofe  of  bale  interefl. 
But  truce  with  thefe  complaints ;  no  time  is  now 
For  fuch  reflection — happier  omens  wait 
Thy  birth,  aufpicious  Prince,  while  echoing  fliouts 
I^roclaim  Britannia's  joy,  and  Viftory  tv/incs 
Her  glorious  wreath  around  thy  father''s  bro^^^ 
Nor  ever  let  prelumptuous  thought  arraign 
Th'  Almighty  giver,  who  with  hand  benign 

*   From  the  "  Gratulatio  folennis  Univerfitatis  0;:onienfis 

ob  celfilumnm  Gcor.  r  reil.  Aiig.Walliae  Principem,  Gcor.  HI. 

et  Charloitae  Reg.  aufpicatilTime  naium.  Oxonli.  1762."     K. 

•      '  Un- 
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Unnuraber'd  bleffings  on  man's  thauklefs  race 
Scatters  incelTant :  hence  the  tranquil  mind. 
The  home-felt  jovs,  which  Envy  cannot  reach. 
Baneful  deftrover  !   v/ell  the  ftatcfman's  toil 
O'erpaving,  and  the  thoufand  anxious  cares 
That  tend  the  bed  of  wakeful  rovalry. 
Nor  lightly  deem  v.-e  of  domeftic  blifs, 
And  all  the  train  of  focial  charities, 
Which  Virtue  ftill  approves;  but  chiefly  thee, 
Source  of  fecure  delight,  connubial  love, 
I  hail,  Heaven's  laft  bcft  gift,  to  him  who  erft 
In  Eden's  happv  grove  his  Maker's  praife 
Hymn'd  grateful,  ere  as  vet  the  tempter's  guile 
Had  foil'd  his  native  innocence,  and  wrought 
Sin,  with  her  comrade  Deatii,  to  all  mankind. 
Yet  from  the  nuptial  tie  and  genial  bed 
Unnumber'd  comforts  flow,  where  love  meets  love 
With  mutual  warmth  :  luch  George's  happier  Icit 
From  Charlotte's  virtue  :  with  endearing  love 
She  knows  to  cheat  the  loitering  hours,  and  fmooth 
The  wrinkled  brow;  nor  fruitlefs  is  th'  embrace 
That  Honour  fanclifies,  and  Heaven  approves. 
Alreadv  to  our  pious  pravers  is  lent 
This  fmiling  infant,  pledge  of  virtuous  love. 
f  O  then,  may  He  that  in  thy  m.other's  womb 
Fafhion'd  thy  tender  frame,  and  wifL-lv  v/rolight 
Th'  harmoniotis  texture,  ftill  with  foficring  care 
Protect  his  work,  and  form  thv  opening  mind 
To  thoughts  of  grateful  love,  and  honour  puref 
Sofhalt  ihou  fcorn  Ambition's  mudding  loie, 

Fatal 
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Fatal  to  princes  !  and  the  charmed  cup 

Of  fabled  Circe,  whofe  deceitful  tafle 

Transform'd  to  grovelling  fwine  th'  unwary  train 

Of  wife  Ulyflcs, Ikilful  to  refift 

The  proffer'd  baits,  and  baffle  all  her  arts. 

Henry  C o  u  r  t  e n a y,  Student  of  Chriji  Church, 


ON     THE     SAME     OCCASION*. 

BY    WILLIAM    HENLEY,    E  S  Q^ 

TO    THE    PRINCE    OF    WALES. 

^LEEP,  royal  infant,  fleep  ; 

^  Round  thee  may  guardian  powers  their  vigiU  keep  ! 
How  little  dofl  thou  know, 

Whilft  leaning  on  thy  nurfc's  breafl, 

Or  in  thy  mother's  arms  careft, 
The  high  important  toils  'tis  thine  to  undergo  ! 

Yet  not  with  mind  undlfciplin'd,  untaught, 

Shalt  thou  the  mighty  weight  of  nations  bear  : 
Lo !   George  v«'ith  every  bright  perfcftion  fraught ! 
Whofe  fond  paternal  care 
Shall  pour  upon  thv  mind  fair  Virtue's  ray,  [way. 
Ilimfelf  point  out  the  path,   and  lead  the  well-known 
While  Eailern  tyrants  found  their  right 
On  conquefV,  and  opprefhve  might  j 
He  fhall  inftrucl  thee  with  fublimer  foul 
The  raging  lull  of  empire  to  control ; 

*  From  the  "  Gratulatio  fclennis,  &c,  Oxon.  1762."    K. 

That 
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That  kings  are  God's  vicegerents,  by  kind  heaven, 
Protectors,  fathers,  to  their  fubjefts  given. 
Wide  to  diffufe  o'er  all  mankind 
Thofc  joys  th'  Eternal  Sire  for  ail  dengn'd. 

Oh  !  mav  the  heavens  propitious  fhed 
Each  bleffing  on  thy  facred  head  ! 
Where'er  upon  the  foanniy  tide 
In  days  to  come  thy  fleets  fhall  ride  j. 
For  thee,  and  for  dear  Freedom's  right,. 
Where'er  thy  veteran  bands  fhall  light, 
(As  nov/  by  thy  illuftrious  fire,) 
Overthrown  by  thee,  may  the  proud  foe  retire  j. 
And  fpread  abroad  thy  fame  from  pole  to  pole, 
As  far  as  earth  extends,  or  oceans  roll  ! 

But  ftill  be  this  of  joys  the  leaft. 
That  wifh  v/arm  transports  fire  th'  exulting  brcailf 
May 'ft  thou  behold  in  pleafing  ccflacies 
Thy  virtues  in  a  nation's  eyes  : 

And  mindful  of  his  power  alone, 
Whofe  high  beheft  uprais'd  thee  to  a  throne, 
Vv'ith  pure  religion's  facred  ardour  glow,' 
And  feel  thofe  raptures  which  from  virtue  flow  ' 

Hence,  when  bright  morning  bids  the  f%vain  arife, 
Ji     Joyful  like  him,  thy  father  hails  the  ray  j 
When  ruddy  evening  paints  the  weftern  Ikies, 
Hence  gentle  (lumbers  crown  his  well-fpent  day; 
Gentle  as  thofe  that  feal  thine  infant  eyes  : 
Hence,  though  her  hydra-head  proud  Faction  rear. 
Though  on  each  fide  the  maddening  band 
Should  hurl  deftruction  through  the  land, 

Ker.cc 


220        MISCELLANY    POEMS. 

Hence  would  he  fcorn  each  fcrvilc  fear, 
Search  his  own  brcaft,  and  view  liow  blamelels  all  was 
there. 

O'er  the  foul  carcafe  with  difcordant  voice, 

Iiilatiate,  birds  obfccne  rtjoicc  ; 
To  heaven  th'  imperial  eagle  wings  his  flight ; 
Towering  beyond  the  ken  of  mortal  fight, 
He  drinks  exulting  the  pure  ftreams  of  light : 
O  !  little  know  the  bafc  and  grovelling  crew, 
Whilft  narrow  felf  bounds  every  vicAv, 
The  godlike  joys  that  fire  the  trulv  great  j 
They,  independent  of  their  fate, 
With  high  luperior  fcorn  look  dcv/n 
On  treacherous  Fortune's  fmiie  or  frown,  ■ 
Fair  \"irtue  Hill  is  theirs,  however  low  their  fiate. 

Of  her  pure  tranfports  unpofTefs'd, 
'Midfl:  all  th'  allurements  of  luxurious  caic, 

Pining  in  vain  for  gentle  peace, 
Kv'n  monarchs  figh  difi'atisfy'd,  unbicfsd. 
Oh  height  of  woe  !   'midft  every  foft  delight,      [fight, 
"W'hiiil  mufic  Iboths  the   car,    and    beauty    charms    the 
To  fink  beneath  the  pangs  that  rend  the  guilty  brealt  j 
Their  rifing  blufhcs  to  reltrain, 
With  the  fcign'd  fmile  difguifc  their  pain; 
And,  black  with  crimes,  to  hear  the  fervile  crev/ 
Pour  forth  the  praifc  alone  to  Virtue  due  ! 

But  ceafe,  my  Mufe,  the  ftrain. 
That  grates  unwelcome  on  each  Briton's  ear, 

Who  now  to  Heaven  prefers  (nor  be  it  vain  ') 
Foi  theC;  iiluftriouj  babc;  his  ardent  prayer ; 
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*'  Mav'll:  thou  in  manhood,  void  of  llain, 
"  Thine  infant  innocence  retain, 
*'  W'ith  every  grace,  with  everv  virtue  fhine, 
**  And  be  thy  father's  fame  furpafs'd  alone  by  thine  !'* 

William  Hexley, 
Gc.itleman-Comtnofier  of  Chriji  Church. 

ON     THE     SAME     OCCASION-. 

BY     WILLIAM     E  D  E  N  f ,     E  6  Q^, 

T)E?vGAT,  inexpertus  thalami  genialis,  adulter 

Inter  lafcivos  animi  faltidia  ccetus 
Fallere  :   follicitet  vcnalia  bafia  ficlse 
Pellicis  ;  ilia  licet  fpeciem  praetendat  amantis, 
Mille  dolos  agitans,  captumque  cupidinis  aflu 
Blanditiis  tencris  ct  amotno  carmine  ludat; 
Nulla  tides  animum  concordi  foedere  jungit, 
Nulla  levant  curas  lolatia  ;  quin  gravis  horror 
Pone  fubit,  morbique,  et  prematura  fcnectus. 

Non  ita  quos  caftis  jungit  data  dcxtra  viciiriii\ 
Foederibus ;  queis  rite  faces  Cytherea  jugales 
Accendit,  neftens  fociali  peftora  vinclft. 
Felices!   His  unus  amor!   Concordia  femper 
Arridet;  ncc  longa  dies — quin  latior  aftat 
Foecundo  Lucina  tore — turn  grata  parentes 
Cura  tenet,  fuavilque  labors  folelque  beati 
Currere — dum  alterno  vita;  lenire  labores 
Dividuos  juvat  alloquio,  dum  pe^iora  motus 

*  From  the  *' Gratulatio  folennis,  &c.  Oxon.  1762."  K. 

-f-  rvlember  in  the  prefcnt  parliament  for  Woocliiock,  one 
ofthr  lords  of  trade,  and  fecretary  to  his  excellency  the  earl 
of  CariifiC,  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland.     K.  Utra- 
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Utraque  dant  fimiles,  et  mutua  gaudia  mifccnt. 

Talis,  inaurato  non  dedignata  cubili 
Tnvigilare,  animam  talis  concordia  Gcorgi 
Mulcet,  ubi  rerum  paulum  deponit  habcuas, 
Imperio  fefTus,  dulcemque  revifere  natum 
Greifibus  approperat  feftinis,  aut  Carolettse 
AfFatu  tenero  fopitas  fallere  curas. 
'Quis  tibi  tunc,  Georgi,  cernenti  talia  fenfus  ? 
"Ut  tu,  maternae  pietatis  imagine  -captus, 
Laetitia  exultas  ! — Apparet  regia  conjux 
Infantem  mulcens  tercti  cerv'ice  repofta, 
Et  faciles  fuadens  vocis  modulamine  fomnos. 
**  Care  puer,  fomni  cape  moliia  munera  !  non  te, 
^'  Non  tua  bellorum  corda  illaetabile  murmur 
^'  Terrificat  j  nefcis,  proles  pulcherrima,  nefcis 
^'  Eventus  belli  varies !   Procul  omne  quod  almam 
**  Conturbct  requiem — puerique  parentibus  orbi, 
•**  Sponfarumque  pii  fletus,  matrumque  ululatus  ! 
**  Haud  tamen  hos  cernit  tranquilla  mente  tumultus 
*'  Georgius  : — ille  quidem  medio  in  fplendorc  triumphi 
*'  Saepe  trahens  gemitus,  flettindas  fanguine  laurub, 
■*'  Flet  miffcs  totiesin  apena  pericula  cives^ 
**  Cunfta  neque  in  nato  cari  ilat  cura  parentis^ 
**  Laudis  amor  patrisequc  vetat — fera  numina  Martis 
**  Huic  opus  efl  vinclis  cohibere,  et  reddere  pacis 
*  JntermiiTa  diu  ftudia,  ac  florentia  dona." 

His  demum  exa£lis,  pariter  pietate  vel  armis 
JEgregius  genitor  nati  juvenilibus  annis 
Invigilet,  gaudens  teneram  moderamine  leni 
Ad  proprias  fenfim  virtutes  ducere  mentenr. 
Scu  juvct  occultos  fophia;  penetrare  rcceflus, 

■    •  Na- 
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Naturamque,  Deumque  fequi;  feu  provida  pandens 
Arcana  imperii,  pater  indefeffus  alumnum 
Praclaris  doceat  ftudiis  utriufque  Minervs 
Felices  populos,  &  libera  jura  tueri. 
Fcrhtan  atque  animum  gcnerofis  excitet  aufis, 
Virtutem  inviftam  bello,  facilcfquc  triumphcs 
Angligenurn  referens  :  quin  turn  meminifle  juvabit 
EfTrafta  Hifpanae  primo  in  certamine  gentis 
Robora,  et  imbelles  repetito  vulnere  Gallos. 

GULIELMUS    EdEN", 
Bar-onetti  Fiiius,  Mdis  Chrijli  Commenj'alis, 


I 
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B  Y     M  R.     P  E  P  Y  S  f . 

NFANTl  Caroletta  fuo,  nutrice  remota, 

Gaudebat  proprias  fuppofuifle  manus  j 

Cum  lubito  Hifpana;  prsnuncia  figna  ruiuae 

Hcrrcndum  laitis  intonuere  Ibnis ; 
Exilir,  ingentique  fragore  exterritus  infans 

Somnia  vagitu  nipta  querents  dolet : 
Subrifit  puero  Mater,  gremioque  jacenti 

Fufa  I'uper,  lachrymis  olcula  mifta  dabat. 
Atque  ita  (materno  rurfum  ibpita  pererrans 

Intuitu  ad  teneros  dum  fovet  ora  fmus) 
*'  Care,  quiefce,  puer  !  nee  fitta  pericula  Ibmnos 

"  Iniblitique  vctent  continuare  metus  : 
*'  Te  tua  blanda  parens  eadem  et  fidiflima  nutrix 

**  (Sed  nefcis)  gemio  dulce  tuetur  onus. 

*  F>-cm  the  *'  Gratulatio  idennis,  Ice,  Oxo-.i.  1762."  K,, 


eery.     K, 

<'  Hoc 
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*'  Hoc  tibi  fubmiffi  foniru  gratantur  Iberl, 

*'  Haic  fua  nafccnti  fcrt  tibi  dona  pater. 
**  Fortunate  !   tuis  ridcnr  circum  omnia  regnis ; 

'*  Hic  profuga  e  toto  conftitit  orbe  quies  : 
**  Dum  loquor  (heu  belli  cafus!)  quam  multa  perhoftes 

*'  Mater  ab  incenfa  pellitur  afta  dome, 
"  Infantcmque  fovens  trepldum  defcrta,  raariti 

**  Carde  fui  madidos  llernitur  ante  pedes ! 
*'  Siccine,  quos  Ibcio  juifit  coalcfcere  nexu, 

**  Queis  animos  mites  dat  lachrymafque  Deus, 
•*  Excitct  ambitio,  miferofque  in  funcra  cogat 

*,*  Mutua,  qua?  rabidis  cognira  nulla  fcris  ; 
*'  Ifte  novat  fibi  corda,  acuenfque  effingit  ad  omncm 

"  Sicvitiam  prsce.ps  cxagitata  furor. 
**  Hn?ccine,  quae  Matrcm  rifu  agnovilTe  videntur, 

"  Incutient  miferis  gcntibus  era  metum? 
**  Hj'ccine,  qux^  nunc  polcit  opem  ftudiumquc  Parentis, 

"  Stillabit  matrum  languine  tlnfta  manus  ? 
*'  O  prohibete  nefas,  quibus  ha?c  formanda  dabuntur 


Pe&ora,  deliciis  vos  prohibete  mc 


*'  Sint,  mea  vita,  tuaj  miferis  fuccurrcrc  laudcs  ; 

"  Sit  mala  quod  poffit  cor  aiiena  pati : 
**  Infenli,  per  te,  coeant  in  fcedera  regcs  j 

**  Arbitrio  fileant  bella  reprefTa  tuo  : 
**  Oppida  te,  te  rura  colant ! — Tibi,  multa  per  orocm 

*'  Fratre  Ibror,  conjux  foipite  beta  viro, 
**  Prole  bcata  parens,  (ut  nunc  tua)  faufta  precetur, 

**  Gaudiaque  in  carum  dcvocet  aucla  caput !'' 

GULIELMUS    WeLLER    PePYS, 

j^Jis  Chrijli  Alumnus. 
E  P  1- 


[     ^^5     ] 
EPITAPH  ON  LADY  LUCY  :VIEYRICK, 

WHO    DIED    IN    CKILD-BIRTH. 

BY  DR.  PETER  TEMPLEMAN*. 

T3ENEATH  this  humble  flone  now  refts  infhrin'd, 

Alas  !  what  once  inclos'd  the  pureft  mind. 
Yet,  whilft  fhe  leaves  us  for  her  kindred  Ikies, 
See  from  th'  expiring  fiame  a  Phoenix  rife ! 
By  the  lame  hand,  feverelv  kind,  were  given 
To  us  a  Cherub,  and  a  Saint  to  Heaven. 

Adieu, 

*  Bern  March  17,  17TI,  and  educated  at  the  Charter- 
houfc  (not  on  the  foundatioo),  from  whence  he  proceeded  to 
Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  -where  he  took  the  degree  of 
Eatchelor  of  Arts  with  difrirguifhed  reputation.  During  h'<; 
rcfidence  at  Cambridge,  by  his  o-'.v.i  inclination,  in  confor- 
mity with  that  of  his  parents,  he  applied  himfelf  to  the  Grady 
:A  divinity,  with  a  defign  to  enter  into  holy  orders  ;  but  after 
fome  time,  from  what  caufc  v:e  know  not,  he  altered  hlj 
plan,  and  applied  himfelf  to  the  ftudy  of  phyfic.  In  the 
ycir  1736  be  went  to  Leyden,  where  he  attended  the  lec- 
tures of  Dr.  Boerhaave,  and  the  ProfefTors  of  the  oth?r 
branches  of  medicine  in  that  celebrated  univerfity,  for  th~ 
rpace  of  two  years,  or  more.  About  the  beginning  of  1735  ^^ 
returned  to  London,  w;tli  a  view  to  errer  on  the  practice  ot 
his  profefiicin,  fupporied  by  a  handfome  allowance  from  h:-. 
rather.  On  the  cllablllhment  of  the  BritilTa  Mufeum  in  1755, 
he  wa:  appointed  to  tht-  oifice  of  keeper  of  the  readjng-room, 
•vhlch    he  refigpfJ   on  bfiiig   chofen,  in  1763,  fecretary  to 

Vol.  YllL  Q^  the 
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Adieu,  blcft  Shade,  alas  too  earlv  fled  ! 

Who  knew  rhcc  living,  but  laments  thcc  dead  ? 

A  foul  io  calm,  fo  free  from  every  ftain, 

So  try'd  by  toi ture,  and  unmov'd  bv  paii  ! 

"VV'ithout  a  groan,  with  agonies  flie  ftrove  ; 

Heaven,  Vvondering,  fnatch'd  her  to  the  joys  above. 

ON     THE     DEATH     OF 

FREDERIC    FRINGE  OF    WALES*. 

B  Y    M  R.    J.    D  U  N  C  O  M  B  E  f . 

OUNK  was  .the  folcmn  taper's  fickly  glare, 

Seiene  the  night,  and  filent  all  the  air  j 
The  fullen  drum,  the  cannon's  paufing  roar, 
And  the  funereal  knell,  were  heard  no  more  ; 

the  then  newly  inftitutetl  fociety  of  arts,  manufa<£lures,  and 
com.T.crcc.  In  the  year  1762  he  v/as  ele6lecl  a  correfponding 
member  of  the  Koyal  Acadetny  of  Sciences  of  Paris,  and  alio 
of  the  Oeconomical  Sociery  at  Berne.  Very  early  in  hfc 
Dr.  Templeman  was  attiifled  with  fevcre  paroxyfir-s  of  an 
afthma,  which  elixled  the  force  of  all  that  either  his  own 
ikil!,  or  thnt  of"  the  mofl  eminenr  phyficians  then  living, 
could  fuggcft  tn  him  ;  and  it  continued  to  harrafs  him  till  his 
death,  which  happened  Sept.  23,  1769.  He  was  elleemed  a 
ptil'.n  of  great  learning,  particularly  with  refpefl  to  langua- 
cc-.,  and  lefc  the  chara<fVer  of  a  humane,  generous,  and  polite 
member  of  ibciety.     N. 

•>'   From  the  **  Luftus  Acad.  Cant.  kc.  1751."     N. 

f  Now  M.   A.  and  one  of  the  Six  Preachers  in  Chrift 
C.iurch,  Canterbury.     X, 

3  When 
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"When  I  repair'd,  with  Hue  religiour,  dread, 
To  the  dim  maniions  of  the  royal  dead  ; 
And  trod  the  vaulted  ground  by  Cynthia's  light, 
Through  ftorv'd  windows  glimmering  on  the  fight. 
There,  as  in  Henry's  awful  dome  I  llray'd, 
With  Fancy's  eye  I  faw  each  facred  fhade 
Start  from  the  &rowd,  Ihake  of  th'  encumbering  dull. 
And  animate  each  venerable  buft; 
Saw  fable  Edward's  genius,  ftill  ador'd 
Br  Biitons,  hover  o'er  his  ponderous  fword  ; 
A'ld  Henry,  terror-plum'd,  his  falchion  wield, 
htern  as  in  Acrincourt's  immortal  field. 
But  ioon  from  ihence,  with  trembling  fteps  I  turn 
To  vent  my  grief  o'er  that  lamented  urn, 
Which,  moift  with  Britain's  forrow,  nov/  contains 
The  parent's,  hulband's,  Frederic's  lov'd  remains, 
**  Ah,  prince,"  I  cry'd,  while  pity  ftil'd  my  eye, 
*'  Frederic,  endear'd  by  every  focial  tie, 
**  W^hen  late  I  faw  thee  drop  a  tender  tear 
**  Of  feeling  fympathv  on  Juliet's  bier, 
**  And  heard  thy  youthful  train  with  fighs  confefs 
*'  Humane  compaHion  at  her  fcign'd  diftrcfs  j 
*'  How  little  thought  I,  what  a  fatal  blow 
*'  Would  foon  give  caufe  for  more  than  fcenic  woe; 
*'  That  we  in  fad  proceffion  foon  Ihould  join, 
^'  And  the  next  funeral  obfequies  be  thme  ! — 

**  No  longer  now,  in  Kew's  or  Cliefden's  grove, 
*'  That  prattling  train  ihall  with  thee  fportive  rove  j 
**  No  more  their  flories  fhall  thy  walks  beguile, 
**  Nor  thou  repay  thofe  ftories  with  a  fmile, 

Q^a  *'  Nor 
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"  Nor  view  their  eyes,  and  with  a  kifs  declare, 
"  Thou  fee'li  their  mother,  thy  Augufta,  there, 

"  And  oh  !  thou  partner  of  his  happiefl  hour, 
**  Thou  widow'd  fair,  a  partner  now  no  more, 
**  Augufta,  late  what  tranfports  fill'd  thy  breall, 
*'  Bleft  in  thy  confort,  in  thy  children  bleft  ! 
**'On  downy  feet  each  golden  moment  flew, 
*'  Rich  with  fuch  love  as  earliefl  ages  knew ; 
**  Thy  envy'd  palace  with  fuch  blifs  was  crown'd, 
**  As  is  in  palaces  but  rarely  found ; 
**  Such  blifs,  as  ev'n  the  nymphs  of  rural  plains 
"  Experience  rarely  with  their  cottage  fwains. 
<*  But  now" — 

While  thus  I  mourn'd,  an  undulating  light. 
Swift  darting  through  the  fane,  difpers'd  the  night  j 
Each  pillar  bow'd,  each  feulptur'd  ftatue  fliook, 
And  from  the  hollow  vault  thefe  accents  broke. 

"  Grieve  not  for  me,  but  yield  to  Heaven's  beheft ; 
*<  I  feel  the  figh,  that  heaves  my  confort's  breaft  ; 
"  But  know,  fuch  virtue  never  can  defpair, 
"  Blefs'd  with  my  children's  love  and  father's  care  : 
*'  A  hulband's  lofs  that  father  Ihall  fupply, 
*'  Thofe  children,  train'd  beneath  her  forming  eye, 
**  Shall  well  their  grandiire's  tendemefs  repay, 
**  The  favourite  theme  of  every  Britifh  lay. 

**  Nor  think  that  thou  fhalt  fee  the  deathlefs  name 
*'  Of  Britain,  blotted  from  the  rolls  of  fame, 
<♦  Ev'n  when  the  laft  fad  duties  fliall  be  paid, 
*•  In  thefe  arch'd  ifles,  to  George's  honour'd  (hade  j 
**  Another  George  fliall  then,  ev'n  then,  impart 
.♦*  Rekindling  tranfports  to  each  loyal  heart : 

'*  Through 


ON  PRINCE  FREDERIC'S  DEATH.         22.^ 

**  Through  dark  futurity  my  ravilh'd  eyes 

*•  View  other  Ed\^-ards,  Henries,  Williams  rifs  : 

**  I  fee,  I  fee  the  blooming  train  advance, 

**  The  pride  of  Britain,  and  the  dread  of  France. 

"  Bards  yet  unborn  their  praifes  fhall  refound; 

**  Alike  in  fenates  and  in  fields  renown'd, 

**  Fair  Freedom's  throne  they  dauntlefs  fhall  maintaint 

**  And  rule  v.ith  fovereign  nod  the  fubjcft  main. 

"  Then  Britain  fhall  with  grateful  jov  embrace 
"  The  darling  youths,  and  view  her  Frederic's  race 
''To  all  their  great  forefathers'  fame  afpire, 
**  Nt)r,  when  Ihe  views  the  fons,  forget  the  fire." 

John  Duncombe,  E.  A. 
Corpus  Ckrijii  College,  Camhridge, 

ODE  TO  INDIFFERENCE*. 
BY  THOMAS  P  E  N  N  A  N  T,  E  S-C^. 
■LY,  indifference,  hated  maid. 


F 


Seek  Spitfbergen's  horrid  lliade, 
Where  old  Winter  keeps  his  court. 
There,  fit  gueft,  do  thou  refcrt, 
And  thy  frofty  breaft  repo'e 
Amidft  congenial  ice  and  fnows  : 

^  I  am  enabled  to  afcribe  this  elegant  little  pccrri  to  it4 
proper  author  on  the  bcft  authority,  that  of  Mr.  Pennant 
hlmfelf,  who  iriforms  me  that  it  -".vas  writren  on  account  cf  a 
Lady  Tpeaking  in  praifc  of  Indifference.    N, 

0^3  'A'here 
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There  refide,  infipid  maid, 

But  ne'er  infeil  my  Emma'^s  head. 

Or  elfe  feck  the  cloifter's  pale, 
Where  reiuclant  virgins  veil. 
In  the  corner  of  whofe  heart 
Earth  with  heaven  Hill  keeps  a  part; 
There  thy  fulleft  influence  fhower. 
Free  poor  grace  from  pallion's  power; 
Give  fond  Eioifa  reft. 
But  fhun,  oh  fhun  my  Emma's  bread.. 

Or, on  Lyce,  wanton  maid. 
Be  thy  cliiliing  finger  laid  ; 
Quench  the  frolic  beam  that  flies 
From  her  bright,  fantaftic  eye.s ; 
Teach  the  fweet  coquette  to  know 
Heart  of  ice  in  breall  of  ihow;. 
Give  peace  to  her,  give  peace  to  me.. 
But  leave,  oh  leave  m.y  Emma  free. 

But  if  thou,  in  grave  difgr.ife, 

Seek'ft  to  make  that  nyraph  thy  prize  v 

If  that  nymph,  decciv'd  by.  thee, 

Liftens  to  thy  fophiiiry  ; 

If  (he  courts  thy  cold  embraces. 

And  to  thee  refigns  her  graces  i 

What,  alas  I  is  left  for  me, 

But  to  fly,  mvfclf,  to  thtt,? 


S  O  N^ 


[     =31     ] 
S  O  N  N  E  T  ^^     V.     BY     \V,     J. 

TO    THE    RIVEH    S  T  O  U  R.     I  78  I. 

f  "^EAR,  native  itream  I   ah,  dearer  far  to  me 

"^-^^  Than  Thames,  tho'  grandeur  crown  his  margin  gay  5 

And  nor  the  Loire,  all  lovely  though  he  be, 

And  pafung  fair,  could  lure  mv  thoughts  away. 

Forgetful  of  thv  banks  of  green  ;  nor  ilie, 

The  vellow  Seine,  whofe  peaceful  waters  play 

Through  Gallia's  fields,  could  woo  mv  heart  from  thecy 
That  faithful  heart,  which  knows  net  how  to  ftray  ! 

Dear,  native  ftream !  lov'd  Stour  !  to  thee  were  paid 
Mv  earlieft  vows,  and  thou  my  laft  Ihalt  havej 

And  as  ray  earlieft  fteps  were  wont  to  tread, 
So  Ihall  my  laft,  thy  banks,  paternal  wave  ! 

And  vou,  ve  trembling  willo'vs,  wont  to  ftiade 
]My  vouthful  paftimes,  ye  {hall  fhade  my  grave, 

EPITAPI-If,  BY  MR.    SH  EX  ST  ONE, 

NOT      PRINTED      IN      HI.-      W  O  R  K  3. 

TTiiRE,  here  fnc  lies  a  budding  rofc, 
-^  -*■     Blaft  -.1  before  its  bloom. 
Whole  innocence  did  f'veets  difclofe 

Beyond  tnat  (Tower's  perfume. 
To  thofe  who  for  r.er  death  are  griev'd. 

This  confclation's  given  ; 
She  's  from  the  Torms  of  i!fe  rel  2v'd 

To  chem  more  bright  in  H-aven. 

*  ?ce  vol.  VII.  p.  341. 

f  111  Halciowen  church-vard,  on  Mifj  Anne  Poweil.    N". 
CL4  EP  i  - 
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EPIGRAM.     BY    MR.    HOGARTH*. 

"  ^TOUR  fervant,  Sir,"  fays  furly  Quin. 
*  Sir,  I  am  yours,'  replies  Macklin. 
**  Why  you  're  the  very  Jew  you  play, 

**  Your  face  performs  the  tallc  well." 
*  And  you  are  Sir  John  Brute,  they  fay, 

*  And  an  accomplifl/d  Mafkwell.* 
Says  Rich,  who  heard  the  fneering  elves, 

And  knew  their  horrid  hearts, 
*'  A6ling  too  much  your  very  lelves, 

*♦  You  overdo  your  parts." 


EPIGRAM    FROM     MARTIAL. 

^^INNA  cries  out,  **  I  am  not  worth  a  groat ;'' 
is    (plagi 
thought! 


^^  And  is    (plague   on   him)    what   he  would    be 


*  This  is  almoll  an  unique  of  this  excellent  comic  pain- 
ter, -who,  in  his  vein  of  moral  huni our,  like  Fielding,  was 
alfo  unique^ 

<♦  Catching  the  manners  living  ais  they  rife, 
"  Speaking  on  paint,  and  reafoning  to  our  eyes." 
He  addrelTed  a  poetical  Epiftle  to    Lord  Grofvenor.      Of  his 
Life,  or  Works,  I  Ihall  fay  nothing  here,  having  ventured  to 
lay  before  the  publick  "  Biographical  Memoirs"  of  this  im- 
mortal Artift  in  a  feparate  publication.    N. 


T  O 
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T  O     H Y     M N,     E  S  Q^ 

>N    HIS    REFUSING    A    CHRISTMASS    DINNER  WITH 

A    FRIEND,    ON    PRETENCE    OF    GALLANTING 

SOME    LADIES    TO    LEICESTER.    17S0. 

T  XT' HEN  you  talk  about  Leicefler, 

I  hope  you  're  a  jefter. 
Why  defert  an  old  friend. 
For  no  purpofe  or  end  ? 
But  to  play  the  gallant, 
With  belles  who  will  flaunt. 
And  who,  cruel  as  vain, 
Will  rejoice  in  your  pain! 
No — Come  to  our  pudding, 
W'e  '11  put  all  things  good  in  ; 
Give  you  beef,  the  firloin, 
If  with  us  you  will  dine  ; 
Perhaps  too  a  capon, 
With  greens  and  with  bacon  : 
Give  you  port  and  good  (herry. 
To  make  your  heart  merry. 
Then  fit  down  to  a  pool, 
'Stead  of  playing  the  fool ; 
Or  a  rubber  at  whift, 
But  for  this  as  you  lift. 
Next,  give  muffins  and  tea, 
As  you  fometimes  give  me. 

As 
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As  for  fupper — you  know, 
A  potatoe,  or  To  j 
Or  a  bit  of  cold  ham, 
As  at  night  we  ne'er  cram  ; 
Or  a  tart,  if  you  pleafe, 
With  a  flice  of  mild  chcefe. 
Then  we  '11  fing — fmg,  did  I  fay? 
Yes:  *'  The  Vicar  of  Bray  ■\-" 
And,  what  I  know  you  don't  hate, 
*'  Mv  fond  fhepherds  of  late  f  :" 
Kor  think  mc.a  joker. 
If  I  add  "  Ally  Croaker  t." 
In  fine,  we  ^11  fing  and  delight  ye 
Till  you  fay,  "  Friends  good  night  f  yc." 

-.:■  ('  In  good  king  Charles's  golden  days.  ' 
This  is  faid  to  have  been  written  by  an  olKcer  in  Colonel 
Fuller's  regiment  in  the  reign  of  K.  George  the  Firft.  It  is 
founded  on  an  hiftorxal  fd&f  and,  though  it  reflects  no  jrtat 
honour  on  the  hero  of  the  poem,,  is  humouroully  exprcliive  of 
the  completion  of  the  times  in  the  fucccfiive  reigns  from 
Charles  the  Second  to  George  the  Firft. 

f  "  My  fond  fhepherds  of  late  were  fo  bltfl." 
A  favourite  air  in  Dr.  Arne's  Eliza. 

X  "  There  lived  a  yoirth  in  Ballan  o  Crazy." 
This  fo'.-g  is  aleribed  to  a  ladv  of  great  (^uaJity  :    it  does   not, 
however,,  aboun' with  the  wit  which  ufually    flows   fii>m  fe- 
male pens  -y  but  it  admits  of  being  fung  with  great  humour. 


U  N 
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UNPUBLISHED      VERSES. 

BY       MR.       G  O  S  T  L  I  N  G  ». 

"WHEN  Lord   Edgecumbe  was   at   Tunbridge   fome 

years  ago,  a  Pig  took  a   fancy  to  accompany  him. 

in   his    rides,    till    his   lordlhip    bought    the    p\o-^ 

■  named  him  Cupid,  and  took   him  to  Mount  Ed"-e* 

curribe,  where  he  became  as.  tam.e  as  a  dog. 

C    U    P   I   D       S    P   E  A  K  S. 

Tr\EAD  pigs  have  cunning,  proverbs  fay: 

"^^^   And  To  Ibmetim^s  the  living  may. 

inftead  of  rooting  under  ground, 

Above  it  better  luck  I  've  founds 

Ambitious  to  attend  the  great, 

i  on  a  noble  lord  would'  wait, 

And  when  he  took  his  morning's  ride, 

Galiop'd  obfequious  bv  his  fide. 

My  awkward  homage  made  him  fport^ 

And  highly  I  'm  rewarded  for  "t  j 

Ke  took  me  from  the  homelv  fty, 

And  quite  his  favourite  am  I  : 

At  meals,  when  by  his  fide  I  ffand. 

Fed  by  his  own,  or  lady^s  hand, 

My  grunted  thanks  are  kindlv  taken ;. 

So  I  grow  fat — yet  lave  my  bacon. 

And  as  advancement  is  allow'd 

To  make  mien  Lniblejit  and  proud^ 

♦  Of  wnom,  fee  vol,  VII.  p.  227.  His  Hudibraftic  verfTou 
ef  Hogarth's  Voyage  dov/n  the  Thames  has  lately  been 
printed  for  private  ufe.     N. 

From 
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From  boafting  why  fhould  I  refrain  ? 
Why  mayn't  an  upftart  pig  be  vain  ? 
Know  all  men,  I,  by  heralds  care. 
My  Lord's  armorial  honours  fhare, 
And,  mounted  high  above  the  reft. 
Crown  all  the  trophies  as  his  creft  ''^. 

A  Gentleman,  from  the  neighbourhood  of  Mount 
Edgecumbe,  telling  me,  Cupid  died  a  mecr  brute,, 
occafioned  this  Epitaph. 

HERE  in  the  dirt  doth  Cupid  lie, 

Cupid,  the  pig;  of  fwine  the  pride  : 
Mov'd  to  a  palace  from  a  fly. 

He  ate  and  drank,  he  liv'd  and  died. 
Let  fuch  as  have  no  higher  view 

Confider,  for  'tis  paft  a  jeft, 
How  many  a  man  (as  wife  as  Cu) 

Lives  like  a  lord,  dies  like  a  beaft. 

TWO    EPIGRAMS    BY    THE    SAME. 

I.      ON    JOHN,    CHAP.    XVIII.    VER.    36. 

**  TV/TY  Kingdom  is  not  of  this  World."     So  faith 

-*"    -^  The  Author  and  the  Finifher  of  our  Faith. 
From  hence,  fay  the  Freethinkers  and  Socinians> 
We  '11  prove  this  world  no  part  of  Chirft's  dominions. 
And  what  mufl  they  expeft  for  all  their  pains, 
But  their  reward  to  have  where  Satan  reigns  ? 

*  A  ho2  is  his  lordihip's  croft.     D. 
a  2.    O  N 
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z.      ON      MISS      LANCE, 

WHOSE    REJOICINGS    AT    THE    WEDDING    OF    A 

SISTER    MET    WITH    SUCH    A    CHECK      (BY 

THE  DISTRESS   OF  SOME  DEAR  FRIENDS) 

AS    SHE    COULD    NOT    SURVIVE. 

/^NE  day  was  fpent  in  joy  and  mirth:  The  morrow 
^^  Saw  me  caft  down  into  the  deepeft  forrow. 
Sinking  beneath  the  fad  and  fudden  flroke. 
My  tender  heart  was  by  its  goodnefs  broke. 

A  WORD  OF  COMFORT  FROM  BANGOR 

TO  CANTERBURY,  ON  THE  LOSS  OF  HER  DEAN. 

/'^EASE,  Canterbury,  to  deplore 

^^^  The  lofs  of  your  accomplifh'd  Moore, 

Repining  at  my  gain ; 
I  fcon  may  have  moft  caufe  to  mourn, 
To  you  he  'II  probably  return, 

With  me  will  fcarce  remain. 

1775-  A.  C. 

ANSWER     FROM    CANTERBURY. 

'  I  ""O  me,  you  prophefy,  our  mitred  Moore 
Revolving  years  may  probably  reftore, 
And  thus  in  vain  attempt  my  tears  to  dry  : 
I  fcarcely  know  my  maflers  but  by  name. 
Triennial  vifits,  and  the  voice  of  fame; 

For,  ah  !  my  palaces'*  in  ruins  lie.         J.  D. 

*  Viz.  Ford,  Charing,  Eeaklbourn,  Canterbury,  &c.  D. 

TO 
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TO  THE  BeST  OF  MEN,  AND  MOST  EXCELLENT 
OF  PRINCES,  CHARLES,  BY  THE  GRACE  OF 
GOD,  KING  OF  GREAT-BRIT.AIN,  FRANCE,  AND 
IRELAND:  L0;RD  OF  THE  FOUR  SEAS;  OF  VIR- 
GINIA, THE  VAST  TERRITORIES  ADJOINING, 
AND  DISPERSED  ISLANDS  OF  THE  WESTERN 
OCEAN;  THE  ZEALOUS  DEFENDER  OF  THE 
CHRISTIAN    FAITH: 

CXORCE  SAVDVS  *,    THE   HUMBLEST    OF   HIS    SEKVANTS, 
PRESENTS     ANO     CONSECRATES     THESE    HTS     PARA- 

I'HRASES    OX    THE    DIVINE    POKMS    TO    RECEIVE 
THEIR    LIFE    AND    ESTIMATION   FROM   HIS    FAVOUR. 

'  I  ^PIE  jMufe,  who  from  your  infiucnce  took  her  birth, 
-*-     Firft  wander'd  through  the  many-peopled  earth  ; 
Next  luiig  the  change  ofthmgs;  difclos'd  th' unknown; 
Then  to  a  nobler  fliape  transform 'd  her  own  ; 
Fctch'd,  from  Engaddi,  fpice  ;  from  Jury,  balm  ; 
And  bound  her  brows  with  Idumaean  palm  : 
Now  old,  hath  her  laft  Vo\^ge  made ;  and  brought 
To  Royal  Harbour  this  her  iacred  fraught : 
Who  to  her  king  bequeaths  the  wealth  of  kings ; 
And,  dying,  her  own  epix:edium  fings. 

T  O 

*  This  very  accomplifhed  gentleman,  the  fcve«th  and 
youngeft  foil  of  Edwin  archbiihop  of  York,  was  born  at 
Bilhop-Thorp,  in  that  county,  in  1577.  At  eleven  years 
of  age  he  was  fent  to  the  univerfity  of  Oxford,  where  he  was 
matriculated  of  St.  Mary-Hall.  In  the  year  1610,  remar- 
kable for  the  murtlf!  of  that  great  and  good  prince,  Henry 
IV.  of  France,  Mr.  Sandys  fet  out  on  his  travels,  and,  in  the 
courfe  of  two  years,  madt;  a  very  extenfive  tour,  having  not 

onlj 
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A  Night-piece  moft  affccls  the  eve  ; 
Sad  words  and  notes  charm  powerfully: 
The  pleafing  forrow  thev  impart, 
Slides  fweetly  to  the  melting  heart. 


Since 


only  travelled  through  feveral  parts  of  Ev:ronc,hr,t  alfo  vifited 
many  cities  and  countries  of  the  Eall  under  the  Turkifh  em- 
pire, as  Conftantinople,  Greece,  Egypt,  and  the  Holy  Land; 
after  which,  taking  a  view  of  the  remote  parts  of  Italy  and 
the  illands  adjoining,  Kc  went  to  Rome,  where  he  met  with 
one  Nicholas  Fitzherbert,  his  countryman,  and  formerlv 
his  rdlow-fiudent.  From  thence  he  went  to  Venice,  and 
being  by  this  time  very  greatly  improved,  and  become 
not  only  a  perfect  fcholar  but  a  complete  gentleman,  he  re- 
turned to  his  native  country,  where,  after  properly  digefting 
the  obfervatlons  he  had  made,  he  publllhed  an  account 
his  travels  in  folio,  which  is  held  in  very  confiderable  eftima- 
tion.  He  had  alfo  an  inclination  for  poetry,  yet  very  rarely 
attempted  original  compofitions.  His  exercifes,  except  his 
tranflation  of  "  Ovid's  Metam«rphofes,''  were  moftly  on  reli- 
gious fubjefls.  He  paraphrafed  the  Pialms,  and  left  behind 
him  a  tranllation,  with  notfs,  of  a  facreddrama,  written  origi- 
nally by  Grotius,  under  the  title  of  "  Chrifius  Patiens,"and 
which  Mr.Sandys,  in  his  tranllation,  has  called,  "Chrift'sPaf- 
lion,'*  1640,  i2mo;  on  which  and  Mafenius  is  founded  Lau- 
der's impudent  charge  of  plagiarifm  againfl:  Milton.  There  arc 
Vut  few  incidents  known  concerning  our  author,  but  all  the 
writers  who  mention  him,  agree  in   bellowing  on   him  the 

ch»- 
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Since  no  fmcere  delight  we  tafte, 
Our  beft  of  days  with  clouds  o'er-caft ; 
Wife  Nature  giddy  mirth  difdains, 
And  tunes  our  fouls  to  mournful  ftrains  : 
As  ^thiops,  who  fair  colours  lack, 
Place  beauty  in  the  deepeft  black, 
And  we  are  counfell'd  to  be  guefls, 
Rather  at  Death's,  than  Hymen's,  feaibs. 

eharafter  not  only  of  a  man  of  genius,  but  of  Angular  worth 
and  piety.  For  the  moft  part  of  his  latter  days  he  lived 
vrith  Sir  Francis  Wenman,  of  Cofwell,  near  Witney  in 
Oxfordlhire,  to  whom  his  fifter  was  married ;  probably 
chufingthat  fituation  in  fome  mcafure  on  account  of  its  prox- 
imity to  Burford,  the  retirement  of  his  intimate  acquaintance 
and  valuable  friend  Lucius,  lord  vifcount  Falkland.  He  died, 
however,  at  the  houfc  of  his  nephew,  Sir  Francis  Wyat,  at 
Bexley  in  Kent,  in  1643;  and  was  interred  in  the  chancel 
of  that  parilb  church.  He  had  no  monument  erefted  to  his 
memory,  but  various  writers  have  handed  down  the  follow- 
ing infcription,  as  one  that  was  due  to  his  merit :  "  Georgius 
**  Sandys,  Pof^tarum  Anglorum  fui  fzeculi  Prlnceps."  And 
the  high  commendations  given  of  him  by  the  above-mention- 
ed ingenious  nobleman  in  the  poems  which  will  be  printed 
in  pp.  247  Sc  feqq.  are  a  moft  honourable  tribute  to,  and 
an  immortal  record  of,  our  author's  great  worth  and  ablliticr., 
Mr.  Dryden  pronounced  him  the  beft  verlifier  of  the  age  ; 
and  Mr.  Pope  declared,  in  his  notes  to  the  Iliad,  that  Englifh 
poetry  owed  much  of  its  prefcnt  beauty  to  his  tranflations. 
His  portrait  is  engraved,  from  a  fine  picture  at  Omberfley,  for 
Dr.  Nalh's  "  Hiftory  of  Wcrccfterlhire,"  vol.  II.  p. 224,     N. 

Thi«. 
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This  was  that  well-limn'd  face  of  woe, 
W'hereof  we  bur  a  copv  Ihow : 
To  vou  addrefl,  whofe  chearful  ray 
Can  turn  the  fadddl  night  to  day : 
"Not  to  infcft,  or  make  it  lefs-; 
But  to  fct  off  vour  happineis. 
Nor  are  \vc  all  of  black,  compos'd, 
Our  fetting  fun  fcrencly  clos'd. 
And,  as  in  Job,  all  florms  diiptrll'd, 
Hi^  evening  far  his  morn  exc.ll'd  j 
So  Juda,  ill  her  v-andering  race, 
At  length  Hiall  rife  to  greater  .grace  : 
Our  vows  afccnd,  that  you  may  tafte^ 
O:  thefc,  the  only  firft,  and  laft. 

TO     THE    PRINCE. 

SINCE  none  but  princes  durft  afpire 
To  fing  unto  the  Hebrew  lyre  , 
Sv/eet  prince,  who  than  yourfeif  more  ft 
To  read  what  facrcd  princes  writ  ? 
Though  yet  vour  role  breathe  in  the  "bud  : 
They  who  partake  of  your  high  blood 
'Grow  foon  in  underftanding  old  ; 
Nor  Ihould  their  age  by  years  be  told: 
Whofe  fouls,  more  fvvif:  than  motionj  clime; 
And  check  the  tardv  flight  of  Time. 
Far  off,  I  i€C  that  dawning  gray  ; 
The  enfigsi  of  a  gloi-ious  day  : 
Yet,  ere  this  gild  the  world,  I  muft 
Rcfolvc  into  negle£led  duft. 
If  then  reltored  by  your  breath, 
Not  all  of  me  fhall  fleep  in  death. 

"Vol.  VI:I.  R  TO 
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TO     THE     KIN  G,     B  Y     T  11  E     S  A  M  E, 

WITH     A     rAHArilP.ASH    ON    THE    PSALMS  ''•':, 

/^UR  graver  IMiifc  fiom  her  long  dream  av.akca, 
^^   Pcneian  .grovt-i,  aiid  Cirrha's  caves  forlakes  : 
Inipir'J  with  zG.al,j'ae  clmibs  th-  a^thcriai  liilis 
Of  Solyma,  vxherc  bleeding  bahn  dlitills  ; 
Where  trees  of  life  unfading  youth  affure, 
And  living  waters  all  difcafes  cure  : 
Where  the  fweet  finger,  in  celeftial  lays. 
Sung  to  his  folemn  harp  Jehovah's  praife. 
From  that  fall'n  temple,  on  her  wings  flie  beats 
Thofe  heavenly  raptures  to  your  lacred  ears  : 
Not  that  her  bare  and  humble  feet  afpire 
To  mount  the  threihold  of  th'  harmonious  quire,; 
But  tiiat  at  once  fhe  might  oblations  bring 
fo  God  J  and  tribute  to  a  god~iike  king. 
And  fijice  noTiarrow  verfe  fuch  myftcries, 
Deep  ft-nfe,  and  high  cxprefhons  could  comprife  j 
Her  labouring  wings  a  larger  compals  fly, 
And  poely  refolves  with  poefy: 
Lelt  fhe,  who. in  the  orient  clearly  rofe, 
"Should  in  your  v/eftern  world  obfcurcly  clofe. 

■••  I  should  have  moit  roadily  given  ailmittance  to  feme 
fpecimens  of  this  paraphrafe,  if  the  limits  of  my  volume  did 
not  remind  me  of  its  conclulion.  I  had  marked  for  thatpur- 
pofe  Pfalms  XXIII.  XCII.  XCIX.  CXXVIl.  CXXXVII; 
and  from  his  "  Paraphrafe  on  Job"  I  fhould  have  been  glad 
.-to  extracfi  from  the  38th  chapter  to  the  conclulion.  Histranf- 
jation  of  Solomon's  Song  is  beautiful;  but  I  muft  content 
myfelf  with  his  conciuding  poem,  in  which  the  account  of 
his  life  and  travels  is  really  excellent.     N.  T  G 
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TO     THE     QJJ  E  E  N. 

{f^  You,  who  like  a  fruitful  vine, 
"^^    To  this  our  royal  ^eJar  join  ; 
Since  it  were  impious  to  divide. 
In  fuch  a  nreicnt,  hearts  fo  ty'd  ; 
Urania  your  chafte  ears  invites 
To  thefe,  her  more  lublime  delight?* 
Then,  with  your  zealous  lover,  deiga 
To  enter  David's  numerous  fane. 
Pure  thoughts  his  lacriiices  are; 
Saba^an  incenfe,  fervent  prayer ; 
This  holy  tire  fell  from  the  fkies  ; 
The  holy  water  from  his  eyes. 
O  Hiould  you  with  your  voice  infufe 
Perfection,  and  create  a  Mule  i 
Though  mean  our  verfe,  fuch  excellence 
At  once  v.ouid  ravifh  foul  and  fenfe  : 
Delight  in  heavenly  dvv-ellers  move  j 
And,  fmcc  they  cannot  envy,  love  : 
When  they  from  this  our  earthly  fphere 
Their  own  celeftial  mufic  hear. 


DEO     G  P  T  I  ?\I  O     MAXIM  O^' 

Y        THE        S     A     M     E. 

^'\  Thou,  who  all  things  haft  of  nothing  made, 
^^  Whofe  hand  the  radiant  firmament  difplay'd , 

\V'rh  fuch  an  undifcemcd  fv/iftnefs  hurl'd 

^bout  the  fteadfaft  centre  of  the  world  : 

R  2  Again  ft 
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Againft  whofe  rapid  couiTe  the  rcfllcfs  fun 
.And  waiidering.iJames; in  A'aKicd  motions  run  ; 
Which  heat,  light,. life,  infulc.j  time,  night,  and  dav, 
Diftinfjuillr ;  in  owr'human  bocijes  Twav  : 
That  hung'ft  the  folid  earth  in^fiteting  air, 
Vein'd  ^vith  clear  fprings,  Avhich  ambient  Teas  repair. 
In  clouds  the  mountains  wrap  their  hoary  heads  j 
Luxurious  valliescloath'd  with  flowery  meads  : 
Her  trees  yield  fruit  and  fhade  ;  with  liberal  breafls 
All  creatures  Ihc  (their  common  mother)  feafls. 
Then  man  thy  image  mad'ft;  in  dignity. 
In  knowledge,  and  in  beauty,  like  to  thee: 
Plac'd  in  a  heaven  on  earth  :  ^^  ithout  his  toil, 
The  ever-flourilhing  and  fruitful  Toil 
Unpurchas'd  food  produc'd  :  dll  creatures  were 
JHis  fubjefts,  ferving  more  for  love  than  fear. 
He  knev/  no  Lord,  but  thee.     But  when  he  fell 
From  his  obedience,  all  at  once  rebel!, 
And  in  his  ruin  exercife  their  might : 
ConcuK'ing  elements  againft  him  tight : 
Troops  of  unknown  di&afes  j  Ibrrcv,  age, 
And  death,  affail  him  with  fucceflive  rage. 
Hell  let  forth  all  herfurics  :  none  fo  great. 
As  man  to  man.     Am.bition,  pride,  deceit, 
Wrcmgy'arm'd'with  power, Lift,  rapine^  ilaughtcr  rei^n'd  : 
And  flattcr'd  vice,  the  name  of  virtue  gain'd. 
Then  hills  beneath  the  fweliing  waters  llood  j 
And  all  tiie  globe  of  earth  v.as  but  one  flood  : 
"Ye  could  not  ckanfe  their  guilt :  the  following  race 
.Worfc  than  their  father?,  and  their. fons  more  bafe. 

Thxir 
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Tht-ir  god-like  beautv  loft;  fin's  wretched  thrall  : 

No  fpark  of  thtir  divine  original- 

Left  uncxtinguifh'd  :  all  enveloped 

With  darknels ;   in  their  bold'tranlgrelfions  dead.- 

Wherpthou  didft  from  the  eaft  a  light  difplay. 

Which  rciKler'd  to  the  world  a  clearer  day  : 

Whofe  precepts  from  Hell's  jaws  our  fteps  withdraw, 

And  Whofe  example  was  a  living  law  : 

"Who  purg'd  us  with  his  blood  5  the  wav  prepar'd 

To  Heaven,  and  thole  long-chain'd-up  doors  unbarr'd. 

How  infinite  thy  mercy!   which  exceeds 

The  world  thou  mad'ft,  as  well  as  our  mlfdeeds ! 

Which  greater  reverence  than  thy  jullice  wins. 

And  ftill  augments  thy  honour  bv  our  lins.. 

O  who  had  talked  of  thy  clcjnency' 

In  greater  mcalure,  or  more  oft  than  If 

My  grateful  vcrfe  thy  gocdncfs  fhall  dilplay 

O  thou  who  v/cnt'ft  along  in  all  my  v/ay  j 

To  where  the  morning  with  perfumed  wings 

From  the  high  m,ountains  of  Pancha,^a  fprings  : 

To  that  new-found-out  world,  where  fober  Night 

Takes  from  th'  Antipodes  her  filcnt  flight  j 

To  thofe  dark  (eas  where  horrid  Winter  reigns^ 

And  binds  the  ftubborn  floods  in  icy  chains  : 

To  Libyan  waftes,  whofe  thirft  no  fhcwers  afluage  ;•. 

And  where  Iwoln  Nilus  cools  the  lion's  rage. 

Thy  wonders  in  the  deep  have  I  beheld  ; 

Yet  all  by  thofe  on  Judah's  hills  excell'd  ; 

There  where  the  Virgin's  Son  his  doftrine  taught, 

His  miracles  and  our  redemption  wrought; 

R  3  Where 
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Where  I  by  thee  infpii'd  his  praifes  fung  j 

And  on  his  fepulchre  my  offering  hung. 

Which  way  foe'cr  I  turn  my  face,  or  fctt ; 

I  fee  thy  glory  and  thy  mercy  meet. 

Met  on  the  Thrscian  ihoies ;  when  in  the  ftiifc 

Of  frantic  Simoans  thou  prei'crv'dft  my  life. 

So  when  Arabian  thieves  belaid  us  round, 

And  when,  by  a!i  abandon'd,  thee  I  found, 

That  falfe  Sidonian  woif,  vvhofe  craft  put  on 

A  Iheep's  foft  fleece,  and  me  Belleropnon 

To  ruin  by  his  cruel  letter  fent, 

Thou  didlt  by  thy  protecting  hand  prevent. 

Thou  fav'dfl  me  from  the  bloody  maffacrc;; 

Of  faithlefs  Indians ;  from  cheir  treaclierou^j  v»'ars.j 

From  raging  fevers,  from  the  I'ultry  breath 

Of  tainted  air  ;  -v^hich  cloy'd  the  jaws  of  death. 

Preferv'd  from  fwaiiowing  feas  ;  when  towering  waves 

Mix'd  with  the  clouds,  and  opcn'd  their  deep  graves. 

From  barbarous  pirates  raafom'4  :  by  thofc  taugiit. 

Succefifully  with  Salian  Moors  we  fought. 

Then  brought 'ft  me  home  in  fafcty  ;  that  this  earth 

Might  bury  me,  v/hich  fed  me  from  my  biith  : 

Blefs'd  with  a  healthful  age  ;  a  quiet  mind, 

Content  v/jh  iitilo  ;  to  this  work  dchgr/d  : 

Which  I  at  length  have  fvnifh'd  by  thy  aid  ; 

And  now  my  vcv.-s  have  at  thy  altar  paid. 


T  O 


[     HI     1 
TO  TvIY  NOBLE  FRIEND  MR.  SANDYS, 

ON   HIS  JOB,  ECCLESIASTES,  AND  LAMENTATIONS, 

CLEAE.LY,  LEAP.NEDLY,    AND    ELOCnJENTLY 

P  A  R  A  P  K  R  A  S  E  D  - 

BY     LORD     VISCOUNT     F  A  L  K  L  A  N  D  -. 


Y 


V 


no  v/ould  inform  his  Ibul,  or  ftaft  riis  knfe, 
And  leeks  or  piety,  or  clot|u 


cacc  ; 


V/hat  might  with  knowledge,  virtue  joiii'd,,  infpive 

And  imitate  the  heat  and  light  of  hrc  : 

I-Ic.  thole  in  thclc  by  thee,  may  hnd  embrac'd. 

Or  as  a  poet,  or  a  paraphraft, 

b^uch  rays,  of  the  divinity  are  flied 

Throughout  thele  works,  and  every  line  o'erforcud  j 

That  by  the  Itrearas  the  fpring  is  clearly  fho\vn_, 

And  the  tranfiation  makes  the  author  known. 

*  In  p,  354  of  vol.  IV.  it  13  made  a  c^neilioii  whether  the 
great  Lord  Falkland  v/as  of  St.  John's  College,  Cambridge, 
bccaule  the  regiilers  do  net  Ixrgin  fo  earJy :  bvt  there  :3 
full  as  good  evidence  of  it  in  a  letter  to  that  Society, in  which 
he  boalls  himfelf  to  have  been  a  member  of  that  houfe.  This 
Mr.  Cole  of  Milton  tells  me  from  a  note  by  Mr.  Baker  of 
that  College,  who  furely  v/as  enabled,  ir  any  r-:an  was,  to 
decide  on  that  queftion. — Dr.  Johnfon,  in  fpeaking  of  this 
great  Peer  (for  great  he  was,  after  all)  fays,  he  was  oiiC, 
"   whom  every  man  of. his  time  was    proud,  to    praife."     N. 

R   A  Nor 
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Nor  he  bcir.g  known,  remains  his  fenfe  conceal'd  ; 

But  fo  by  thy  illuitrious  pen. reveal 'd, 

We  fee  not  plainer,  that  which  gives  us  fightj 

Than  we  fee  that,  aflifted  by  thy  light. 

All  Icems  tranfparent  now,  which  fteni'd  perplex'd;. 

The  inmoil  meaning  of  the  darkefl  text  : 

So  that  the  fimpleft  may  their  fouls  affure 

What  places,  mean,  whof&  comments  are  obfcure. 

Thy  pen  next,  having  clear'd  thy  Maker's  will. 

Supplies  our  hearts  to  love,  and  to  fulfill  : 

And  moves  fuch  piety,  that  her  power  lays 

That  envy,  which  thy  eloquence  doth  raife. 

Even  1,  (no  yielding  matter)  who  till  then 

Am  chief  of  fmnerc,  and  the  worft  of  men, 

(Though  it  be  hard  a  lout's  health  to  procure 

Unlefs  the  patient  does  affiii  the  cure  :) 

Sufler  a  rape  by  virtue,  whilltthy  lines 

Deitroy  my  old,  and  build  me  new  dtfigns  : 

She,  by  a  power,  v.hich  conquers  all  control], 

Dotb,  without  my  confent,  poiVefs  my  foul. 

Thofe  miih  arc  fcatter'd  which  my  pafnon  biedi. 

And  for  that  ihort  time  all  my  vice  is  dead. 

Thofe  ioofcr  poets  whofe  lafcivious  pen, 

Afcribing  crimes  to  gods,  taught  them  to  men^ 

Who  bent  their  moil  ingenious  induttry 

To  honour  Vice>  and  gild  Impiety  j 

Whofe  labours  have  not  only  not  employ 'd 

Their  talents,  but  v/irh  them  their  fouls  deftroy'd  j 

Though  of  the  much  remov'd  and  diftant  time 

Whof':  lefs  enlightened  age  takes  from  their  crime, 

Will 
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Will  no  defence,  with  all  their  art?,  devite, 

W'hen  thou  againft  them  Ihalt  in  jadgemeut  rife  . 

When  thou  a  fervant,  fuch  whofe  like  are  rare, 

Fill'd  with  a  ufeful  and  a  watchful  care 

rfow  to  provide,  againft  thy  Lord  do  come,. 

With  great  advantage  the  entrufted  lum  : 

And  thy  large  ftock  ev'n  tahis  wilh  employ*. 

Shalt  be  invited  to  thy  mafter's  joy.. 

The  wife,  the  good,  applaud,  exult  to  fee 

Th'  Apollinarii"''  furpafa'd  by  thee  :. 

No  doubt,  their  works  had  found  in  every  time 

An  equal  glory,  had  they  equall'd  thine ; 

How  thev  expeft  thy  art  Ihould  health  aifure 

To  the  fick  v.-orld.hy  a  delicious  cure. 

Granting  like  thee  no  leech  their  hope  defcrves,.     -^ 

Who  purgeft  not  with  rhubarb  but  preierves.. 

What  numerous  legions  of  infernal  fprights, 

Thy  fplendor  dazzles  and  thy  mufic  frights  ! 

For  what  to  us  i"  balm, .to  them  is  wounds; 

^Vhom grief  ftrikes,  fear  diftrafts,  and  fbame  confounds] 

To  iind  at  once  their  magic  counter-charm" d, 

Their  arts  dilcover'd,  and  their  ftrength  difarm'd  : 

To  fee  thy  writings  tempt  to  virtue  more, 

Than  they,  by  theirs  alfifted,  could  before 

To  vice  or  vanity ;.  to  fee  delight 

Become  their  foe,  which  wa&  their  fatellite : 

And  that  the  chief  conrounder  of  their  Hate 

Which  had  been  long  their  moft  prevailing  bait, 

*  Socrates.    Scholafticus.    E* 

To 
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To  fee  their  empire  fuch  a  lofs  endure, 
As  the  revolt,  ev'n  of  the  epicure. 
Thofe  polite  Pagan-Chriftians  '■'  who  do  fear 
Truth  in  his  voice,  God  in  his  word  to  hear ; 
(For  fuch,  alas,  there  are)  doubting  the  while 
To  harm  their  phrafe,  and  to  corrupt  their  ftvle  ; 
Conlidering  the  eloquence  which  flows  from  hence 
Had  no  excufe,  but  now  have  no  pretence  : 
Thefe,  both  to  pens  and  minds  direction  give. 
And  teach  to  vrrite,  as  well  as  teach  to  live. 
Thofe  famous  herbs  which  did  pretend  to  man 
To  give  new  youth  ;  chymics,  who  brag  they  can. 
A  flower  to  afncs  turn'd,  by  their  art's  power 
Return  thofe  afhes  back  into  a  flov/er; 
May  gain  belief,  when  now^  thy  Job  we  fee, 
So  foil'd  by  fome,  fo  purify'd  by  thee. 
Such  w^as  his  change,  when  from  his  fordid  fate 
He  re-afccnded  to  his  w'onted  flate. 
So  fee  we  yearly  a  frelli  fpring.reftore 
Thofe  beauties,  winter  had  detlower'd  before  :■ 
So  are  wc  taught,  the  refurrcftion  mull 
Render  us  fiefn  and  blood,  from  dirt  and  duft. 
To  Job's  dcjecled  nrft,  and  then  rais'd  m.ind. 
Is  Solomon  in  all  his  glory  join'd. 
Lefs  fpecious  feem'd  his  perfon,  when  he  Hione 
In  purple  garments,  on  his  golden  throne. 
This  eloquence  call'd  from  the  fartheil  fouth 
To  learn  deep  knowledge  from  his  facred  mouth 

♦  The  caufe  of  Caiblio's  TraaHatlon,     F. 
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t)nc  weak  and  great,  a  woman  and  a  queen  3 

W'hicK  (his  conceptions  in  thy  language  iecn) 

So  likclv  feems  that  this  no  v.onder  draws. 

When  with  the  great  eiFecr,  v>'e  match  the  caufc : 

Nor  had  we  wonder'd,  had  the  llory  told. 

His  fame  drew  more  than  all  his  realms  could  hold,. 

For  no  lefs  multitudes  do  I  exptcr 

To  hear  (whilil  on  thele  lines  their  thoughts  reflc£t) 

To  have  in  this  clear  glafs  their  follies  known  *  : 

Nor  will  thofe  fewer  prove,  who  in  their  ov/n 

From  thcfc  thy  tears  Ihall  learn  to  wafli  their  crimes  f  ; 

And  ov.e  lalvation  to  thy  heavenly  rlivme:,. 

A  X  O  T  H  E  R.      B  Y      THE      S  A  ME. 

SUCH  is  the  verfe  thou  writ'ft,  that  who  reads  thine 
Can  never  be  content  to  fuller  mine  : 
Such  is  the  vcrfc  1  write,  that  reaching  mine, 
1  hardly  can  believe  I  have  read  thine  : 
And  u-onder,  tha-t,  their  excellence  once  knov.n, 
I  nor  correcl,  nor  yet  conceal  mine  ov.n. 
Yet,  though  I  danger  fear,  than  ccnfurc  lefs  j. 
Nor  apprehend  a  breach,  like  to  a  prefs : 
Thy  merits,  now  the  fecond  time,  inflame 
To  facrifice  the  remnant  of  my  lliame. 
Ncr  yet,  as  fiiTt,  alone,  but  joln'd  with  thofe 
Wiio  make  the  loftit,ft  verfe,  feem  humblcft  profe. 
Thus,  did  our  mafter,  to  his  praife,  defne 
That  babes  fnould  with  philofcphers  confpire  : 

*  Ecclcfiafles.     F.  -j-  Tae  Lamentatians.     F. 

ArA 
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And  infants  their  Hofanna's  fliould  unite 

With  the  fo  famous  Areopagitc. 

Perhaps  my  ftylc  too  is  for  prailc  moft  fit; 

Thofe  fhcw  their  judgmentieaft,  who  fhew  their  wif:. 

And  are  fufpefted,  kft  their  fubtillcr  aim: 

Be  rather  to  attain  than  to  give  fame. 

Perhaps,  whilll  I.  my  earth  do  interpofe 

Betwixt  thy  fun  and  them,  I  may  aid  thofe 

Who  have  but  feebler  eyes  and  weaker  fight,. 

To  bear  thy  beams,  and  to  fupport  thy  light. 

So  thy  eclipfc,  by  neighbouring  darkncfs  made,. 

Were  no  injurious  but  a  ufeful  fliadc  : 

Howe'er  I  finilh  here,  my  Mufe  her  days 

Ends  in  exprclfing  thy  deferved  praife  : 

Whofe  fate  in  this  fecms  fortunately  caft. 

To  have  fo  juft  an  aftion  for  her  lalt. 

And  fmcc  there  are,  who  have  been  taught,  that  Dcark. 

Infpireth  prophecy,  expelling  breath, 

I  hope,  when  thefe  foretell,  what  happy  gains 

Pofterity  fhall  reap  from  thefe  thy  pains  : 

Nor  yet  from  thele  alone,  but  how  thy  pen, 

Earth-like,  Ihall  yearly  give  new  gifts  to  men  : 

And  thou  frelh  praife,  and  we  frcih  good  receive 

(For  he  who  thus  can  write  can  never  leave) 

How  time  in  them  fhall  never  force  a  breach; 

But  they  fhall  always  live,  and  always  reach  : 

That  the  fole  likelihood  which  thefe  prefent, 

Will  from  the  more  rais'd  fouls  command  aifentj. 

And  the  fo  taught,  will  not  belief  refufe 

To  the  laft  accents  of  a  dying  Mufe. 

T  O 
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TO   THE    SAME.    BY   THE    S  A  M  E. 

--TN  HIS  EXCELLENT  PARAPHRASE  ON  THE  PSALMS. 

TTAD  I  no  bluflies  left,  but  \vere  of  thofc, 
-*-  -^    Who  praife  in  veifc  what  they  deipile  in  profc  : 
.Had  I  this  vice  from  vanitv  or  youth ; 
Yet  fuch  a  fubjecc  would  have  taught  mc  truth: 
Hence  it  were  banifli'd,  where  of.flattery 
"There  is  nor  ufe,  nor  pofTlbllity. 
Elfe  thou  hadft  caufe  to  fear  left  fome  might  raife 
An  argument  cg^inil  thee  from  thy  piaife. 
I  therefore  know,  thou  canfl  cxpcft  from  me 
But  what  I  give,  hiftoric  poetrj. 
-Friendihip  for  more  could  not  a  pardon  v/inj 
Nor  think  1  numbers  make  a  lie  no  fin. 
And  need  I  fay  more  than  my  thoughts  indite. 
Nothing  were  eaher  than  not  to  write, 
Which  now  were  hard.;  for  wherefoe'er  I  raife 
My  thoughts,  thy  feveral  pains  extort  my  praife, 
Firft,  that  which  doth  the  pyramids  difp'ay  *  : 
And  in  a  work  much  lallinger  than  they, 
And  more  a  wonder  fcorns  at  large  to  fliow, 
What  were  indififerent  if  true  oi  no  : 
Or  from  its  loftv  flight,  ftoop  to  declare 
What  all  men  might  have  knov.-n,  had  all  been  there, 
»But  by  thy  learned  induftry  and  art. 
To  thofe  who  never  from  their  ftudies  part, 

*  His  Travels,  wherein  he  relates  the  Hiftory  of  the  Pyra- 
mids.    F. 

Doth 
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Doth  each  land's  laws,  belief,  begianin[^,  flicw ; 
Which  of  the  natives  but  the  curious  know  : 
.  Teaching-  the  frailty  of  all  human  things ; 
How  foon  great  kingdoms  fall,  much  Iboncr  kings; 
Prepares  our  fouls,  that  chance  cannot  direft 
A  machine  at  us,  more  than  we  cxpeft. 
We  know,  that  town  •■^-  is  but  with  fiflierE  fraught, 
Where  Thefeus  govern'd,  and  where  Plato  taught  : 
That  fpring  of  knowledge  f ,  to  which  Italy- 
Owes  all  her  arts,  and  her  civility, 
In  vice  and  barbarifm.  fupincly  rolisj 
Their  fortunes  not  more  flaviili  than  their  fouls. 
"Thofe  churches  :j:,  which  from  the  firft  heretics  Vv-an. 
All  the  firft  fields,  or  led  at  leaft  the  van  ; 
In  whom  thofe  notes,  fo  much  required,  be; 
Agreement  §,  miracles  |!,  antiquity  -■•  : 
"Which  Can  a  never-broke  fucceinon  lliow 
■From  the  apofdcs  down  ;   (here  bragg'd  of  fo  :) 
So  beft  confute  her  moft  immodeil  claim, 
■  Who  fcarce  a  part,  yet  to  be  all  doth  aim  ; 
Lie  now  diftrefs'd,  between  two  enemy-powtis. 
Whom  the  weft  damns,  and  v.hom  the  eaft  devours. 
What  ftate  than  theirs  can  more  unhappy  be, 
Threaten'd  with  hell,  and  fure  of  poverty! 
The  fmall  beginning  of  the  Turkiih  kings, 
And  their  large  grcm-th,  fhew  us  that  different' tliingr 

*  Athens,     r.  f  Greece.     F. 

%  Eaftern  Churches.  F.  §  Of  Do(fci:ne.     F. 

ji  Of  Perfonsi     F.  ■i- '--  As  Antloch.     V. 
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IMav  meet  in  one  third  j  what  moll  dii^agrz^y 

Mav  have  fome  likcnels :  for  in  this  we  ice, 

A  muftard-feed  may  berelcmbled  well 

To  the  r\vo  kingdoms,  both  of  Heaven  and  Hell. 

Their  {Ircngth  and  wants^  this  work  hath  both  unwound  ; 

To  teach  how  thefe*  t'  increafe,  and  that  confound  : 

Relates  their  tenets ;  fccrning  to  diipute 

With  errors,  which  to  tell,  is  to  confute  : 

She v.-s  how  even  there,  v.'here  Chrift  vouchfaf'd  to  teach. 

Their  Derviles  f  dare  an  impoftor  preach. 

For  whilft  with  private  quarrels  we  decav'd. 

We  way  for  them  and  their  religion  made  : 

And  can  but  v.illies  nov/  to  Heaven  prefer, 

May  they  gain  Chrift,  or  we  his  fepuichrc. 

Next  Ovid+  calls  me  j  which  though  I  admire. 

For  equalling  the  author's  quickening  iirc. 

And  his  pure  phrafe  :  yet  more  5  remembering  it 

Was  by  a  mind  lb  much  diHrafted  writ.: 

Bufmefs  and  war,  ill  midwives  to  produce 

The  happy  off-fpring  of  fo  fweet  a  Mufe  : 

Whilft  every  unknown  face  did  danger  threat; 

For  every  native  there  was  twice  a  Gete. 

More  §  ;  when  (return'd)  thy  v/ork  review'd,  exposed 

What  pith  before  the  hiding  bark  inclos'd  : 

And  v.-ith  it  that  eilayji,  which  lets  us  fee 

\^'ell  by  the  foot,  what  Hercules  would  be. 


: 

*  Turks.     F. 

t 

Pr 

efts 

F. 

+ 

Ovid's  Metamorphcfis, 
1  V^r^iTs  iEncid.  lib.  i. 

F. 
F. 
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All  fitly  offer'd  to  his  princely  hands ; 
By  whofc  protecliion  learning  chicflv  Hands  r 
Whofe  virtue  moves  more  pens,  than  his  power  fwords; 
And  thtir.e  to  thofc,  and. edge  to  thefe,  aifords; 
Who  coulti  not  be  difplcas'd,  that-His.great  fame 
So  pure  a  Muie  fo  loudly  fnouM  proclaim  : 
With  his  Queen's  praife  in  the  fame  model  caft ; 
Which  fliall  not  1  els  than  all  their  annals  laft  •. 
Yet,  though  we  wonder  at  thy  charming  voice, 
Perfeftion  ftill  v.-as  wanting  in  thy  choice  : 
And  of  a  foul,  which  fo  much  power  poflefs'd, 
That  choice  is  hardly  good,  which  is  not  beft. 
But  though  thy  Mufe  were  ethnically  chaflc, 
When  moft  fault  could  be  found  j  yet  nov.-  thou  hall 
Diverted  to  a  purer  path  thy  -quill; 
And  changed  Parnaflus'  mount  to  Sion's  hill  : 
So  that  blefl  David  might  almoft  defirs 
To  hear  his  harp  rhu.>  echo'd  by  thy  lyre. 
Such  eloquence,. that  though  it  were  abus'd. 
Could  not  but  be  (though  not  a'Jow'd)  excus'd, 
Join'd  to  a  work  fo  choice,  that,  though  ill-done,, 
So  pious  an  attempt  praife  could  not.fhun. 
How.ftrangely  doth  it  darkeft  texts  difclofe, 
In  verfes  of  fuch  fv.eetnefs  ;  that  even  thofe. 
From  whom  the  unknow:n  tongue  conceals  the  fcnfs^ 
Xv'n  in  tlic  found,  muft  find  an  eloquence  I 
For  though  the  moft  bev/itching  muf  c  could 
Move  men.  no  more  than  rocks;  thy  Irrgua^e  would, 

•-    P^n^gyock.     F. 
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Thofe  who  make  wit  their  curfe,  who  ipend  their  brain. 

Their  time,  and  art,  in  loofer  verfe,  to  gain 

Damnation,  and  a  miftrefs ;  till  they  fee 

Kow  conftant  that  is,  how  inconflant  Ihe, 

jNIay  from  this  great  example  learn  to  fwav 

The  parts  they  're  bleft  with  fome  more  blelTed  way. 

Fate  can  againfl  thee  but  two  foes  advance  j 

Sharp-fighted  Envy,  and  blind  Ignorance  : 

The  firft  (by  nature  like  a  fhadow,  near 

To  all  great  acts)  I  rather  hate  than  fear  : 

For  them  (fmce  whatfoever  moil  they  raife 

In  private,  that  they  moil  in  throngs  difpraife ; 

And  knov.-  the  ill  they  a6l:  condemn'd  within  *) 

"VVho  envies  thee,  may  no  man  envv  him. 

The  laft  I  fear  not  much,  but  pity  more  : 

For  though  they  cannot  the  leai'i:  fault  explore; 

Yet,  if  they  might  the  high  tribunal  climb. 

To  them  thy  excellence  would  be  thy  crinac  :    . 

For  eloquence  with  things  profane  they  join ; 

]Sor  count  it  fit  to  mix  with  what  's  divine  ; 

Like  art  and  paintings  laid  upon  a  face. 

Of  itfelf  fweet ;  which  more  deform  than  grace. 

Yet,  as  the  church  with  ornaments  is  fraught. 

Why  may  not  that  be  too,  v/hich  there  is  taught } 

And  fare  that  velfel  of  Eleftion,  Paul, 

Who  judais'd  with  Jews,  was  all  to  ail  : 

So,  to  gain  fome,  would  be  (at  Icaft)  content. 

Some  for  the  curious  Ihouid  be  eloquent : 

Vol.  VIIL  's  For 
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For  iince  the  way  to  Heaven  is  rugged,  \vho 
^^'ov.ld  b.avc  the  way  to  that  way  be  fo  too  ? 
Or  thinks  it  fit,  we  fnould  not  leave  obtain 
To  learn  with  pleafure  what  we  acl  with  pain  ? 
Since  then  fome  ftop  unlefs  their  path  be  even, 
Kor  will  be  led  by  roloecifms  to  Heaven ; 
And,  through  a  habit  fcarce  to  be  control'd, 
Refufe  a  cmdial,  when  not  brought  in  gold; 
Much  like  to  therm  to  that  difeafe  enur'd*, 
Which  canine  no  way,  but  by  mufic  cur'd : 
I  joy  in  hope  that  no  fmall  piety 
Will  in  their  colder  hearts  be  warm'd  by  thee. 
For  as  jinne  could  more  harmony  difpenfej 
So  neither  could  thy  flowing  eiaquence 
So  well  in  any  taik  be  us'd,  as  this  : 
To  found  his  praifes  forth,  whofe  gift  it  is, 

*' Cui  non  certaverit  ulla, 

*'  Aut  tanium  fiucre,  aut  loti-dem  durare  prr  annos." 

ViRG.  Georg.  ii.  99, 

LORD  FALKLAND  TO  GROTIUS. 

PREFIXED    TO    SANDYS'S    TRANSLATION    OF    THE 
"  CHRISTUS    PATIENS,"    1640. 

/^UPv  age's  wonder,  by  thy  birth  the  fame 

Of  Belgia,  by  thy  banishment  the  Ik  .me  : 
Who  t0-more  knowiedgc  younger  didft  arri/e 
"1  han  forward  Giaucias,  yet  art  ftili  alive: 

■*^  Tarantula,     F.— A.  v..  Igar  error,  r.ow  exploded,     B. 

Wnofo 
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Vv'hofe  mafteis  eft  (for  fudderxly  you  grew 

To  equal  and  pafs  thofe,  and  need  no  new) 

To  fee  how  foou,  how  far,  thy  wit  could  reach, 

^t  down  to  wonder,  when  thev  came  to  teach : 

Oft  then  would  Scaliger  contented  be 

To  leave  to  mend  all  times,  to  poliili  thee, 

And  of  that  pain's  effect  did  highlier  boaft 

Than  had  he  gain'd  all  that  his  fathers  loft  *  : 

When  thy  Capella  read  (which  till  thy  hand 

Had  clear'd,  few  grave  and  learn'd  did  underfland. 

Though  well  thou  might'ft,  at  fuch  a  tender  age. 

Have  made  ten  leffons  of  the  piaineft  page), 

That  king  of  critics  ftood  amaz'd  to  lee 

A  work  fo  like  his  own  fet  forth  by  thee  : 

Kor  with  Icfs  bonder  on  that  work  did  look 

Than  if  the  bridegroom  had  begot  the  book, 

To  whom  thy  age  and  aft  feem'd  to  urate 

At  once  the  youth  of  Phoebus  and  the  light ; 

Thence  lov'd  tliee  with  a  never-dying  flame, 

Aj5  the  adopted  heir  to  all  his  fame  ; 

For  which  care,  wonder,  love,  thy  riper  davs 

Paid  him  with  juft  and  with  eternal  praifc, 

Who  gain'd  mere  honour  from  one  verle  of  thine. 

Than  allthe  Canes  of  his  princely  line  : 

In  that  he  joy'd,  and  that  oppos'd  to  all, 

To  Titiu«'Tpite,  to  hungry  Schioppius'  gall. 


To  what,  v.-ith  caufe  difguis'd,  Benarccius 
To  Delnos'  rage,  and  all  his  lovalties  ; 


v.nt^?, 


•*  Verona;  a  Mercury  in  it  marries  philofophy.     V. 
i   S»:riua.>  ii'.5j  'ufily  ai/iamfcl  oFb^  right  '.idrnd-.     V. 

<   I  "  But 
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But  though  to  thee  each  tongue,  each  art,  he  known. 

As  all  thy  time  that  had  employed  alon-e, 

Though  truth  do  naked  to  thy  fight  appear. 

And  fcarce  can  we  doubt  more  than  thou  canft  clear. 

Though  thou  at  once  doft  different  glories  join, 

A  lofry  poet,  and  a  deep  divine  j 

Canft  in  the  pureft  phrale  cloath  folid  fenfe, 

Scsevola's  law  in  Tully's  eloquence  j 

Though  thy  employments  have  exceli'd  thy  pen, 

Shew'd  thee  much  ikill'd  in  books,  but  more  in  men. 

And  prov'd  thou  canit,  at  the  fame  eafy  rate. 

Correct  an  author,  and  uphold  a  ftate  j 

Though  this  rare  praife  do  a  full  truth  appear 

To  Spain  and  Germany,  who  more  do  fear 

^  Since  thou  thy  aid  didft  to  that  ftate  afford) 

The  Swedifh  counfels  than  the  Swedilh  fword: 

All  this  vet  of  thy  worth  makes  but  a  part. 

And  we  admire  thy  head  lefs  than  thy  heart. 

Which,  wlicn  in  want,  yet  was  too  brave  to  clo£e, 

Though  woo'd,  with  thy  ungrateful  country's  foes  j 

When  their  chief  mini^^ers  ftrove  to  entice. 

And  would  have  bought  thee  at  whatever  price  : 

Since  all  cur  praife  and  wonder  is  too  fmall 

For  each  of  thefe,  what  fhall  we  give  for  all  ? 

Ail  that  we  ean,  we  do  j  a  pen  divine, 

And  difftring  only  in  the  tongue  from  thine, 

T/cxh  thy  choice  labours  v/ith  fuccefs  rehearfe, 

A.rid  to  another  world  tranfplants  thy  verfc, 

At  the  fnme  height  to  which  before  they  rofe, 

When  they  forc'd  wonder  from  unwilling  foes  : 

Now 
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Now  Thames  with  Ganges  may  thy  labours  praifc. 
Which  there  breed  faith'-',  and  here  devotion  railc» 
Though  your  acquaintance  all  of  worth  purfue. 
And  count  it  honour  to  be  known  to  vou, 
I  dare  afErm,  your  catalogue  does  grace 
No  one  who  better  doth  deferve  a  place  : 
None  harh  a  larger  heart,  a  fuller  head, 
For  he  hath  feen  as  much  as  you  have  read  : 
The  nearer  countries  pall,  his  fleps  have  prefs'd 
The  nevv-found  world,  and  trod  the  facred  eaft, 
\Vhere  his  brows  due  the  lofty  palms  do  rHc, 
Where  the  proud  pyramids  invade  the  Ikies  ; 
'And,  as  all  think  who  his  rare  friendlhip  own, 
Delerves  no  lefs  a  jcurney  to  be  known. 
Ulylles,  if  we  trull  the  Grecian  fong, 
Travelled  net  far,  bvit  was  a  prifoner  long, 
To  thfst  by  tempell  forc'd  ;  nor  did  Piis  voice 
Relate  his  fate  :  his  travels  were  his  choice, 
And  all  thofe  numerous  realms,  retum'd  again, 
Anev/  he  travell'd  over  with  his  pen. 
And,  Homer  to  himfelf,  doth  entertain 
With  truths  more  ufeful,  than  his  Mv^Cc  could  feigns 
Next  Ovid's  transformations  he  tranllates 
^Vith  fo  rare  art,  that  thole  \vhich  he  relates 
Yield  to  this  tranfm. citation,  and  the  change 
Of  men  to  birds  and  trees  appears  not  ftrange  ; 
Next  the  poetic  parts  of  fcripturc,  on 
His  loom  he  weaves,  and  Job  and  Solomon 

*  His   *'De  Vcricate  Rel'g'-cuis  Chrlfiianse,"  Intended  to 
ccnverc  the  Indians.     F, 

S  3  His 
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His  pen  reftores  with  all  that  heavenly  quire  ; 
And  (hakes  the  duft  from  David's  folemn  lyre  : 
For  which  from  all  with  jull  confent  he  won 
The  title  of  the  Englifh  Kuchanan. 

Now  to  you  both,  great  pair,  indebted  thus 
AvA  like  to  be,  be  pleas'd  to  fuccour  us 
With  fome  inilrufticis,  that  it  may  be  faid, 
Though  nothing  crofl,  we  would  that  all  were  paid« 
Let  us  at  leaft  be  honell  bankrupts  thought  : 
For  nov/  we  are  {o  far  from  offering  aught, 
Which  from  our  mighty  debt  fome  part  might  take, 
Alas  '  we  cannot  teli  what  wifh  to  make  : 
For  though  you  boaft  not  of  the  wealth  of  Ind, 
And  though  no  diadems  your  temples  bind. 
No  power  or  riches  equal  your  renown  ; 
And  they  vvho  wear  fuch  wreaths,  need  not  a  crown» 
bouls  which  your  high  and  frxred  raptures  know, 
Nor  by  fin  humbled  to  our  thoughts  below, 
Who  whiilft  of  Heaven  the  glories  they  recite. 
Find  it  within,  and  feel  the  joys  they  write, 
Above  the  reach  or  flroke  of  fortune  live. 
Not  valuing  what  Ihe  can  infli£l  or  give  : 
For  low  delires  dcprefs  the  loftiefl  ftate, 
But  A\ho  looks  down  on  vice,  looks  dov.n  on  fate 


E  P  I  ' 
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EPILOGUE,     BY     .MR.     A  D  D  I  S  O  N. 

SFOKLX  EY   MR.  WILKS,  AT  SIR  R.  STEELE'S*. 
NOW      FIRST      PRINTED. 

'TpHE  Sage,  whofe  gueils  you  are  to-night,  is  kno\\-H 
-^     To  watch  the  public  weal,  though  nor  his  own ; 
Still  have  his  thoughts  uncommon  Ichcmes  purfu  d,      • 
And  teerrrd  with  projects  for  his  country's  good. 

Early  in  youth  his  enemies  have  ihov^n 
How  narrowly  he  mifs'd  the  chemic  ftone  f  ; 
Not  Friar  Bacon  promis'd  England  more; 
Our  artift,  lavish  of  his  fancied  ore, 
Could  he  have  brought  his  great  deiigns  to  pafs. 
Had  wali'd  us  round  with  gold  inftcad  of  bials^ 

This  pixijeft  funk,  you  law  him  enicrtain 
A  nftion  more  chimerical  and  vain  : 
To  give  chafre  morals  to  ungovcrn'd  youth, 
To  gam.efters  honeity,  to  liatermcn  truth, 
To  make  them  virtuous  all  4: — a  thought  more  bold 
Than  that  of  turning  lead  and  drofs  to  gold. 

Of  late  with  more  heroic  warmth  i:vip:rd 
(For  iliil  his  country's  good  our  champion  fir'd) 

*  Ths  humourous  zv.d  charaileriilic  Epilogue  was  fpoken 
before  a  felect  companj'  of  friends  on  the  birth-day  of  King' 
George  the  Firft,  (May  ?.8,  1715)  at 'the    Houfe  of  Sir   R. 
Steele,  who  had  made  a  ff  lendid  entertainment  on  that  day.  K. 

f   This  circumftance  is    already   alluded   to  in   vol.    IV. 
-    S.     X. 

;  In  the  «  Tatler"  and  '^  Speaaior."  See  vol,  IV.  p,  3.  N^ 
S  4  •  li\ 
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In  treaties  vers'd,  in  politics  grown  wife, 

He  look'd  on  Dunkirk  "^  with  fUfpicious  eyes  : 

Into  its  dark  foundstions  boldly  dug 

And  overthrew  in  fight  the  Lord  Sieur  Tugghe  f  . 

But  now  to  nobler  thoughts  his  view  extends, 

Which  I  may  teii,  fince  none  are  here  but  friends. 

In  a  few  months,  he  is  not  without  hope 
(But  'tis  a  fecret)  to  convert  the  Pope  +  : 
Of  this,  however,  we  '11  inform  vou  better, 
Soon  as  his  Hoiineis  receives  his  letter. 

Mean  while  he  celebrates  (for  'tis  his  way)- 
With  fomething  finguiar  this  happy  day, 
His  honell  zeal  ambitious  to  approve 
For  the  great  monarch  he  was  born  to  love  ^ 
ilefolv'd  in  Arms  and  Arts  to  do  him  right, 
And  fc;rve  h>i  Sovereign  like  a  trufty  Knight. 

*  In  his  "  Letter  to  the  Bailiff  of  Stockbridge,  1713,'* 
Svo  J  a  tradl  omitted  in  enumerating  his  works  in  vol.  IV.  N, 
f  The  Sieur  Tugghe,  the  depv.ty  of  the  Magiftrates  of 
Punkirk,  had  delivered  a  memorial  to  the  Queen  ;  to  which 
iVIr.  Steele's  pamphlet  was  intended  as  an  anfwer.  The 
whole  was  ridiculed  by  Dr.  Sv/ift,  \^  "  The  Importance  of 
the  Guardian  conlidered."  See  "  Supplement  to  Swift.'*  N. 
;j  His  humourous  Dedication  to  the  Pope,  prefixed  to 
«<  The  Ecclefiaftical  Kiftory  of  late  years,  171 5,"  which  has 
by  many  been  afcribed  fo  Bp.  Hoadiy.  Swift  alludes  to  this 
\yhen  he  fays, 

<<  Thus  Steele,  who  own'd  what  others  wrlt^ 
"  And  flourllh'd  by  imputed  wit." 
It  is  alfo  afcribed  to  the  Bilhop  by  his  foa  Mr.  Chancellor 
Hoadiy.     D. 

EPISTLE 
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EPISTLE     TO     MR.     MOYLE*. 

BY    iM  R.     H  A  M  M  O  N  D  f ,     1694. 

T^EAR  Movie,   blefs'd  youth,   whofe  forward  wit 

^^         purlues 

The  noble  pleafures  Reafon  bids  thee  chufcj 

Reafon,  which,  ruling  by  the  laws  of  fenfe. 

Does  a  juft,  eafy  government  dilpenfe  ; 

Quitting  thofe  laws,  turns  tyrant,  wildly  reigns, 

By  reveal'd  proje£ls  of  diftemper 'd  brains  j 

Dear 

•"^  Of  whom,  fee  vol.  II.  p.  20a.     N. 

f  Anthony  Hammond,  efq.  defcended  from  a  family  lon^ 
iicuated  at  Someriham-Place,  in  Huntingdonlhire,  was  born 
in  1668,  and  educated  at  St.  John's  College,  Cambridge.  He 
was  a  commiffioner  of  the  navy,  a  good  fpeaker  in  parliament, 
had  the  name  of  "  filver-tongued  Hammond"  given  him  by- 
Lord  Bolingbroke,  and  was  a  man  of  note  among  the  wits, 
poets,  and  parliamentary  writers,  in  the  beginning  of  this 
century.  A  volume  of  Mifcellany  Poems  was  infcribed  to 
him  in  1694  by  his  friend  Mr.  Hopkins  ;^  and  in  1720  he 
v.-as  himfelf  the  editor  of  "  A  new  Mifcellany  of  Original 
Poems,"  in  which  he  had  himfelf  no  fmall  fhare.  His  own 
pieces,  he  obferves  in  his  preface,  "  were  written  at  very  diffe- 
rent times,  and  were  owned  by  him,,  left  in  a  future  day  they 
Ihould  be  afcribed  to  other  perfons  to  their  prejudice,  as  the 
Ode  on  Solitude  has  been,  in  wrong,  to  the  Earl  of  Rofcom- 
mon,  and  as  fome  of  the  reft  have  been  to  others."  He  "was 
the  intimate  friend  of  Mr.  Moyle,  and  wrote  the  "  Account 
of  his  Life  and  Writings"  prefixed  to  his  Works  in  1727. 
4  Their 


} 
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Dear  Moyle,  what  fhall  I  fancy  now  employs 
Thy  time  ?  what  prudent,  what  well-chofen  joys  ? 
Doft  thou  with  fpecd  the  flying  fair  purfue? 
Ecauty  leads  on,  and  pleafure  is  in  view  ; 
Oh!  boldly  follow,  Ihe  's  refcrv'd  for  you. 
Retiring  Modeily,  and  triumphant  Love, 
In  her  warm  breaft,  a  doubtf lil  combat  move : 
She  yields,  fhe  yields,  I  fee  the  blufliing  maid 
Storm'd  from  without  by  you,  within  betray'd  j 
By  her  own  heart,  no  longer  can  hold  out, 
I'he  vi6lor  enters  now  the  long-maintaiu'd  redoubt. 

Or 

Their  acquaintance  began  in  the  latter  end  of  the  year  1690, 
foon  after  Mr.  Hammond's  return   from  a  fhort   tour   into 
Holland  and  fome  part   of  Flanders.     Sir   Robert   Marfliam 
firft  brought  them  together.     The  places  of  refort  for  the 
wits  at  that  period  were  Maynwaring's  coffee-houfe  in  Fleet- 
llrcet,  and  tHe  Grecian  near  the  Temple  ;   where  Mr.  Moylc, 
having  taken  a  difguft  againil  the  clergy?  had  feveral  friendly 
difputes  with  Mr.  Hammond,  and  at  the  fame  place  had   a 
fiiare  with  Mr.  Trenchard  in  writing  the  argument  againft  »• 
flanding  army.     In  Mr.   Movie's   works  are   three  valuable 
letters  to  Mr.  Hammond  ;  a  copy  of  verfes,  by  Mr.  Ham- 
mond, to  Mr.  Moyle  ;  another,  by  ?.lr.  Hopkins,  to  the  fame  ; 
and  a  ihird,  by  Mr.   Hopkins,  to  Mr.  Hammond.     In  the 
latter,  in  1694,  we  have  the  following  intimation  of  what 
Dr.  Johnfon  calls  "  the  moft  arduous  work  of  its  kind  :" 
With  joy  I  learn'd  Dryden's  defign  to  crowa 
All  the  great  things  he  has  already  done: 
No  lofs,  no  change  of  vigour  can  he  feel, 
Wlio  dares  attempt  the  facrcd  Mantuan  ftill. 

Tlief6 
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Or  to  this  joy  do  choiceft  books  fucceed, 

"Which  you  with  judgement  chufe,  with  judgement  read  J 

Searching  the  ancient  flores  of  Greece  and  Rome, 

And  bring  from  thence  their  ufeful  treafures  home  ? 

Or  does  fome  honeft,  fome  delightful  friend, 

With  e^fy  ccnverlation  recommend 

The  fparkling  wine,  while  wit  and  mirth  attend  ? 

Congreve,  the  matchlefs  rifmg  fon  of  Fame, 

Whom  all  men  envy,  though  they  dare  not  blame  * j 


} 


Thefe  lines  are  a  remarkable  confirmation  of  our  excellent 
Biographer's  obfervation,  that  "  the  expectation  of  this 
■work,  was  undoubtedly  great :  the  nation  coniidered  its-  ho- 
nour as  interefted  in  the  event.  One  gave  him  the  different 
editions  of  his  author,  and  another  helped  him  in  the  fabor- 
dina-te  parts.  The  arguments  of  the  feveral  books  were  given 
him  by  Addifon.  The  hopes  of  the  publick  were  not  difap- 
pointed.  *  He  produced,'  fays  Pope,  *  the  moA  noble  and  fpi- 
nted  tranflatlon  that  1  know  in  any  language.'  It  certainly 
excelled  whatever  had  appeared  in  Englilh,  and  appears  to 
have  fatisfied  his  friends  ;  and,  for  the  moft  parr,  to  have  li- 
lenced  his  enemies.'*  Drydcn's  Virgil  was  firfl  publifned  in 
1697.  Mr.  Hammond  married  Sufanna,  a  fifter  of  Mr.  Wal- 
pole  (afterwards  the  great  mlnifter  of  Itate  and  earl  of  Or- 
ford),  by  whom  he  had  two  fons,  of  whom  the  fecond  was 
the  well-known  author  of  the  celebrated  "  Love  Elegies."  N. 
*  "  Among  his  friends,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  "^  Congreve 
*'  was  able  to  name  every  man  of  his  time  whom  wit  and 
*'  elegance  had  raifed  to  reputation.  It  may  be  therefore  rea- 
'*  fonably  fuppofed  that  his  manners  were  polite,  and  his  eon- 
"  verfation  pleaiing... .  »He  engaged  in  no  controverfy,  con- 
"  tending  with  no  rival ;  neither  foliciting  flattery  by  public 
*' commendation,  nor  proYok:ns  enmity  by  malignant  ctiti- 
«  c'.ftn."    N.  Hop* 
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Hopkins,  whofe  mind  and  Mufe,  both  without  art^ 

Give  him  a  well-fix'd  title  in  your  heartj 

Dunkan,  whofe  wit  and  reafbn  each  man  loves, 

Charms  u-s  like  beauty,  and  like  books  improves  j 

Eyton,  whom  vice  becomes,  of  vigour  full. 

Foe  to  the  godly,  covetous,  and  dull. 

Thtts  while  in  town  fo  early  you  pofTels 

Whatever  perfe6ls  life  and  liappinefs  j 

And  in  their  turns  do  all  the  pleafures  know. 

Which  learning,  beauty,  friendfiiip,  can  beftow. 

In  this  retreat,  I  'm  pleas'd  in  following  you 

In  a  wild  maze  of  thoughts ; — dear  friend^  adieu. 

THE    RESOLVE.    BY     THE     SAME. 

TO      HIS      MISTRESS. 

npCO  long  abus'd  by  harlh  difdain, 
-*■     At  lail  I  break  ihy  fervile  chain j 
Fled  from,  and  fccrn'd,  I  here  revoke 
My  vows,  and  quit  th'  oppreilive  yoke. 
Amynta's  foft  embrace  fhall  prove 
A  fweet  revenge  for  flighted  love. 
In  the  fmooth  harbour  of  her  breajfl. 
My  fortune-beaten  mind  finds  reft 
And  joy :  all  florms  and  tempefts  paft. 
Its  peaceful  port  is  rcach'd  at  laft. 
O  !   my  Amynta,  let  us  ihew 
What  tender  faithful  love  can  do ; 
Thy  frailer  fex,  my  dear,  Ihall  fee 
A  miracle  of  truth  in  me, 
And  mine  of  conftancv  in  thee. 


} 
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THE      HAPPY      SLAVE. 
BY      THE      Same. 

yOUR  bounden  Have,  what  Hiould  he  do  but  tend 
And  watch  your  time,  as  chymifls  do  their  fire? 
His  time  is  of  no  value,  and  the  end 

Of  ail  his  life's  to  do  what  you  require. 
He  does  not  chide  the  everlafting  night, 

While  he  fits  waking  and  expe<9:ing  you  ; 
He  dares  not  blame,  nor  think  delay  a  flight, 

But  fmothers  ev'n  th'  indifference  you  Ihew. 
He  dares  not  entertain  one  jealous  thought, 

From  whence  this  iafl  crofs  accident  proceeds. 
This  curs'd  delay  to  joy  ;  he  can  blame  nought 

But  his  hard  fate,  while  he  in  fiience  bleeds. 
Love  fhuts  his  eyes,  and  captivates  his  heart, 

Demanding  blind  obedience  to  your  will  ; 
He  finds  no  difference  betwixt  chance  and  art, 

Whate'er  you  do  is  right,  he  thinks  no  ijj. 

DRINKING      SONG, 

MADE  EXTEMPORE  BY  THE  LADY  WITHEXSr 

T    UCRETIA  the  empire  of  Rome  did  defiroy  ; 
•^^  And  Helen,  they  fay,  was  the  ruin  of  Troy. 
The  one  Avas  too  wanton,  the  other  too  nice  j 
Extremes  ftill  prove  fatal  in  Virtue  and  Vice, 
To  be  (hip\yreck'd  on  either  I  never  defign. 
But  to  faU  between  both  in  a  Tea  of  good  wine. 

What 
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What  though  fome  dull  matrons  our  mirth  difapprove, 
'Tis  fafer  for  ladies  to  drink,  than  to  love. 
Here  's  a  health  to  all  thofe  that  are  better  than  wife. 
Who  fcorn  to  be  vicious,  yet  are  not  precife. 


BY    DR.    GREEN,    BP.    OF    LINCOLN,    1763. 

/^  Still  let  Envy  rear  her  head, 
^^     To  hifs  at  Hardwicke's  name, 
Let  Slander  ftill  her  venom  fpread, 
To  taint  his  fpotlefs  fame  ! 

Can  Envy  there  infix  a  fting, 

Whofe  harmlefs  wound  will  laft? 
To  him  can  real  mifchief  fpring 

From  Slander's  baneful  blall  ? 
A  day  will  come,  that  day  I  fear, 

When  Envy's  creft  fhall  fall, 
When  Slander's  tongue  fhall  mute  appear, 

Or  ceafe  to  pour  itrs  gall; 

When  every  mouth  his  name  fhall  boafl. 
And  every  heart  revere  : 
-"    That  fatal  day  I  dread  the  moft  ; 
That  day  is  much  too  near^ 

*  This  elegant  little  ode  came  warm  from  the  heart  of 
frlendfhip  about  three  months  before  the  death  of  the  great 
and  good  man  who  was  the  fubjeft  of  it.  The  truly  claffical 
writer  of  it  died  April  25,  1779,  at  the  age  of  73.  See  Me- 
moirs of  his  Life  in  Gent.  Mag.  1779.  p.  234.     D. 

C   A  T  H  A 
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CATHARINE-HILL*.    A    POEM. 

AM    EXERCISE,    BY    MR.    LOWTHf,    1729. 

O  HALL  no  fublimer  Mufe  thy  mountain  grace, 

*^  O  Catharine,  thou  delight  of  Wickham's  race? 

Shall  no  young  bard  once  try  to  fpeak  thy  praife. 

And  ling  of  thee,  on  which  fo  oft  he  plays  ? 

Juftly  does  this  low  verfe  to  thee  belong, 

Plealure  the  theme,  variety  the  fong, 

What  though  no  fame  attend  the  fliort-liv'd  lay  ? 

'Tis  all  a  grateful  feeble  Mufe  can  pay. 

O  I   could  with  thee  my  rival  fancy  vie. 

As  fweet,  as  awful,  as  fecure,  as  high  ! 

Could  I,  like  thee,  fo  regularly  climb, 

Plealaat,  though  fleep,  and  fportful,  though  fublimcj 

Then  Cooper's  hill  to  thee  ihould  yield  in  fame, 

Nor  my  Mufe  Ihrink  at  Denham's:f  awful  name  ; 

Whofe 

*  A  hill  near  Winchefter,  [which  forrr.erly  had  a  chapel 
of  St.  Catharine  and  a  Daniih  circumvallation,]  on  which 
the  boys  of  that  fchool  have  leave  to  play  every  holyday.     L. 

f  This  beautiful  poem  has  been  but  lately  pointed  out  to 
me  by  my  friend  Mr.  Kynafton. — "  Mons  Catharina?  propc 
"  Wintoniam,  poenaa,"  the  produdion  of  foine  admirable 
writer,  was  publifncd,  in  4to,  by  Dodfiey,  in  1760  j  and 
an  Erglifu  tranfiation  of  it  aitcmpted  In  the  "  Geutleman's 
Mac;azine,"  for  November  1762,  p.  544.     N. 

X  *'  Dekham  feems  ro  have  been,  at  leaft  among  us,  the 
"  author  of  a  fpecies  of  corr.pofuicn,   that    may    be   denomi- 

'o'\c&.  is 
«  fou'.c 
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Whofe  lofty  fong  excels  my  lowly  ftrains, 

As  thy  tall  head  tow'rs  o'er  the  neighbouring  plains. 

When  to  thy  pleafures  joyful  I  repair, 
To  draw- in  health,  and  breathe  a  purer  air, 
What  various  profpeds  my  glad  eyes  invite  ! 
What  various  objefts  crowd  upon  the  fight ! 
Here  the  gay  youth  through  all  thy  beauties  ftrays, 
Treads  thy  delightful  walks,  and  winds  thy  won- 

derous  maze* j 
Where  the  wild  path  one  little  plain  commands, 
And  a  fmall  fpot  contains  this  length  of  lands. 
•See  how  they  labour  in  the  folded  race. 
And  meafure  all  the  comprehcnfive  Ipace  j 
Through  all  the  regular  confufion  run. 
And  feem  to  end,  where  they  the  courfe  begun : 
Clpfe  join'd  the  barriers  and  the  goal  appear ; 
i(Delu(Tve  fight  !)  how  diftant,  and  how  near  ! 

But  what  vaft  rifing  bulwark's  f  mighty  roy.', 
War's  dire  remains,  frowns  horrid  on  thy  brow  ? 

<'  fomeparticolarlandfcapej  to  be  poetically  defcribed,  with  the 
*<  addition  of  fuch  embelliihments  as  may  be  fuppllcd  by 
*'  hiiftorical  retro fpe('ti on,  or  incidental  meditation.  To  trace 
"  a  new  fcheme  of  poetry  has  in  itfelf  a  very  high  claim  to 
<<  praife,  and  its  praife  i?  yet  more  when  it  is  apparently  co- 
<*  pied  by  Garth  and  Pope"  [my  readers  will  anticipate  me 
in  adding  Lowth]  ;  <*  after  whofe  names  little  will  be  galn- 
**  ed  by  an  enumeration  of  fmaller  poets,  that  have  leftfcarce 
**  a  corner  of  the  ifland  undignified  by  rhime,  or  blank 
<'  verfe."     See  the  Life  of  Dcnham,  by  Dr.  Johnfon.     N. 

*  A  very  remarkable  maze  upon  the  hill,     L. 

•}■  The  remains  of  a  forcification.     L, 

But 
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Here,  deep  and  wide,  down  finks  a  tr€nch  profound  : 
There,  huge,  and  high  \]p-heav'd,  a  to\vcring  mound 
Swells  formidable  ;  and  begirts  thy  crown 
Wkh  dreadful  poiftp,  and  terrors  not  thine  own. 
In  thee  cxtreTncs  fo  wondcrfxrf  miite, 
That  every  view  gives  horror  and  delight  : 
There  the  propitious  frniles  of  peace  appear: 
W'ar,  and  the  footfteps  of  deftru6tion,  here. 
•So  far  thy  head  overlooks  the  fpacious  plain. 
The  city's  crowd,  the  traffic  of  th*^  main, 
Pields,  woods,  and  countries,  that  v\     lecm  to  fee 
All  the  va^  world's  epitome  in  thee. 

So  on  Achilles'  target''s  various  round. 
Nature  in  miniature  the  furfacc  crown' d  ; 
The  fcu'lptur'd  labours  of  the  god  exprefs 
Plains,  fl-iephcrds,  flocks,  joy,  ladncfs,  war,  and  peace, 
Earth,  fea,  and  heaven  the  hero's  fhoulders  wield, 
Atid  bear  the  mimic  worM  upon  hi»  fhit;W. 

Deep  in  the  vale  along  the  mountain's  fide, 
Tiic  peaceful  Itchin'^  gentle  waters  glide; 
Thnce  h.appy  ftrcam  !  which  vilitji  Hampton  towers^ 
And  makes  the  main's  tranflated  traffic  ours, 
Exhaufting  all  his  v.-calth,  the  grateful  flood 
Pours  ail  his  waters  for  his  country's  good  ; 
His  *^-aves,  around,  prolific  moiflure  bring. 
Brood  on  the  ground,  ar\d  hatch  eternal  Spring  : 
He,  bounreoui  as  the  Nile,  his  bfciTmgs  fends  j 
But  thofc  no  monfter,  as  the  Nile,  attends  : 
His  genial  ftream  the  gifts  of  heaven  fupflitj. 
For  us  his  water?  fall,  fcr  »?  they  rif*. 
,   Vot.  VIIL  T  '  O:  may 
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O!  •raayl,  facred  flood,  thy  motions  know  I 
Teach  me,  like'-thee  t:oe.bb,_like  thee  to  flow! 
Then  might  1  fafe  pi^rfue  the  noble  theme. 
Nor  bafely  mud  thy  unpolluted  flream. 

But  fee  !   her  head  unhappy  Winton  rears, 
Torn  withwar's  havock,  and  the  length  of  years  ! 
Yet  once,  O  Catharine!  did  thy  city  fpre.ad 
Round  thee  her  walls,  and  round  the  world  her  dread. 
But  now  War's  tempeft  has  eras'd  her  fame. 
Perhaps  from  thee  the  fatal  tempeft  came. 
Then  too  her  facred  rites  Ihe  faw  profan'd. 
When  Charles  was  exil'd,  and  the  Tyrant  reign'd  j 
Her  plundcr'd  fhrines  the  common  fate  partake, 
And  fall  for  Charles's  and  Religion's  fake. 
In  ruin  then  had  Wickham's  houfe  been  fpread, 
(Fate  hover'd  o'er  her  undcferving  head) 
But  her  falfe  fon,  relenting,  favM  her  wall. 
When  Winton's*  ftately  towers  were  doom'd  to  fall; 
He  that  fo  many  oaths  had  broke  before. 
For  one  oath's  fake  this  horrid  crime  forbore ; 
Yet  this,  O  Winton!  did  thy  woes  increafc. 
That  War  and  Plunder  wore  Religion's  face  : 
By  this  the  Tyrant  addt d  to  thy  woe, 
He  fecm'd  to  fliield  thee,  when  he  gave  the  blow, 

*  When  Wlncheftcr  was  attacked  in  Oliver's  days,  one 
vho  had  been  of  the  fchool,  and  had  taken  an  oath,  never  to 
fee  the  college  injured,,  was  an  officer  in  the  army,  and  hin- 
dered that  from  being  demolished,  though  he  fuffered  every 
other  patt  of  the  town  to  be  ranfackeU  and  plundered.     L. 

Thus 
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Thus  while  the  ftiower,  on  wings  fonorous  borne, 
Burfts  with  deftru6lion  on  the  falling  corn, 
Oft  througb-the  clouds  ihines. forth  fome  feeble  ray. 
And  to  the  ruin  gives  a  glimpfe  of  day  ; 
Their  blelhng  and  their  curfe  the  heavens  employ, 
Lowering  and  bright,  they  fmile  and  they  dcftroy. 

See  there  afcends  the  haplefs  orphan  dome  '^, 
Old  in  her  youth,  and  withering  in  her  bloom ! 
At  grateful  Charles's  will  this  blelFing  rofe, 
To  balance  ail  a  plunder'd  city's  woes  : 
But,  ah !  when  moll  fhe  thought  herfelf  fecurc, 
Charles  fell,  nor  left  her  infant  walls  mature. 
That  cloud  did  all  our  dawn  of  day  difpel  : 
In  him  that  pile,  in  him  this  city,  fell- 
Much  for  her  living  Sovereign's  love  ihe  bore. 
But  by  her  Sovereign's  death  fhe  fuffer'd  more, 
O  !   how  might  Winton  in  her  glory  pride, 
If  Charles  had  never  liv'd,  or  never  died  ! 

*  In  the  place  where  the  caftlc  llcod,  is  now  a  royal  pa- 
lace, begun  by  King  Charles  II.  The  foundation  was  laid 
the  23d  of  March  1683  (in  digging  for  which  were 
found  a  pavement  of  brick,  and  coins  of  Conftantine  the 
Grear,  and  4>thers)  ;  but,  being  not  finifhed  before  thr  death 
of  that  priiicc,  it  remains  only  the  model  of  a  noble  defign. 
There  wat  particularly  intended  a  large  cuipja,  50  feet  above 
the  roof,  v/nich  would  have  been  feen  a  great  way  out  at  fea; 
and  alfo  a  fair  ftreet  leading  to  the  cathedral  gate,  in  a  direct 
line  from  the  front  ot  the  houfc ;.  for  which,  and  for  the 
parks,  the  ground  was  procured.  The  fouth  lide  ;s  ai6  feet, 
and  the  weft  326  ;  and  the  lhell,.as  rt  remains,  is  fa:d  to  have 
coft  25,000  I.  See  Additions  to  Camden.  L.— It  is  now  con- 
■■srened  iiUo  a  f  rifon.  fur  F.reuch,  Spanilh,  &c.  prifoncrs.  N. 
T  2  O! 
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O  !  may  that  pile  cnjor  a  better  fate  ! 
And  what  great  Charles  began,  may  George  complcat? 
May  George  on  her  his  wonted  bounty  pour ! 
llcv  plunck-r'd  marble  *  may  his  hands  rcftore  ! 
Then  fiiall  this  city's  wealth  once  more  increafc. 
And  her  towers,  Catharine,  touch  thy  mighty  bafc  : 
Thy  various  pleafures  general  praife  fhall  gain, 
Some  bard  fhall  grace  thee  with  a  nobler  ftrain  j 
Windfor  and  Cooper's  Hill  fhall  then  agree, 
Both  pleas'd  to  yield  to  Winchefter  and  Thee. 

-A  THOUGHT  AT  THE  GRAVE  OF  J.  HIGHMORE,  ESQ^ 

I.N      CANTERBURY     CATHEDRAL, 

WHO    DIED    MARCH   3,   1780,    AGED    87. 

BY    MR.    DUNCOMBEf. 

A  "RTIST  or  Sage,  by  chance  or  leifure  led 
^  ^  To  view  thefe  fond  memorials  of  the  dead, 
Paufc  o'er  this  ftone,  to  worth  and  genius  jufl, 
And  learn  what  here  is  mouldering  into  dull  ! 

An  eye,  a  hand,  whofe  magic  powers  could  favc 
From  age  and  death  the  beauteous  and  the  brave  j 
Could  bid  late  times  admire  each  Gunning's  |  charms, 
And  Wolfe  +  and  William  X  bloom,  flill  green  in  arms  : 
A  head,  which  daily  added  to  it*  ftore 
Of  ufeful  knowledge,  and  yet  fought  for  more  : 
A  heart,  to  pity  prone,  in  age,  in  youth, 
Warm'd  v/ith  the  \ov<:  of  virtue  and  of  truth  : 
A  mind — **  Not  fo,"  Religion  fmiling  cries ; 
*'  That  fpurns  the  grave,  and  triumphs  in  the  Ikic?." 

*  5ome  curious  marble  pin«r-8  have  been  conveyed  a\ray 
from  1  he, palace.     L, 

If  II  -B  h  n-in-law.    V-  1  All  pa-ntcd  by  him.     D. 

EPIS. 
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EPISTLE    TO     MR.     J.     H ", 

©N  THE  DEATH  OF  HIS  JUSTLY  L  A  MEN  T  tD  FRIEN  D^ 
IGNATIUS     SAKCHO. 

TNGENUOUS  heart?  to  whom  my  votive  lyre 

■*■  Joylefs  would  finp:,  and  catch  thy  generous  are. 

Brother,  in  whom  Affcftion'"s  fv/ifter  pace 

Outftrips  aHiance  in  the  focial  chacej 

To  thee,  warm  Frkndfhip's  radiating  fun,  5 

TI>at  led  mc,  ere  mv  earfy  hopes  begun. 

Amid  th'  impaffionM  glow  of  ardent  youth. 

The  figh  of  pit V,  and  the  charm  of  truth; 

Once  more  thv  kind  attention  deign  to  lend. 

If  that  attention  to  thy  valued  friend,  13 

To  widow'd  Sorrow,  or  to  filial  Woe, 

Or  all  the  pangs  that  from  remembrance  ffow. 

Can  yet  be  fpar^d ;— tny  heartfelt  theme  defcries. 

And  points  where  mutual  merit  mounts  the  (kics  * 

Death  open'^d  wide  th*  expanding  gates  of  Fame^   15 

And  clos'd  the  door  of  Envy'^s  (ecret flame; 

Pointed  the  way  for  Virtue  as  it  flew, 

And  Ihew'd  him  blifs  all  opening  to  his  view  f 

Look,  where,  his  brow  ne'er  furrow 'd  by  a  frown. 
An  honed  induftry  his  labours  crown  ;  ao 

Sec  him  oft  liften  with  attentive  ear. 
Then  calm  Revenge,  and  ftiflc  Cenfure's  fncer: 
Home  pac*d  Compaflion  where  Detra£\ion  came, 
And  Anger,  as  Ihe  ftalk'd,  put  out  her  flame  I 

•  The  author's  brother,    H, 

T  3  Oft 
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Oft-times,  to  recreate  Life's  airy  trance,  a- 

He  plann'd  the;  fpirit  of  the  turieful  dance  ; 

Recalling  ever  to  his  grateful  mind, 

That  God  for  happinefs  the  world  defign'd  — 

With  yonthful  vigour,  youthful' gke  commix'd — 

Till  riper  years  m  ferious  thought  transfix'd  : —      5*^ 

Thefe  chearful  moments  mark'd  with  Fancy's  ray      ' 

Shot  the  bright  jeft,  and  led  her  airy  way;. 

But  thefe  were  foUow'd  by  fublimer  beams. 

That  flione  o'er  Learning's  ever-copious  ftreams, 

"Directing  where  her  favouring  courfc  to  roll,  35 

Spring-tides  of  biifs  to  his  capacious  foul ; 

Warm  to  dcferve,  impatien.t  to  attain 

The  holy  paife  that  faithful  merits  gain, 

lii  Virtue's  caufe  the  Monitor  and  Sage, 

Deep  vers'd  in  Charity's  cnlighten'd  page  ;  ^ij^i, 

Inftruftion  flow'd  endearing  from  his  tongue. 

While  fond  attention  on  his  language  hung  ! 

To  thofe  who  proud  the  laws  of  life  d^fy, 

Ire  fiaflrd, indignant  from  his  poigi>ant  eye  ! 

Tool  to  no  party,  patriot  of  the  world,  4.5 

Firm,  while  the  canvafs-of  our  fate  unfuri'd. 

And  as  the  bark  devoted  fpread  her  fail, 

His  prayers  were  lent — 'twas  all  he  could  ava,il. 

Alas  !  to  us,  who,  mournful  here  below, 

Sink  oft  unheeded  in  the  vale  of  woe  ;  5P 

To  thofe  \vhom  prejudice  of  gayer  mien 

Marks  the  keen  eye  with  Pleafure's  frolic  fcene  j. 

Who  judge  complexion  ere  thcylook  for  fenfe, 

A.ad  count  the  heart  an  atmolphcrc  too  dcnfe  , 

Ah ! 
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Ah!  pity  thefe,  and  teach  them  yet  to  know, .         55 

Content  and  truth,  fuperior  beauties,  flow 

From  hidden  worth  j  teaeh  them  with  joy  to  fcan, 

Thofe  brighter  honours  that  exalt  the  man  ; 

Teach  them  to  feel  fenfaticn's  heavenly  Imarty 

That  guards  the  virtues  of  the  generous  heart;        6« 

That  rapturous  feels  and  owns  domeftic  jovs, 

And  every  day  in  deeds  of  peace  employs, 

Thofe  which  domeftic  love  well  knows  to  feel, 

Parental — filial — and  fweet-union'd  zeal'  — 

Teach  us  to  emulate  thv  temper'd  fire,.  4'; 

And  ftem  the  torrent  of  unouell'd  defire  j 

To  mark  our  way  with  Reafon's  bright  apphuf:?. 

And  grace  the  volume  of  Difcretion's  1 


ion  s  laws  : 


Such  his  example,  fuch  his  heaven-taught  mhid. 
By  warm  philanthropy  his  heart  jefin'd,  7  > 

For  whom  we  figh  ; — yet  ceale,  my  Mule,  to  niour;\  . 
Your  Sancho  lives  in  fiiil  a  happier  bourne, 
Grown'd  with  defert  his  upright  fteady  aim, 
Kow  mark  !   the  man  adorns  an  angel's  name  !■ 

Thus  may  we  pal's  thro'  life's  wide  chequer'd  wav. 
Through  no  unhallow'd  devious  wihdingb  firay. 
But  following  ftraitway  to  the  feiffame  goal. 
Unite  in  firmer  bonds,  of  foul  -to  foul  !  — 

A.  H.  Ju-i'. 
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l^OTES  ON  THE  PRECEDING  EPISTLE. 

L.  21.  See  him  oft  lijltn,  &c.]  The  traits  of  his  cha- 
T»(ftcr,  conveyed  in  thefc  four  lines,  areas  true  as  t^iey  are 
amiable  :  he  was  honoured,  amongft  his  neighbours,  with 
ihe  eaeemcd  title  of  their  "Friendly  Oracle,"  to  whofe 
}wclgen^ent  they  rubmittetl,  and  in  \»hofe  bofom  they  repofed 
all  their  fears  and  forrows,  becaufe  they  knew  that  in  him 
ihcy  {bould  find  fatisfattion  for  the  one,  and  tender  impar- 
tiality for  the  othier. 

L.  26.  He planft'd  tbt  fpirity  lic.l  His  fancy,  which  at 
ail  times  was  awake  to  the  livelicft  falliesof  witand  humour, 
aad  convcrfant  with  cvaHc  in  its  happicft  branches,.  fpoRta- 
r.eouily  produced,  at  inoments  of  recreation,  the  moft  chtarful 
compofilioES  for  infpiVing  m'rth  and  goed  humour  in  the 
tUnce;  which  have  alrtady  been  given  to  the  world  for  their 
amufement. 

L.  33.  But  tbefe  ivere  foilozi^'df  Jrc.j  In  his  early  youth 
ht  difplaycd  a^ftrong  inclination  for  literary  purfuits,  which 
he  took  every  opportunity  to  improve. — Tht  fuccecding  lines 
refer  to  his  kcowlcdge  of  th«  Sacred  Writings,  wherein  he 
inlirufted  tis  family  from  a  felf-conviftion  and  confcien- 
tiouspwiticc  of  thofe  doftrines  which  have  enlightened  the 
world.  His  Correfpondences  were  chiefly  of  a  literary  kiod, 
and  are  Jiow  preparing  for  the  public  inTpcf^ion,  in  two 
volnmf*  8vo.  for  the  benefit  of  his  Widow  and  four  Chil- 
dren, UR^r  the  ai»fpiccs  of  a  very  refpfftable  Subfcrip^ior. 


A  D  D  I  - 
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ADDITIONAL  REMARKS  akd  CORRECTIONS. 


VOLUME      I, 

P.  I.  In  Mrs.  Rowc's  Works,  vol.  I.  p.  1 5S,  Is  **  An 
>*  Epiille  from  [the  fame]  Alexias  to  his  wife." 

P.  6.  The  Baronet's  chriftian  name  wis  *'  Caryl." 

P.  41.  By  the  favour  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Cole  of  Alilton,  I 
have  a  tranfcript  of  the  very  curious  "Oration"  ofSirTho- 
iTias  Higgons,  ivhich  may  perhaps  be  communicated  to  the 
publick. 

P.  57.  nctff  1.  4.  r.  "  the/cvcntb  Satire  of  Juvenal."—"  Oa 
**  this  occafion,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  [the  publication  of  Jure- 
nal  and  Pcrfius,]  '*  Dryden  introduced  his  two  fons  to  the  pub- 
•*  lick,  as  nurfclings  of  the  Mufcs.  The  fourteenth  of  Juve- 
*'  nal  was  the  work  of  John,  and  the  fcvcnth  of  Charles  Dry- 
•*  den."  A  Latin  poem  by  Charles  Dryden  is  printed  in  vol, 
II*  p.  156,  and  an  Englifh  epiftle  to  his  father  from  Italy  in 
vol.  iV.  p.  193.  He  was  a  corrcfpondent  (as  was  his  father) 
of  Mrs.  Thomas,  the  celebrated  Corinna,  to  whom  he  fub^ 
mittcd  the  correftion  of  his  verfes, 

P.  120.  Mr.  Rymer  was  born  at  North-Allerton  in  York- 
Hiire.  He  v.as  the  tranllator  of  "  Penelope  to  UlyfTcs,"  m 
Tonfon's  edition  of  "  Ovid's  Epiftlcs," 

P.  124.  1,  ii.r.«flood." 

P.  128.  Of  Mr.  Higgons  a  farther  account   is  given  In 
vol.  III.  pp.  III.  312.      I  may  now  add,  that  he  was  a  fcl- 
iow  of  Trinity  Hall,  Cambridge;  and  that  the  following  ex- 
cellent 
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•client  epigram  by  him  is  preferved  in  a  letter  of  his  relation 
Mr.  Granville  (afterwards  Lord  Lanfdowne). 

IN    CELEBERRIMUM   JOaI.NEM    DRYDEN, 
CHAUCERI  SEPULCHRO  INTECTUM.... 
SITAVITER  hie  longo  dormi  defunfte  labore,. 

Dum  junglt  focios  una  Caverna  finus  ; 
Dumque  tuas  canimus  laudes,ha?c  accipe  blanda 

Mente,  minor  Vatum  qusetibi  turba  damus. 
Galfridi  exuvias  quae  prifci  incluferat  dim 

Hofpite  Ixtetur  Nobilis  Urna  novo  : 
Drydeni  cineres  terra  hac  capiente  repoftos, . 

Chaucerus  tumulofplendidiorejacct : 
Opar*  fclices!  hac  quis  mercede  recufec 

Unavobifcum  concubuilTe,  mori  ? 
P.  134.  Stanza  IX.  read, 

**  The  raven  with  his  difmal  cry 

("  That  mortal  augury  of  fate,) 
*'  Thofe  ghaftly  goblins  gratify 

'*  Which  in  thefe  gloomy  places  wait." 
P.  134.  yf«?/V^  is  a  common  word  to  exprefs  gambols,  rude 
fjiorts/plays,  awkward  motions,  &c.  Dr.  J  ohnfon's  explanation 
'is"   bold,   ridlculoufly  wild,  buffoon    'n   gefticulation."  — 
'•<  Anttck  marble"  lignifies  marble  eMhibiting,  in  its  clouded 
veins,  firange,  fanciful  appearances,  lo  which  a  fruitful  imagi- 
"nation  annexes  the  refemblance  of  birds,  beafts>  trees,  &c. 
*'    P.  136.  r.  '<  thefand  difpels." 
P.  137.  1.  20.  T\  "  tranfports  me.'* 

P.  160.    On    the   note   in   this    page  Mr.  Cole   obfervea, 

^*  Your  calling  Mr.  Menage  '  of  the  church,' or  an  ecclefiaftic, 

«' reminds  me  of  a  fimilar   miftake    made   by   BiJhop  Pcar- 

**  fon,  to'whom  Menage  had   fent  *  Remarks-  on  Diogenes 

*  S:c  Grig,  <'  Laer- 
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**  Laertius,'  who  printed  ihem  in  London,  in  1664  ;  and 
*^  (being  then  Malter  of  Trinity  College  in  Cambridge)  dedi- 
**^cated  the  book  to  Kinr  Charles  II.  in  which  he  calls  the 
"author*  Ingens  Ecckiije  Gallicanje  ornamentum,'  taking 
*<  him  for  an  eccleiiaftic,  having  indeed  been  Dean  of  St,  Pe- 
*^  ter's  at  Angiers,  as  his  father  had  been  before  him,  and 
**  Prior  of  Montdidier,  both  which  he  foon  refigned  for  pen- 
*' fions,  according  to  the  ufage  of  the  French  Abbes,  who 
**  hav^e  nvany  benefices,  and  never  take  holy  orders  :  which 
**  was  the  cafe  of  the  Abbe  Menage,  till  he  gave  up  his  bene- 
"  fices,  which  was  about  164S,  and  then  he  humouroufly 
"  ftyled  himfclf  '  Vir  fupra  titnlos.*  However,  Dr.  Pear- 
"  fon's  expreffion  gave  occafion  fome  time  after  to  one  of  Mr. 
♦*  Menage's  enemies,  to  turn  both  him  and  the  expreffion  into 
**  ridicule  in  this  manner,  in  the  564th  article  of  the  '  Juge- 
"  mens  des  Scavans,'  by  M.  Baillet,  tome  II.  partie  2, p.  520* 
"  M.  Pearfon,  Eveque  Anglois,  I'appelle  '  le  grand  ornamcnc 
"  de  I'Eglife  Gallica^ie  :'  et  comme  il  ne  paroit  que  M.  Me- 
"  nage  ait  jamais  rien  fait  a  1' ufage  &  a  la  gloire  de  I'Eglife 
*•  Gallicane,  dans  aucun  de  fes  Ouvrages,  il  y  a  apparence  que 
*' ce  Prelat  Proteftant  a  eu  egard  a  fon  Benefice;  parceque 
*'■  t'eft  I'endroit  pai-  ou  M.  Menage  a  rapport  a.  rEgiife 
*'  Gallicane.' 

"  This  gave  occafion  many  years  after,  in  1^90,.  to  MonC 
"  Menage,  in  his  anfwer  to  Monf.  Baillet,  to  give  a  molt  am- 
*f  pie  character  of  the  Biihop,  whom  he  calls  more  than  once. 
**.  *  Un  grand  Eveque  d'  Angleterre,  et  le  plus  favant  des  Au- 
«.  glois.'  He  alio  takes  an  opportunity  to  correct  Mr* 
"Baillet,  as  he  was  not  regularly  an  ecclelialtic.  Anti-Bail-, 
"let,  vol.  I.  p.  72." 

P.  179.  The  "  Song"  fliould  have  been  omitted,  either 
here,   or  ia  vol.111,  p.  96. 

P.  194. 
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P.  194.  This  Tong,   **  Ye  happy  fwainSy"  ice.  was  by  Mr. 
Jolvn  Howe.    To  what  has  been  fald  of  this  gentleman  in 
vol.  I.  p.  2 10.  may  be  added,  that  in  theconvention-parliament, 
which  met  at  Wcftrainfter,  January  22,  16S8-9,  he  fervcd 
farCirencerter,and  was  conftantly  chofen  for  that  borough:  as 
alfo  Knight  of  the  fhire  for  the  county  of  Gloueefter  in  the 
three  laft  pariiaraents  of  King  William,  and  in  the  three 
^rft  of  Queen  Anne.     In  i^6,  he  was  a  ftrenuous  advocate 
far  Sir  John  fcnwick  ;   and   his  pleading  in  behalf  of  that 
unfortunate  gentleman  fhews  his    cxtenfivc  knowledge    of 
the  laws,    and   averfion   to-  wnconftitutional  meafurcs.     In 
1699,  when  the  array  was  reduced,  it  was  principally  ow- 
ing to  Mr.  Howe,   that  the    Houfe  of  Con^mons    agreed 
ta  allow   half-pay  to  the  difbanded  officers ;  and   when  the 
partition-treaty   was  afterwards  under  the  co4ifideration   of 
that  houfe,  he  expreifed  his  feFrtimcnts  of  it  in  fuch  terms,, 
that  King  William  declared,  that  if  it  were  not  ferthe  difpa- 
rity  of  their  rank,  he  would  demand  fatisfaftion  with  the 
fword.    At  the  accefiion  of  Queen  Anne,  he  was  fworn  of 
her  Privy-council,  on  April  21,  lyoz  ;  and,  on  June  7  fol- 
lowing, conftiiuted  Vice-admiral  of  the  county  of  Gloucefter; 
Before  the  end  of  that  year,  Jan.  4,  170^-3,   he  was  confti- 
tuted  Paymafter-gcneral  of  her  Majefty's  guards  and  gar- 
rifons.     And  a  new  Privy-council  being  fettled.  May  10, 
J708,  according  to  aft  of  parliament,  relating  to  the  union  of 
the  two  kingdoms,  he  was,  among  the  other  great  officers, 
fwcrn  thereof.     He  continued  Paymafter  of  the  guards  and 
garrifoas  till  after  the  acccffion  of  King  George  I.  who  ap- 
jtointed  Robert  Walpole,Efq.  to  fucceed  him,  Sept.  23,  1714; 
and  the  Privy-council  being  diflblved,  and  a  new  one  appoint- 
ed to  meet  on  OAober  i  following,  he  was  alfo  left  out  of 
the  lift.    Retiring  to  his  fctt  at  Stowcll  in  Glouccftcrlhire,  he 
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<3itd  there  in  the  year  1711,  and  was  buried  in  the  chir.cci  of 
the  church  of  Sto-vell.  He  married  Mary,  daughter  and  co- 
heir of  Humplirey  Baflcerville,  of  Pantry II03  in  Hereford fhi re » 
Efq;  widow  a'.id  reli^ft  of  Sir  Edward  Morgan,  of  Lanternam 
JA  Monmouthfiiirc,  bart.  hj  wliom  he  was  father  to  tnc  firft 
Lord  ChcdwoTch. 

"P.  195.  The  famous  "Duchefs  of  Newcaftle  h  (Wled 
♦'■youngc^  daughter  of  Sir  Charles  Luca;.'"  In  her  life  of 
the  Duke,  Lond.  1&67,  fol.  p.  157,  fh:e  reprefents  hcrfelf  2:. 
"  daughter  to  Thomas  Lucas  of  St.  John's  near  Alchcder, 
EfTcx,  Efyr 

P.  213.  This  tranHatlon  from  Horace  was  by  John  Poterr- 
gcr,  efq.  fon  of  John  Potenger,  D.  D.  (who  was  appointed 
mafter  of  Winchefter  fchool  Aug.  t,  1642,  and  died  in  Dec. 
i559)"born  in  St.  Sv^'ithin'sparilh,  Winchefter,  Jufy  zr,  1647, 
admitted  on  the  foundation  of  the  colkge  in  1658,  and  from 
thence  removed  to  a  fchoiarfhip  of  CcrpcsChriftI  College, 
Oxon,  v.-herc  he  took  the  decree  of  B.  A.  and  afterwards  cr- 
tered  of  the  Temple,  and  was  regularly  called  to  the  Bar. 
The  office  of  Comptroller  of  the  Pipe,  which  he  held  to  tl;e 
day  of  his  death,  hepurchafed,  in  1676,  of  Sir  Johm  Err.Ic, 
then  Chancellor  oflhe  E:cchequer,  v/hofe  daughter  he  mar- 
ried. Speaking  afterwards  of  his  father,  he  expreffcs  him-  ' 
felf  thus  :  "  About  the  73th  year  of  my  age,  the  Chriftmas 
<*  before  the  return  of  King  Charlesthe  Second,  I  loft  a  lov- 
<'  ing  father;  I  was  not  fo  young  but  I  was  deeply  fenfible  of 
*'  the  misfortune,  knowing  at  what  an  unfeafonabletl-mc  I  was 
<*  deprired  of  him,  wlien  he  Ihould  have  reccfved  a  reward  for 
•*•  his  loyal  fuffevings.  He  would  often  difcourfe  with  me, 
*'  though  young,  about  the  unhappy  times,  and  lament  the 
<•  church's  and  the  king's  misfortune,  which  made  a  great  in- 
-*' prefiion  on  me;  andlai'd  the  ferrdatior.,  I  ho-e,  of  my 
5  _     bei«4 
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*'  being  a  true  fon  of  the  church  of  England,  and  an  obedient 
"  fubjeft  to  my  lawful  Prince." 

In  1692  his  wife  died,  leaving  him  only  one  daughter, 
who  in  1695  was  married  to  Richard  Bingham,  Efq.  of  Mel- 
combe  Bingham,  in  the  county  of  Dorfet.  Thither  he  re- 
tired many  years  before  his  death,  which  happened  on  Dec. 
18,-1733,  in  the  87th  year  of  his  age.  He  was  buried  by 
his  wife  in  Blunfden  church,  in  the  parifh  of  Highworth, 
Wilts.     (See  Hutchins's  Hiflory  of  Dorfet,  vol.  II.  p.  425.) 

Mr.  Potenger  alfo  pubiilhed  "  a  paftoral  reflexion  on 
'<  Death,"  a  poem,  in  1691  ;  and  the  "  Life  of  Agricola" 
from  Tacitus,  and  perhaps  other  feleft  pieces ;  but  the  far 
greater  part  of  his  works,  confilling  of  poems,  epilUes,  tranf- 
lations,  and  difcourfes  both  in  profe  and  verfe,  was  referved 
only  for  the  entertainment  of  his  private  friends,  who  yet 
importuned  him  to  make  them  public.  Two  original  letters 
-from  Dr.  South  are  here  fubjoined. 

«  S  I  R,  March  11  f   17H-12. 

<'  I  DO  here  at  length  return  you  your  ingenious  dif- 
**  courfes,  having  perufed  them  with  more  pleafure,  and  con- 
<*  fequently  conceived  for  them  a  greater  value,  than  perhaps 
<*  your  modefly  will  allow  me  to  exprelTe.  I  find  you  full 
**  furnilhed  with  the  nobleft  ingredients,  that  can  recommend 
<*  or  fete,  off  arry  writeing,  viz.  many  happy  and  uncommon 
<*  ftrokes  of  wit,  true  piety,  and  morality,  and  a  deep  expe- 
"  rience  of  the  moft  important  concernes  of  life ;  fo  that, 
««.  upon  the  whole  matter,. I- wilh  they  were  made  publick, 
**  and  that  for  the  fake  of  the  publick  ;  for  befides  the  credi 
*<  and  honour  which  they  muft  needs  imprint  and  leave  up- 
«'  on  your  name  and  memory,  they  will  be  a  conftant  enter- 
•«.  tainment  to  the  minds  of  fuch  readers  as  are  but  able  to 

'<  tarte 
2. 
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«  tafteand  reliih,  and  duely  admire  them,  under  thofecha- 
**  rafters,  which  by  fo  juft  an  eftimate  have  been  palTed  upon 
<'  them  by,  Sir,  y«ur  very  humble  fervant, 

"  Robert   South. 
*<  For  the  worthy  Mr.  Potenger,  Sec." 

-*<  Worthy  Sir,  May  z^j  17I4« 

"  HAVING  had  the  fatisfaftion  of  a  farther  perufai 
''^  of  your  excellent  verfes  upon  the  Reverend  Dr.  Tur- 
"  ner  (which  I  cannot  fulEciently  thank  you  for)  and 
<*  fuppoling  them  (as  in  reafon  I  ought)  rather  lent 
**  than  given  me,  I  doe  here,  with  all  due  acknowledgment, 
*'  return  them  to  their  ingenious  author;  in  hopes  that  the 
"  world  will  ihortly  be  made  happy  in  the  fight  of  this  and 
**  many  more  fucti  pieces  from  the  fame  mafterly  hand,  as 
**  wellaSjWonhy  Sir,  your  ver}--  humble  and  obliged  fervant, 

**  Robert   South. 

"  For  his  worthy  friend  John  Potenger,  Efq. 
**  in  thcDean's  Yard,  &c." 

P.  213.  1.  28.   for  "  we"  r.  "  they" 

P.  214.  I.  4.  r.  **  thy  grafted  plants" 

P.  22-.  This  innitation  of  Horace  is  undoubtcdlv  the  pro- 
^uAionof  BifhopAtterbury.  See  Pope's  Works,  vol.  VII.  p.  35. 

P.  265.  It  is  faid,  that  Mr.  Selden  in  1644  was  "  nominated 
"•to  the  Mafterlliip  of  Trinity  College  in  Cambridge,  which 
**  he  did  not  think  proper  to  accept."  This  is  probably  a 
miftake  for  Trinity  Hall,  where,  on  the  death  of  Dr.  Eden  in 
1645,  it  was  faid,  that  the  headjhip  of  that  College,  a  Civil 
Law  foundation,  was  offered  to  him,  but  that  he  declined  it.: 
the  other  great  headlhip  is  on  another  line,  and  no  layman  has 
^cver  prefided  there. 

P.  269.  note,  r.  **  Arundeliana." 

P.  277.  note,  1.  6.  r.  "  ihe  honour  of  knighthood.'* 

VO. 


t««        ADDITIONAL   REMARKS 
VOLUME    n. 

P.  I.  Mr.  Carj'll  was  rewarded,  by  "  his  abdicatingmaA'er^'* 
frit  with  kiughthood,  and  then  with  the  honorary  title 
of"  Earl  Caryll."  He  was  the  intimate  friend  of  Pope's  **  Un» 
•*  fortunate  Lady."  In  Tonfon's  edition  of  "  Ovid's  EpiAlcs," 
that  of  Brifcis  to  Achilles  is  by  "  Sir  John  CarjlL"  He 
publifl^cd  alfo  a  vcrfion  of  the  Pfalms. 

P.  2.  I.  IS.  r.  "  Sirian  beams,"  [i.  c.  the  Dog-ftar.] 
P.  53.  Sir  William  Temple  was  educated  in  Emanncl 
College,  Cambridge.  The  friend  who  fcnt  me  this  particu- 
lar obfer\'es,  "  You  have  not  faid  the  contrary  ;  but  I  love 
to  make  claim  to  fuch  ornaments  of  my  Mother  Univerfity." 
P.  loS.  r.  "Mr.  Wharton,  afterwards  Marquis." 
P.  163.  note,  far^'tt  all  bis  aff'trel.']  This  circumftance 
has  been  fince  confirmed  to  me  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  who  knew 
him  well;  and  who  once  colle^cd  a  fum  of  money  to  re- 
deem his  cloaths,  v;hich  in  two  days  after  were  pawned 
again.  I  can  afu-rt  f-om  the  fame  refpecf^able  authority 
that  Mr.  Boyfe  tranllated  ivdl  from  the  French  ;  but  if 
any  one  employed  him,  by  the  time  one  Ihcet  of  the  Worlc 
was  done,  he  fa'wned  the  original.  If  the  employer  re- 
deemed it,  a  fecond  (heet  would  be  completed,  and  the 
book  again  be  pawned ;  and  this  perpetually.  He  had 
ver)  little  learning ;  but  wrote  vcrfe  with  great  facility, 
as  faft  as  moll  men  write  profe.  He  was  conftantly  employed 
by  Mr.  Cave,  who  paid  him  by  the  hundred  lines,  whicli 
after  a  while  his  employer  wanted  to  make  what  is  called  the 
long  hundred.  The  circumrtance  related  by  Mr.  Giles  about 
his  death,  Dr. Johnfon  alTures  me,  is  not  true ;  it  being  fuppofcd 
that,  in  a  fit  of  intoxication,  he  was  run  over  by  a  cgach  ;  at 
leaft,  he  was  brought  home  in  fuch  a  condition  as  to  maVe 
this  probable,  but  tog  far  gone  togirelhc  Icaft  accoi:nt  of  tie 
accidcat. 

From 
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From  another  ^vorthy  friend  I  have  received  the  rollow- 
ing  fupplementary  nan-ativc  ;  "  Your  account  of  Mr.  Boyfe 
rnull:  have  been  furnished  by  one  v.'ho  v.-as  acquainted  wrth 
h-im.  I  knew  him  well  from  the  year  1732  to  the  time  of 
his  death  ;  have  cfcen  relieved  his  nccelTities,  and  frequent- 
ly correfponded  with  him.  I  have  preferved,  I  believe,  at 
kalT,  33  of  his  letters;  and  have,  in  manufcript,  lomeofhis 
pcems  that  were  never  publiflied,  I  never  faw  any  thing  ia 
iiis  wife's  conduft  that  deferved  cenfure.  He  publilhcd  a  fe^ 
cond  volume  of  poems  in  the  year  1738.  H^  was  a'man  ef 
learning  ;  when  in  company  with  thofc  by  whom  he  was  not 
a-^.ed,  an  entertaining  companion  ;  but  fo  irregular  and  fo 
inconfiftent  in  his  conduft,  that  ir  appeared  as  if  he  had  beea 
actuated  by  two  difierent  fouls  on  difierent  occaiions.  Tbie 
axcount  of  his  death  by  Mr.  Sandby,  I  believe,  is  ticlitious. 
I  fend  you  inclofed  a  letter  from  a  Mr.  Stewart,  the  fon  of  a 
bookfeller  at  Edinburgh,  v.ho  had  been  long  intimately  ac- 
quainted with  Mr.  Boyfe,  giving  me  an  accouiit  of  his  death. 

"  poor  Mr.  Boyfe  was  one  evening  lad  winter  attacked  rii 
V/cfcminfter  by  two  or  three  foldiers,  who  not  only  robbed 
iiim,  but  ufed  him  fo  barbarouflv,  ttiat  he  never  recovered  the 
bruifes  he  received,  which  might  very  probably  induce  the 
confumption  of  which  he  died.  About  nine  months  before 
his  death  he  married  a  cutler's  widow,  a  native  of  Dublin, 
'A'irh  whom  he  had  no  money  ;  but  ihe  proved  a  very  careful 
nurfc  to  him  di-ring  his  lingering  indifpdlition.  She  told 
me,  that  Mr.  Boyfe  never  imagined  he  was  dying,  as  he  al- 
ways was  talking  of  his  recovery  ;  but  perhaps  his  defign  in 
this  might  be  to  comfort  her,  for  one  incident  makes  me-thir.k 
othcrwifc.  About  feor  or  five  v.'eeks  before  he  breathed  his 
Jail,  his  wife  went  out  in  the  morning,  and  was  farprlfed  to 
fee  a  great  deal  of  burnt  papers  upon  the  hearth,  which  be 

Vol.  VIII.  U  tcld 
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told  her  were  old  bills  and  accompts  ;  but  I  fuppofe  were  lus 
mariufciipts,  which  he  had  rcfolved  to  dellrov,  for  nothing 
of  that  kind  could  be  found  after  his  death.  Thou^l"*  from 
this  ctt-cumftance  it  may  be  inferred  that  he  was  apprehciv- 
live  of  death  ;  yet  I  mull:  own,  that  he  never  intimated  it  to 
me,  nor  did  he  feem  in  the  leaft  defirous  of  any  fpiritual  ad- 
vice. For  fome  months  before  his  end,  he  had  left  otr  drink- 
ing all  fermented  liquors,  except  now  and  then  a  glafs  of 
wine  to  fupport  his  fj)lrits,  and  that  he  took  very  moderately. 
After  his  death,  I  eiideavoured  all  I  could  to  get  him  de- 
cently buried,  by  foliciting  thofe  Diirt^nters  who  were  the 
friends  of  him  and  his  father,  but  to  no  purpofc  ;  for  only 
Dr.  Grofvenor,  in  Hoxton  Square,  a  Diflenting  teacher,  of- 
fered to  join  towards  it.  He  had  quite  tired  out  thofe  friends 
In  his  life-time ;  and  the  general  anfwer  that  I  received  was, 
*'  That  fuch  a  contribution  was  of  no  fervice  to  him,  for  it  was 
a  matter  of  no  Importance  how  or  where  he  was  buried."  As 
1  found  nothing  could  be  done,  our  laft  refource  was  an  ap- 
plication to  the  parifh  ;  nor  was  it  without  fome  ditiiculty, 
occafioned  by  the  malice  of  his  laiidlady,  that  we  at  laft  got 
him  interred  on  the  Saturday  after  he  died.  Three  more  of 
Mr.  Johnfon's  amanuenfes,  and  myfflf,  attended  the  corpl'e 
to  the  grave.  Such  was  the  miferableend  of  poor'Sam,  who 
•was  obliged  to  be  buried  in  the  fame  charitable  manner  with 
his  firit  wife  ;  a  buriial,  of  v;hich  he  had  often  mentioned  his 
abhorrence.     Yours  molt  fi  nee  rely,  Fra.  Stewar  t." 

P.  189.  Michael  Dahl  was  born  at  Stockholm  in  1656, 
xnd  in  1678  was  brought  to  England,  where  he  remained  a 
year,  and  then  vifited  Paris  and  the  principal  cities  of  Italy, 
and  had  the  honour  of  painting  his  Sovereign  Qj,een  Chrif- 
tma.  He  returned  to  England  In  i683,  and  was  no  me.ia 
*omp€tiior   of  Sir    Godfrey    Kncller,       Mr.   Walpole,  who 

com- 
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commeiiJshis  modeliy,  fays,  "  he  did  not  neglefl  every  thing 
but  tlie  head  like  Kneller,  and  drew  the  reft  of  the  tigurc 
much  better  than  Richardfjn.  (^c-en  Anne  facto  him,  and 
Prince  George  was  much  his  patron.  Virtuous,  and  after- 
■wards  eafy  in  his  circurr. (lances  and  fortunate  in  his  health, 
Dahi  reached  the  long  term  of  87  vars ;  and  dying  Oct.  20, 
1 743, was  bur'.ed  in  St.Jamcs's  Church."  While  he  was  paint- 
ing the  portra't  of  Archbilhop  Wake-,  Bllhop  Sherlock,  fit- 
t't'-S  ^y>  •'^''^  ^°  \ri'i.m,  "  Mr.  3?ahl,  n-:any  painters  have 
drav.-n  mv  picT:i-,!e  bnt  r.one  liav.-  ever  made  it  like."  '  So 
much  the  belter,  my  Lo'd,'  repl.cd  the  painter.  X.  B.  The 
Bilhop's  face  darned  with  carbuncles,  as  defcribed  by  Mrs. 
Pilkinf^ron. 

P.  2eq.  1.  z^.  r.  <*  Grecian's  fpear." 

P.  3;;.  bine- the  puDiication  of  the  fecond  volume,  I  have 
met  \v:th  ar-orher  poetical  work  of  Mr.  John  Hopkins,  under 
the  t. tie  of  "  The  Vicioiy  of  Death,  or  the  Fall  of  Beauty; 
*•  a  vliion.ary  pindarick  poem,  occafioned  by  the  ever  to  be 
*'  remembered  dcach  of  ir,c  right  honourable  the  Lady 
*'  Cucts ;"  with  an  introdudiorv  j)oem  "  to  the  truly  honour- 
<•   able  the  Lord  C.itrr;."' 

P.  327.  The  fani  ly  of  L'>rd  Cutts  had  been  of  long  fland- 
hng  in  Camarid^elhiic,  which  county  his  lorclhip  reprefected 
hi  leveral  parliairie:U?.  On  his  firll  acce'fion  to  the  gover-i- 
VM'iv,  of  the  I'le  of  Wight,  he  v.as  extremely  unpopular,  in- 
terfering improperly  v.-ith  the  corpor.;t:(;n,  d  srranchiling  fe- 
veral  bjrg;ir„i  of  ^«  .'wto'.vn,  and  imprifjnmg  a  clergyman 
for  feveral  week^  in  Cowes  Calile.  The  gentlemen  of  the 
illand  prc-fenied  a  pcttior.  of  conaplaini  to  the  Houfe  of  Com- 
mons ;  but  his  Icrdihip  prudently  receding  from  his  preten- 
lioas,  matters  v.eie  accommodated  to  general  fatisfac^ion^ 
»a;.d  .fi  \hJi  ■-•■■t  Hnd  him  mayor  of  Nev,-to\vn.  His  lordihip 
l>    2.  pro- 
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procured  the  habitable  part  of  Carilbrook  Caftlc  to  be  repa'-r- 
ed,  where  he  often  gave  genteel  entertainment?.  See  Sir 
R.  Worilc_v's  *■'  Hillory  of  the  Kle  of  Wi^ht,"  p.  141. 
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■P.  9.   1.  2?.   for   "  ioined,"  r.   *'  found." 
P.  54.     The  '*  0>:-eyes"  are  not,  as  Mr.  Newcorrib's  note 
afTeits,  "  places  in  Oxford,"  but  lilver  drinking-ve.Tcls,  fo 
called  fiorn  the  form  of  the  handles  on  each  fide. 

P.  64.     ''  To  the  Wickcdy  Battel's  Ccd!"  ihoiikl  be  marked 
as  the  title  of  his  book. 

P.  89.  James  Talbot  was  fellow  of  Trinity  College,  Cam- 
bridge. He  was  a  profciTor  in  that  univeility,  and  D.  D.  He 
■was  admitted  to  a  Icholarihip  in  his  college  1684,  chofea 
Fellow  in  1689,  and  was  probably  the  translator  of  Seneca's 
**  Troas."  He  v/as  chaplain  to  Charles  Seymour,  Duke  of 
Somerfet,  chancellor  of  the  univerfity  ;  and  was  alfo  reclor 
of  Spoti^brth  in  Yorkihire.  In  1699  he  was  editor  of  the 
Cambridge  edition  of  the  Works  of  Horace,  in  410,  dedi- 
cated to  theDukeof  Glouceftcr.  His  other  publications  were, 
c.  '/  Chnftian  Equity  :  or,  The  Royal  Law  of  doing  as  we 
*'  would  be  done  by,  ftated  and  urged  in  a  Sermon,  preached 
"  at  the  Friday  Lcclure  appointed  by  the  Archbilhop  of 
"  York,  at  All-Saints  Church  on  the  Pavement  in  York., 
*<  on  Matthew  vii.  12.  London,  1706."  i2mo.  2.  "  The. 
."  Chriftian  School-Mafter  :  or,  The  Duty  of  thofe  who  are 
*<  employed  in  the  public  inftruclicn  of  Children  ;  efpecially 
**  in  Charity  Schools.  To  which  is  added  a  Collection  of 
«<  Prayers,  £ic.    London,   1,707."    Svo,     3.  <'  The  Judicial 
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""  Po-.ver  or  the  Church  ailei-ted,  in  a  Vifitsticn-Scrmon 
**  preached  at  Tadcnitcr,  May  14,  1707,  on  Mat.  xviii.  17. 
**'  London,  1708."  4^0. — J.  Talboc,  of  Trinity  College,  Cam- 
bridge, has  ver  fc*  pretixtu  to  PurceH's  "  Grpheas  Eritanni- 
"  cus."  See  Sir  J.  Hawkins's  "  Hiilorv  o{  Mufic."    Coll. 

P.  IC5.  Martin  Cl.-fiord,  not  Matihev.,  was  B.  A.  of 
Trinity  College,  in  Cambridge,  1643,  and  Mailer  of  the 
Charter-Houfe.  He  is  alfo  cr.lied,  by  millakc,^  Matthew  bv 
•he  editor  of  "  The  Phcenix,  Londor,  1708."  8yo.  ia  Pref. 
}.  xia.  ar.d  p.  529.    C01.E. 

P.  115.  Mr.  Cromweirs  <•  Immortality  of  the  Muh-' 
is  an  imitation  of  Ovid,  Book  I.  El.  XV.  and  he  tranfiated 
il'verai  other  Elegies  of  Ovid.  Dr.  Johnfon  fays,  "he  has 
"  learned  nothing  particular  of  Mr.  Crom'.vell,  but  that  he 
*•  ufcd  to  ride  a  humins  iii  a  tye-wig.  He  v.as  fond,  and 
"  perhaps  vain,of  amuling  himfelfwith  poetrv  and  criticiim; 
'<  and  fomeiimes  fent  his  performances  to  Pope,  vvho  did  not 
"  forbear  fuch  remarks  as  were  now  and  then  unv/elccmc. 
"  Fojie  in  his  turn  put  the  juvenile  veriion  of  Scarius  into  his 
**  hands  for  corrcclion." 

P.  132.  run.  1:  "  Dogcet." 

P.  156.  W;li:am  of  xVaym^ete  is  ucfciiijca  uS  having  bcc.i 
*•  fent  to  Ke,/f  College,  Oxford."  This^is  a  niillake;  as  Bp. 
Lo-.vth.  in  his  accurate  Life  of  William  of  Wykeham,  5  6, 
f  vpreiily  fays,  that  Vv'aynilete  "  had  never  been  himfelf  of 
"  that  fociety.'' — It  is  remaikable  that  he  was  mailer  nril 
of  Winchefter  fchool,  and  afterwards  of  Eton. 

P.  170,  Dr.  Chetwcde,  feilov/  of  Trinity  Kail  in  Cam- 
bridge, Ion  cf  the  Dean,  did  not  die  in  1752,  Feb.  17,  but 
Oct.  27,  1733,  in  College,  and  was  buried  Nov.  3  following 
at  T'n-;  ^frifd  in  BedfordJhire. 

u  3  ;.    --. 
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P.  175.  The  poem  **  on  the  Gout"  I  now  afcribc  to  Mr. 
Fenton,  on  the  authority  of  Dr.  Johnfon,  who  has  fince 
annexed  it  to  his  Preface  to  Fenton's  Poems. 

P.  177, 179.  Thefe  poems  were  not  addreflVd  to  Dr.  Chet- 
•wode,  A  MS.  copy  of  that  in  p.  179  is  thus  intituled,  '*  Mr« 
*<  Waldron  to  Dr.  Crofi:hwait."  Neither  of  the  poems  fuits 
Dr.  Chetwode  at  all.  Dr.  Thomas  Crofthwait  was  fello\sr 
of  Queen's  College,  Oxford,  and  one  of  the  helt  fcholaflie 
divines  of  his  time.  To  his  character  and  Jituation  the 
poem  at  p.  179.  is  moft  appofite  ;  as  he  did  actually  refufe 
the  oaths.  There  is  but  little  about  him  in  A.  Wood; 
who  mentions  him,  however,  as  one  of  the  procflors  of  the 
univerfity  in  1671-2.  He  was  eleified  priiuipal  of  St.  Edmund 
Hall, March  15,  1683;  created  D.  D.  Dec.  z,  1684;  and 
in  1685  (though  he  had  been  re-ele<ftcd  by  a  miijority  of  his 
fellows)  was  dlfplaccd  from  the  headn:iip,  to  make  room  for 
Dr.  Mill.  In  Rowland's  "  Mona  antiqua  rcflaurata,  Dublin^ 
1723,"  p.  38,  is  a  letter  from  Dr.  Crolthwai>,  explaining  a 
Hebrew  medal. 

P.  178.  1.4.  r.  "  toe-Infefcing." 

P.  313.  Mr.  Harconrts  posm  to  Mr.  Pope  (ErglifL  Poets, 
vol.  XXXII.  p.  xxii.)  Ihould  have  been  referred  to. 


VOLUME        IV. 

P.  6.  After  "  comedians,"  add  "  and  one  of  the  commif- 
«  fioners  for  forfeited  eflates  in  Scotland  ;  but  he  did  not 
*<  think  himfelf  fufficiently  regarded  or  rewarded." 

P.  7.  Mr.  Steele  had  an  eftate  of  5  or  6  hundred  pounds  a 
year,  at  Llangunner,  that  came  to  him  by  his  wife,  whofc 
name  was  Skurlock.     He  did  not  refide  at  his  feat,  but 

boarded 
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boarded  at  the  town  of  Carmarthen,  with    Mr.  Skurlock,  a 
ntphew  of  his  lady;  and  died   at  his  houfe  Sept.    i,  1729, 
being    at  that  time  member  for  Wendovcr  in   Bucks.-   Of 
three  children  whom  S"ir  Richard   had  by   his  fecond   wife, 
Elizabeth,  bein'g  the  only    one  then'  living,,  was    married, 
in    173 1,    to    the     honourable    John    Tre%'or,  then    one   of 
the   Welch  judges,    afterwards    lord    Trevor  of   Bromham, 
Sir  Richard  was  a  man  of  undifTembled  and  exteofive  benevo- 
lence, a  frieml  to  the  friendlefs,  and,  as  far  as   his   circum- 
stances would  pGrinir,  the  father  of  everv  orphan.  His  works 
are  chafte  and  manly.     His  greateft  error  was  want   of  ceco- 
r.omy.     However,  he  was  certamly  the  moll:  agreeable,  antl 
{if  we  may   be    allowed  the    cxprefllon)  the   moft  innocent 
rake,  that  ever  trod  the  rounds  of  indulgence.     He  was  a 
ftrangvrr  to  the  mod.  dillant  appearance  of  envy   or   malevo- 
lence,   never  jealous  of  any  man's  growing  reputation,  and,. 
fo  far  from  arrogating  any  praife  to  himfclf  from    his  con- 
junftion  with  Mr.  Addlfon,  that  he  was  the  firft  who  defired 
him   to  diftinguiih   his  papers   in  the  *<  Speftator".      It  was  ^ 
thought  too   great   a  degree  of  f^nfib  lity  in  AcJifen  to  mark. 
MIS  OWN"   papers  himfeif:   Steele  (who    appears  to  be  rather 
hurt  by  ir,  as  if,  in  the  quality  of  editor  of  that   work,  he 
had  been  de(ir'»us  of  filching  from  Addilon's  merit)  tells  the 
vhole  ftorv  in  his  preface    to    one    edition   of  the  ^'Drum- 
mer."      Tickell,    it    fcems,    v/ho   had    fomc    Ipleen    againfl: 
Sr    Richard  Steele,  in   the   preface   to    his    edition    of  Ad- 
difon's    works,    tells  the    world,    that  Addifon   marked    the 
papers   in  the    **  Speftator"    himself    with   the  letters     of 
the  word  Clio. — <*  The   faft   is  true,"  fays   Steele;    "and 
■*'  Mr.  Addifon,  undoubtedly,  told   TickcU  fo.     But,  in    n:  v 
*'  preface  to  the  '*  Speftator"   1   h»d   told    the   v/orld   that    I 
*•  *1V5*LF    (as  editor)     marked    them    thus  j     thii-king    it 
U  4  "  would 
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**  wovild  appear  to  difcover  too  mce  a  felling  in  my 
<' friend  Aildifcn,,  had  I  llated  the  real  truth  to  the  pub- 
•*  lie.  Now,"  adds  he,  "this  ill-judging  executor, 
*•' merely  out  of  perronal  pique  to  me,  by  attempting  to 
''raise  the  character  of  his  friend  on  the  debafement  of 
"  m'ne,  has,  in  reality,  lowered  it."  This  extraifV,  which 
was  po-nted  ovit  to  me  by  Mr.  Kynafton,  will  not  be  dii^ 
agreeable  to  the  reader. 

P.  13.  1.  15  — 18.  Another  copy  reads  thus : 
*'  Let  the  laborious  Epic  lay 
"  in  lofty  lines  the  Chief  difplay, 
**  Who  bears  to  diftant  realms  his  arms, 
*'  And  flrikes  through  Gallia. his  alarms." 

T.  33.  Elijah  Fenton  was  educated  in  Jefus  CoUcge,  Cam- 
bridge, -where  he  was  admitted  a  peniioner,  July  i,  1700  Lor-tl 
Orrery  placed  his  only  fon,  John  Lord  Boyle  (a/terwa.ds 
Earl  of  Orrery),  under  his  tuition  from  1714  to  1720. 
Between  this  amiable  poet  and  his  noble  pnpil  a  conftant 
and  free  friendihip  fubfilled ;  and  his  Lordihip  always - 
f-oke  cf  him  after  his  deceafe,  and  .often  with  tears,  as 
"  one  of  the  worthieft  and  modcflell  men  that  ever  adorned 
*'  the  temple  of  Apollo."  Dr.  Johnfon  has  an  original  un- 
pubiiflied  letter  from.  Mr.  Pope  to  Mr.  Broome,  dated 
Aug.  29,  1730,  (prelentcd  to.l.imby  Dr.  Farmer  fince  the 
"  Lives  of  the  Poets"  were  pubUihed)  which  gives  a  fnlland 
excL-ilert  character   of  Fenton. 

P.  43 — 45.  This  Ode  ihould  not  have  been  Inferted.  It  is 
not  Fenton  s,  being  utterly  inccnfif^ent  with  his  Noi->juring 
principles,  but,  in  truth,  was  written  by  another  friend  of 
Mr.  Pope,  Mr.  Wallh,  under  whofe  name  it  is  printed  in 
the  "  Engliih  Poets,"  vol.  XII.  p.  358-.  though  not  in  any 
f^r/.c-r  edition  of  Walfli's  Poems. 

P.  55.  James  Gardiner  was  inAalled  fub-dcaa  of  Lincoln, 

Jb.vX- 
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not  of  London,  July  I ;,  1704.  He  was  prebendary  of  Af- 
garbv  in  the  cathedral  of  Lincoln,  Mafrer  of  St.  [ohn'j 
hofjiital  in  Northampton,  and  of  Retford  hidpital  in  Notting- 
hamlhire,  and  was  a  great  benefaftor  to  the  fub-dcan's  houfe. 
He  died  March  24,  1731-2,  ajtd  r?,  and  is  buried  near  his 
father. 

P.  71.  Charles  earl  of  Orrery  is  faid  to  have  been  *^  the 
"  inventor  of  the  machine  which  bears  his  name."  Dr; 
Johnfon,  in  his  Diiftioflar)'',  under  the  word  Orreyy,  fays, . 
**  it  was  firit  m^de  by  Mr.  Rowley,  a  mathematician,  born 
*^  at  Litchfield,  and  fo  named  from  his  patron  the  earl  oi 
*•'  Orrery."  The  original  is  lately  faid,  by  A  V/anderer,  in  the 
<*  St.  James's  Evening  Poft,"  to  be  at  the  Earl  of  Corke'5 
at  Marfton,  in  Somerfetlhire. 

P.  130.  See  Eufden's  poem  on  Cato,  ''^  Engliih  Poets,"  vol: 
XXIII.  p.  237.  Some  other  poems  by.  him  are  printed 
in  vol.  IV,  p.  226,  et  feqq.  The  Latin  veriion  of  Rofcom- 
raon's  <*  Elfay  ori  Tranllated  Verfe"  was- by  Mr,  Eufden ; 
v/ho  tranllated  "  Venus  antl  Adonis"  from  Ovid,  B.  X.  and 
the  Fifth  Elegy  of  Ovid,  B.  HI.  "  To  his  Faife  Mifirefs."  ' 

P.  181     1  fince  lir.d  that  there  is  an  Ode  of  Horace   (B.   I. 
Ode  HI.)  by  Mr.   Harrifon,  in   Mr.  Duacombe's  Horace, 
*^  To  the  Yacht  Vv-hich  carried  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  to  ■ 
"Holland,   1707." 

P.  249    1.  16.  is  evidently  a  parody  on  Bryden. 

P.  280.  1.  2;.  r.  *'  lair,'.'  or- 'Mayer." 

P.  283.  In  RiTitliead's  "  Life  of  Pope,'=  p..  205,  it  is  af.^- 
ferted  that  Breomc  received  from  Pope  600I.  and  Fcnton  3C0?. 
for  their  joint  labours  in,  the.  Odyfley  ;  yet  that  Fcnton,  as 
"wel)  as  Broome,  was  diflatislied  with  him,  appears  from 
thcfe  words  of  LordCorke,  Fenton's  pupil:  <*  He  tranllated 
***doublc  the  number  of  lines  in  the.  Odyfiey.  that  Pope  has 
3  ''  owned. 
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*'  mvT5ed.     His  reward  was  a  trijicy  an  arrant  fijle.      He  has-  i 
**  even  told    me,  that     he   thought  Pope   feared   him   more    I 
<*  than  he  loved  him,"  ?^c.     "  Letters  of  Eminent  Perfons," 
vol,   II.  p.   39.     D-.  Johnfon,  it  is  obfervable,  has  afcr'bed 
to    Broome    five    more    books,    viz.     the   Second,     Eighth,. 
Twelfth,  Sixteenth,  and  Twenty-third,  and  to  Fenton  two- 
more,  viz.  the  Firll  and  Nineteenth,  than  Broome   has  fpe- 
citied   in  his  concluding  note   on  the   Odyfley.      He   there 
names  only  the  Sixth,  Eleventh,  and  Eighteenth,  as  his  own 
ar,d  the  Fourth  and  the  Twcniieth  as  Featon's.  How  is  this  to  • 
be  accoiinreJ  for  ? — In  the  original  letter  juil;  mentioned,   p. 
296,  from  Mr.  Pope,p:iving  him  an  accourtt  of  aMr.  Fenton's 
death,  whom   he   highly   apjdauds,  is  this  curious   palfage  : 
*<  I    condole    with    you,    from   my  heart,    on    the    lofs    of 
«  fo  worthy  a  man,  and  a  friend  to  both.     Now    he  is  gone,. 
••  1  muft  tell  you,  he  has  done  yoa   many  a  good  oihcc,  and 
•"  fct  your  character  in  the  faireft  I'ght  to  fome,  who    either 
*♦  miliook.    you,    or  knew    you  not.        I   doubt    not  he   has 
<*  done  the  fame  for  me.     Adieu  !   Let  us  love  his  memory, 
**  and  profit  by  his  txamplc  !" 

P.  2S8.  1.  18.  r.   "  uneqxial." 

P.  297.  The  colicded  Works  of  A.  Philips  were  publifned 
by  Cooke,  who  wrote  the  Dedication  to  the  Duke  of  New- 
caflle. 

P.  300.    1.  2.  r.    "  ON    HTS    PICTURES    FROm"    &C. 

P.  303.««ie,  1.  4.  *^  that  he  is  known  to  have  written." 
p.  321.  note,  1.  4.   r.    "  was  prcfented  to   the   degree  of 
*'  LL.D.  Aug.  27,  1702  ;  and  was  probably    in  the  train  of 
<<  Queen  Anne  when  fhe  vifued   that  univerfuy  ;   as  it   hap- 
«  pened  that  fame  year." 

P.  347.  1.  penult,  r.  "  Ijnx.'' 
■  !*•  349-  ^-  9-  r.  *'  Poeta  ekg.mrjl  Orator  d'if*rtij[,'"  3fC, 

L.  II, 
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L.  II.  r.  "  never  had." 

L.  iz. — 15.  This  note  hath  produced  a  curious  controverfy 
«i  HONORARY  DZGREEs,  in  the  Gent.  Mag.  1780,  pp.  -15^ 
36-.  to  which  I  beg  leave  to  refer  the  reader. 

P.  350.  1.  6.  "  of  Virgil,  ^0:  ego,"  Sec. 

L.  i8.  r.  "  Convivales." 

p.  351.  1.  5.  r.  "  mens  non  laeva." 

L.  29.  r.  *'  Orford-nefs." 

P.  352.  tiott,  1.7.  On  this  note  alfo,  fee  Gent.  Mag.  1780, 

ri-  ^M»  363- 

P.  353.  1.  r,  2.  "  Layer',  means  the  place  v.-hcrc  l-.e  laid 
**  down.  When  cattle  lay  down  well,  &c."l  '  In  thefe  tv/o 
lines  there  arc  two  miftakes.  Inftead  of  "  ihe  place  where 
"  he  iad  dov,-n,"  propriety  of  language  requires  either  "the 
'*  place  V.  here  he  lay  down," — or  "  the  place  where  he  Lud 
**  b  mfelf  down." — Again — inftcad  of  "  when  cartle  lay  down 

**  well,"  the  fame  propriety  requires  that  it  Ihould  be  read 

**  when  catde  lie  down  well."  Though  the  verb  lay  is  very 
commonly  ufed,  in  London  efnecially,  for  lie — as  "  where 
**  did  you  lay  laft  night  ?"  inftead  of — "  where  did  you  lieV 
it  is,  neverthelefs,  a  great  impropriety  of  fpeech.  The  verb 
lie  is  always  ufed  in  the  fenfe  under  confideration  in  our 
tranllation  of  the  Bible,  the  true  ft?.r.dard  of  the  EngUih  lan- 
guage.*— I  owe  this  judicious  correction  to  a  correfpondent 
in  Gent.  Mag.  1780,  p.  363  (and  fee  178/,  p.  120)  —  Ano- 
ther ingenious  v,-riler  (1780,  p.  215.)  obferves  that  "  Layer*' 
cr  "  Lair"  might  be  more  clearly  explained  from  Junius,  and 
from  Bp.  Newton's  note  on  Paradifc  Lolt,  vii.  4^6.  and  from 
Dr.  Johnf-^n's  Dictionary,  where  it  is  dekribed  as  «  the 
"  couch  of  a  boar,  or  wild  beaft,"  in  which  fenfc  lair  is  ufed 
both  by  MiUou  and  Dryden, 

L.  iS. 
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L.  iS.  For  "  MSS."'  r.  *'  printed  works,  in  12  or  iq.  vo- 
*'^lumes,  folio,  uniformly  bonnd,  with  fom^-  diiTcrcnt  frou- 
*'  tifpieces  of  her  own  head,  or  perfon  al  length."  The 
turning  over  of  th<*fe  volumes,  I  am  told,  is  very  amulir.r, 
particularly  her  Familiar  Letters. 

P.  354.  1.  17.  r    "book  begins,"  &c.  See  vol.  VIII.  p.  247. 

L.  ult.  r.   "  Nature,'' 

P.  355.  See  a  further  account  of  Mr.  Newcomb,  vol.  VII. 
p..  161.  He  was  chaplain  to  the  duke  of  Richmond  in  1754, 
v.'hcn  he  publilhed  a  trani'iation  of  "  Velleius  Pate  re  ul  us.'" 
The  hrft  volume  of  his  vcrlion  of"  Har'vTv"  in  1764  v/as 
inlcribed  to  the  right  honourable  Arthur  Onflow  and  Sir 
Thomas  Parker, .the  feccnd  to  Lady  Juliana  Pcnn.  In  i7s6 
PJr.  Newcomb  publilked  '•'  A  TVlifcellancous  Ccilection  of 
"  Original  Poems,  Odes,  Epitlles,  TranJlations,  Sec.  written- 
<♦  chiefiy  on  Political  and  Moral  fubjet^s  ;-to  which  arc  added 
*'  Occafional  Letters  and  EiUvs,  formerly  publifned  In  De- 
*' fence  of  the  prefent  Government  and  AdmIn'.irrdt;on." 
This  volume,  which  is  a  large  quarto, -contains  an  amazinr; 
r.v.mber  of  fmall  p.oems,  and  amongft  others  an  imitation  oi 
the  Latin  poem  "  In  .4.morem  Tami  &  Ifidis,"  (fee  vol.  IV. 
p.  114):  and  "  Men  and  Manners  characlerifed.  Being  r.a 
"  Imitation  of  Horace,  lib.  ii.  Ode  16.  and  a  remark  thit 
'^this  Ode  was  latelv  imitated  under  the  fame  title,  and 
'•  turned  into  a.  libel  againll  the  G.)vernment  by  a  Sccicb 
**'Poet."  From  the  circumftance  mentioned  in  the  hith  vo- 
lume of  the' prefent  collection,  p^  81,  and  from  what  Mr, 
Newcomb  fays  above,  perhaps  the  laft-mentloned  imitation 
may  be  afcribed  to  Dr.  Arbuthnot. 

P.  357. 1.  21.^-237.  "  He  was,"  &c.  (to  the  end  of  the 
fe.flCence")  lliould  have  been  omitted.  ■ 

V  O  " 
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■p.  7^.  ^'  The  learned  Scaliger  was  inhnitely  fond  of  th's 
=*'  Ode,  and  of  the  Third  Ode  of  the  FoTjrth  Book,  as  appears 
*'  by  Ixifi  own  remarkable  words  In  the  Sixth  Book  of  his  }*■>• 
"  etics  :  <  Omnes  Horatii  Odas  taiitae  funt  venuitatis,'  Sec. 
"  All  the  Odes  of  Horace  are  {o  be^utlfvil,  that  they  have 
*''  eitccTnaih'  difconra^ed  me,  and  all  perfons  of  common 
*'  prudence,  from  any  attempts  of  the  fame  kind.  But  I 
■<' have  taken  notice  of  two  in  particular,  than  which  I  do 
•^•'  not  think  Ambrofia  or  Netftar  can  be  fvveeter.  One  of 
"  them  is  the  Third  of  the  Fourth  Bool;,  *  Quem  tu,  Mel- 
*'  pomene,  feme],'  Sec.  and  the  other  the  Ninth  of  the  Third 
*•  Book,  '  Donee  gratus  cram  tib:,'  &:c.  I  had  rather  have 
*'  written  Odes  like  thcle  than  any  of  Pindar's,  or  even  than 
*'  to  be  king  of  all  Arragon.  The  prelate,  whofe  elegant 
*'  tranHation  v;e  have  here  adopted,  was  probably  of  the  fame 
"  opinion,  lince  he  has  tranllated  thefc  two  odes,  and,  as  far 
"  .13  we  know,  thcfe  two  only,"  I  copy  this  note  from  Mr. 
Duncombe's  Horace.  A  thhd  Ode  by  Bp.  Atterbury  has 
•been  already  pointed  out  in  p.  287.  My  copies  of  the  two 
abovementioned  Odes  agree  with  thofe  1  rinted  In  the  "  Bia- 
'♦*'  graphia."  Mr.  Duncombe'5  has  thcfe  variations  : 
P.  3.  1.  4.  "  Not  Pcrfa'i  M-.narcb  was  fo  bieft. 
V,  4.  I.     3.     "  7  6;;r  Ly</;a'j celebrated  fame. 

4.     "  Out-lhone  tbc  Roman  Ilia's  name. 
8.     *'  Could  I  redeem  her  life  with  mine. 
ir.     **  Twice  would  1  life /or  h]m  resign, 
J  J.     '''  Could  his  be  ranfom'd  thui  with  mine. 

*'  What 
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13.  «  What  if  tbe  God 

1  ■^.  «<  tVhat  ifvy  Chloe— — 

17.  "  Though  I'bojphor'' 

P.   6.  1.   12.  For  *'  Forbear"  r,   *'  Forbears.'* 

19.  '    That  while  I  live  my  numbers  plcafe, 

20.  *"  If  pleafing'" 

The  verfioii  of  the  famous  fohloquy  in  Cato  is  afcribsd 
to  Billion  Attci'f Liry  on  ihe  authority  of  the  "  Biogra* 
plilaj"  and  of  ORAL  tradition  in  the  Univcrfity  of  Oxford 
(as  a  Conefjjondent  informs  me).  It  ihould  have  been  men- 
tioned that  it  is  alfo  fupnofed  to  have  been  the  produdVion 
of  Dr.  Bland,  Dean  of  Durham.  —  *'  Cato,"  fays  Dr. 
Johnfon,  "  had   \et    other  honours.      It   was  cenfured   as    a 

•*•  [»arty-play   by    a   Scholar    (J  Oxford^    and  defended    in     a 

-*'  favourable  examination  by  Dr.  Seweil.  It  was  tran- 
*'  llated  by  Salvini  into  Italian,  and  acfled  at  Florence; 
*'  and  by  the  Jcfuits  of  St.   On-.cr's   into   Latin,  and  played 

■"  by  their  pupils.  Of  this  verlion  a  copy  was  fent  to  Mr. 
**  Addifon  ;  it  is  to  be  wilhed  that  it  could  be  found,  for 
"  the  fjke  of  comparing  their  verlion  of  the  foliloquy  with 
«  that  of  J?/i2«'i."  —  I  cannot  exhibit  the  fohloquy  from  the 
Vi-rfion  of  St.  Omcr's  ;  but  it  may  be  no  difageeable  fubrt!ti't2 
to  extiHcr  another  vtrfion  of  ir,  from  "  Cato,  Tragcedia  ; 
"  Autore  clariffimo  viro  Jofepho  AJdifon,  inter  Angl::E  ro- 
''  lirae  principcs  poeias  ime  numeiando,  om'.dis  amator.:s 
•*  fcenis ;  Latino  carmine  verfa  ;  1764;"  a  rranllation, 
which,  is,  in  moft  parts,  faithful  and  elegant ;   and  the  expref- 

-lions,  in  general,  pure  and  claliical. 

"  Sic  elTe  conftat. .  .  .  Tu  quidem  refte,  Plato. 
Haec  nempe  quorfum  bhuda  fpes  mcnti  inlidet, 
Hxc  avidi  drfideria  ct  exardens  amor 
..^'.•(•rnilatis  ?    iriic  undc  fecretus  t:mor 

6  Her- 
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Horrorquc  mortis  ?   Quid  animus  fublto  pavet, 
P.efugitquc  trepidus,  dum  olim  in  antiquum  nihil 
•Horret  relabi  ?  ....  Numen  eft  quod  nos  movet : 
"Div  na  mens  Jntus  agit.     Ell  Dcus,  Deus, 
Totos  per  ar;u5  fufus,  ipli  animo  indicans 

iEceinitatem.     ^ternitas -Sternitas  ! 

0  dulcis,  6  tiemenda  !  quam  tcrres — places— 
•Per  quot  rr.cacus,  quot  pjr  ancipites  vias 
Koval'que  formas  rerum  inexpertum  rapis? 
Lnnge  intuenti  traftus  ilk  oculis  patct 
Immtnlus,  ingens.     Dfbilem  at  vilum  impedit 
-Caligiuolx  noAis  incumbens  j)eplum. 
Kic  ergo  fiftam.     Si  Deus  mundum  regit, 
(At  regerc  pulchric  iple  ordo  naturce  ilocer,) 
Vlriuce  deleftatur  :  et  quicquid  Deum 
Peleftat,  eile  non  nequit  bouum.     Aft  obi, 
QyanJo  frucndum  r . . . .  Toius  hie  qnantus  patct, 
Succumbit  orbis  Csefari.  .  . .  Amb  guis  Jabar 
Mens  lelTa  curis.     Terminiem  ponct  chalybs. 

I^EkJi  manum  adm^vet, 
M(  IS  atque  vita  fie  mihi  eft  pofita  in  manu. 
Ad  utramlibct  paratus  utramque  intuor. 
Hie  vi:am  ada£ta  morte  momento  rapit,         JPrimo  erfemf 
Alihi  fcmpiternos  ille  promiitit  dies.  [_deinde  tibrum  ir.duat. 
Animus  fnae  immortalitatis  conlcius, 
Mucronis  aciem  ridet  &:  tern  nit  minas. 
Tenues  vetuftas  fiderura  extinguct  faces, 
iEtite  Ibl  ipfc  gravis  imminuct  diem, 
Natura  tota  dcnique  annofam  induct 
'Ultima  feneftam  ;  at  animus  aeterna  nitens 
Vivct  juventa.     Vivet. . . .  et  difcori  ubi 

Ele- 
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Elemti'ta  bellum  foedere  abrupto  gerent, 
Et  frafta  mundi  machina  fnpremum  gemet, 
lllDefirs,  liitegcr,  caplte  fe  alto  efteret 
Intt-r  ruinas  orbiuiTique  fragmiila." 

P.  31.  This  Ode  was  originally  printed  in  *^  The  True 
■*'  Briton,"  N°  43  ;  and  in  the  6zd  number  of  that  paper  are 
fime  verfes  bv  the  Duke  of  Wharton,  "On  the  (late)  Eilhop 
*'  ofRochefter  preaching" 

P.  -^1.  Clodius,  who  procured  the  baniJlTmen!:  of  Cicero, 
v.-as  a  lewd  2  oinan  Senator,  antl  made  Tribune  of  the  people. 
That  great  Orator  was  afterwards  recalled  by  Pompey;  and 
Clodius  was  killed  by  Milo,  a  perfon  of  Confular  dignity^ 
Yvhich  the  Genius  of  Rome,  in  the  two  laft  iTanzas,  is  here 
Hasde  particularlv  to  point  at,  in  a  prophetx  manner. 

Whar'to^-. 
P.  39.  1,-6.     r.  "  th' cMter.ded." — 1.  2.9.  r.  *' treafures." 
P.   51.     Dr.  Walter  Pope   was    firft  admitted  at  Trinity 
College,  Cambridge,  in  1645. 

P.  73.  "  William  Stoneltreet,  M.  A.  of  Trinity  College, 
<'  in  Cambridge,  was  Reclor  of  St.  Stephen's,  Walbrook, 
*'  London,  in  16S9,  and  continued  fp  in  1709,  for  in  that 
*<  year  he  preached  at  Lambeth  Chapel,  Nov.  i;,  the  con- 
**  feeratlon  fermon  of  Bp,  Manningham  of  Chichefter,  on 
"'Luke  X.  16.  w^hich  was  printed  in  London,  1709,  in  ^Ui. 
**  I  cannot  fay  it  is  the  fame  perfon  you  mention  ;  but  I 
«  think  it  probable."  This /rem  M>:.  Cole. 
P.    16  T.  1.  20.     r.  "  labours  fill," 

]'.   162.   York-PIcufewas  forfeited  to  tire  Crown  by  Wol- 
fey's  attainder. 
.P.  164.  Note.  The  motto  occaiioncd-thefe  failrical  lines  : 
"  Happily  plac'd  thefe  Lares  are 
To  feed  on  viilcs  and  frelh  air. 

To 
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To  dine  with  Humphry's  Duke  each  day. 
And  gaze  their  fupper-time  away  ! 
But  Ceres,  with  h&r /htaf  01  corv\, 
"Would  better  Sheffield's  houfe  adorn  ; 
To  which  if  Bacchus  grapes  would  bring. 
Then  might  thefe  merry  Lares  fing." 
There  was  in  like  manner  an  infcription  on   another  fide  of 
the  houfe,   Rus  in  urbe.     A  third  was.  Spectator  fajitdiofm  f,bi 
violeftusy  which,  another  Wag  faid,  was  in  plain  Engliih, 
'  — Who  likes  not  this 

My  —  may  klfs. 
ThefoiTTih  (if  there  v.as  one)  is  not  recollected.— The  following 
epigram,    though  generally  known  may  alfo  be  mentioncii^ 
"  Sic  f.ti  lat-irtur  Lara — 
**  Pay  your  debts,  and  that  fair  is." 
•P.  167.     Nete,  1.  ■€.  r.  <^  Trumbull." 
p.   rCg.     Mrs.   Barton  was  afterwards    married    to    Mr, 
■Conduitt;  who  fucceeded  to  Sir  Ifaac  Newton's  office  in  the 
mint;  and  by  this  latter  marriage  had  a  daughter,  "vvho  was 
married  to  lord  Lempller. 

P.  170.     twice,  r.  "  Glavering.'* 

P.  I'-z.     Mrs.  Dunch  was  the   mother  of  the  late   Lady 
Oxendcn.     Her  huiband  was  one  of  the  Kit  Cat  Club. 

P.  176.  **  Drayton's  *  Nymphidra'  has  given  me  great  fatif- 
fa<f\ion.  It  is  a  mofl  pleafing  effort  of  a  fportive  imagination. 
The  charm,  in  particular,  is  ludicroufiy  v.himiical,  and 
highly  laughable  ;  the  component  parts  are  put  together  with 
-jreat  propriety.  It  is  a  fine  prelude  to  the  Witches  Caul- 
dron in  Macbeth,  and  only  exceeded  by  the  ftrorger  genius 
of  Shakfpcare.  The  latter  had  evidently  read  <<  The  Court 
of  Fairy,"  and  with  pleafore  and  urriobation ;  for  he  has 
VoLivni.  X         *  eon- 
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conddceiidcd  to  borrow  a  line  from  it  in  his  "  Miclfiirtv- 
mcr  Night's  Dream,"  where  honefl:  Puck  makes  his  ajpear- 
ance  a  Iccond  time  ; 

"  TKorough"  [burn,3  *''  thorough  briar." 

P.  2^9  —  263.     Dr.  Birch.']     "  Lord  Hardwicke  did  not 

*'  prefent  him  to  Depden  near  Newport  In  EfiVx,  bin   allo.v- 

^  ed  him  to  make  an  exchange   with   my    fiiTr   confin,   John 

**  Cock,  D.  D.  then  patron  and    reclm-  of  XJepden,  who   ra- 

"  king  a  difgult  on   being   niicd    r.nd   g^g^ed    bv   a   gang  01" 

*'  fmugglers,  who    haunted  tliat   neighbourhood,  fought   lor 

**  an  exchange  ;   and  this   accommcditing  Dr.  Birch   for  dif- 

•<.tance  with  other  preferments  [in   London],     Lord  Horc- 

*' wickc  was  pleafed  to  allow  .him  to  quit  the   valuable  rec* 

*'  tory  of  Great  Hoikelley  near  Colcheilcr,  to  which  he   had 

**  latelv  pieferred  him,  for  that  of  Depden,   nearly  of  equal 

*•  value  ;  fothat  upon  Dr.  Birch's  unf<)rtunatedcath,-mycouiia 

■'* "Dr.  Cock  came,  ofeourJe,  into  his  own  living   again,  and 

"  is  now  pofTelled  of  both  ;  and  to  rejiay  Lord   Hardwicke, 

**  in  fome  degree,  for  keeping  poflTeffion  of  Horkefley,  has  ex- 

<'  pended,  on  the  parfonage  and   offices,  I  fuppofe  at  leaft 

"  4  or   500CI."       Here  I  am    again  oblged  to   the  kind  irfor- 

nu-r'i'n  of  Mr.  C-Je. 

P.  271,  "  Howard"  was  probably  the  Hon.  i\Irs.  H,  of 
Marble-hill  (celebrated  by  Pope,,  Swift,  and  others)  bed- 
. chamber  woman  to  Queen  Caroline,  and  afterwards  Coun- 
tefs  ut  Suffolk — And  "  Bcllenden"  the  Hon.  Mifs  B.  maid 
.of  iionour,  and  ;i  cilcbrated  beauty,  afterwards  married  to 
Cojonel  John  Campbell,  the  lall  Duke  of  Argyle.  Lord 
Chetterfield,  in  his  humorous  parody  on  Chevy  Chace,  on 
4:he  prince  of  Wales's  (the  late  k-ng's)  e.Kpuifion  from  St, 
JaiDCi's,  thus  introduc«s  hex : 

<<  Bu! 
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'»<  But  BellenJen  1  needs  mufc  name. 

Who,  as  down  tlairs  Hie  jumps, 
S'jng  *  O'er  the  hills,  and  far  away,' 
Pefpifing  doleful  dumps." 
Her  picture,  drawn  by  Lady  Burlington,  kin  the    poffelllon 
;6f  one  of  her  fons.     It  was,  and  probably  is,  at  Coom-Bankj 
Kent,  nov;  Lord  Frederick  Campbell's. 


O     L     U     M    E      VI. 


6-^> 


P.  17.      note,    read,    "  The   late  lord  chief  juftice,    &:<:» 

dfierwards  Wran  Walfingham,-and  kteli-- dcceafed." 

^.  -o.  rtoie.  With  this  idea  agrees  Dr.  Johnfon's  ac- 
count of  Mr.  Richardlon  ;  that  "  he  is  bettor  known  by  his 
^-  books  than  his  piclures." 

P.  41.  See  a  more  particular  account  of  Mr.  Say,  Gent, 
Mag.  1780,  p.  607. 

[••,  64.     Mr.  Toilet  was  fellow-coramoner  of  King's  Col- 

e,  Cambridge. 

P.  114.     Dr.  Davies  was  a  man  of  amiable  character,  of 

1  good  private  fortune,  KingHand  reftory  being  in   his  owa 

latrorage  ;  and  wss  made  archdeacon  of  Derby  and  preben- 

iary  of  Litchtield  by    his  friend  the  prefent  Archbilliop    of 

anterbury. 

P.  i;6.  Sir  Thomas  "Burnet  was  reilow-commoner  of 
Crinity  College,  Cambridge. 

P.   300.  note.-^^  The  poet  intended  to  be  coupled  here  witli 

■'irgil  was,  doubtlefsj'Silius  Italicus.     There  is,  properly,  no 

lero  of  "  The  Thebaid  :"  nor  does  Statius  lead  any  one  of 

js  fcven  chiefs  *'  througli  hell  and  purgatory."  Amphlaraus, 

.   ideed,  through  tlve  favour  of  Apollo  (whofe.prieit  he  was), 

X  z  and 
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and  by  means  of  an  earthquake,  defcends  In  his  chariot, 
alive,  into  the  realms  of  Pluto,  alarming  the  griefly  monarch 
and  all  his  court  by  letting  in  the  light  upon  them  :  but  this 
cannot  be  what  the  writer  of  the  note  iileant  to  allude  to  "  K. 
P.  313.  Ifaac  Pacatus  Shard,  Efq.  (a  polite  gentleman,  of 
great  learning,  and  much  elleemed)  had  fome  good  pifturcs, 
and  a  very  fine  library,  in  the  great  houfe  at  Peckham 
(formerly  inhabited  by  a  Lord  Trevor),  which,  together 
with  a  conliderable  eilate  there,  was  bequeathed  to  him  by 
his  aunt  Mrs.  Hill. 


VOLUME      VII. 

P.  10.  Mr.  Cole,  in  the  letter  to  which  I  have  been  al- 
ready fo  much  indebted,  fays,  "  I  have  nothing  more  to  add 
to  the  article  of  your  relation  Mr.  John  Cleiveland  than  the 
following  extraft  from  a  Weekly  Journal  in  1645,  called 
"  The  Kingdomes  Weekly  Intelligencer,"  No.  lox.  p.  811. 
for  Tuefday  27,  May  1645.  **  But  to  fpeak  fomething  of 
**  our  friend  Cleveland,  that  grand  malignant  of  Cambridge, 
**  wc  heare  that  he  is  new  at  Newarke,  where  ho  hath  the 
**  title  of  advocate  put  upon  him.  His  office  and  cmploy- 
"  ment  is,  to  gather  all  the  Colledge  rents  within  the  power 
<•  of  the  king's  forces  in  thofe  parts,  which  he  diftributes  to 
*' Juch  as  are  turned  out  of  their  fellowlhlps  at  Cambridge 
**  for  their  mallgnancie.  If  the  royal  party  be  thus  careful 
*<  to  fupplle  their  friends,  fure  it  is  neceflary  to  take  fome 
"  courfe  to  relieve  thofe  who  are  turned  out  of  their  houfes 
*<  and  livings  for  adhering  to  the  parliament.'* 

From  a  collec):ion  of  old  pamphlets  and  journals  during  the 

great  rebellion  bet^veen  1639  and   i66o,  and  forted  by 

■      ■  Mr. 
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Mr.  Carte,  in  Sir  John  Hinde  Cotton's  library  at 
Madingky  near  Cambridge. 
Mr.  Granger  and  you  agree  in  his  being  no  clergyman  ;  fo  I 
have  nothing  more  to  fay  on  that  fabjeft :  but  from  his  havin?^ 
a  common  place,  or  fert  of  Ihort  fermon,  or  expofition,  preached 
or  pronounced  in  the  College  chapel,  and  his  old  print  dref- 
f.ng  him  in  a  clerical  habit,  I  was  apt  to  conclude  that  he 
was  in  holy  orders  ;  though  I  am  aware  that  it  is  not  unufual 
for  laymen  fometimes  to  perform  thefe  fcholafvic  excrcifes, 
as  v/ell  as  that  clergymen  in  thofe  times  of  rebellion  and 
confulion  were  often  obliged  to  lay  afide  their  gown,  and 
get  their  bread  in  other  profefiions  as  they  could.  Your  dates 
arc  all  accurate.— "John  Lake,  D.D.  (vicar  of  Leeds,  and  after- 
**  wards  Biihcp  of  Chichefter)  was  fenc  to  St.  John's  College, 
"  Cambridge,beforehe\vascompIeati3yearsofage  ;  and  com- 
**  mitted  to  the  tuition  ot  the  famous  Mr.  Cleveland,  for 
"  whofe  memory  he  always  retained  a  great  reverence,  and 
**  whofe  poems,  orations,  epiftles,  &c.  he  and  his  friend  Dr. 
'*  Drake,  vicar  of  Po-itefraft  (i  687)  coUeiled  into  one  volume, 
*•  to  which  they  prefixed  his  Life  and  Parentalia,  and  dedi- 
**  cated  them  to  Bilbop  Tomer,  then  mafter  of  the  college."^ 
Thoreiby's  "  Vicaria  Leodienlis,"  p.  99  — He  is  alfo  men- 
tioned in  Lloyd's  Memoirs,  edit.  1677,  p.   261,  617. 

P.  12.  Another  worthy  friend  does  me  the  honour  to  fav, 
**  Your  obfervation  concerning  Cieiveland's  *  Petition  to 
*•  Cromwell'  is  exceedingly  judicious.  I  honour  him  for 
"  that  petition.  It  is  a  £ne  image  of  his  foul.  There  is  a 
**  noblencls  of  fernmeiit,  and  a  dignitv  ia  the  avowal  of  his 
*'  princples  :n  ir,  that  v/ould  have  done  credit  to  Mavrity 
"  ilfclf.  And  at  the-  fame  time  a  dexterirv  of  <  acMrefs'  as 
*'  you  remark,  and  a  blameltfs  hnelTc  in  the  adopting  of  ar- 
"  guments  proper  for  his  purpofe,  that  Tyranny,  the  moil 
X   3  •<  iteckcl, 
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*■'  fteeled,  could  not  fail  to  be  focthed  and   conciliated  by.—. 

*'  'TheRebelScot'fecmstobc  thcutmolt  eftort.of  Cleiveland'S 

<*•  genius.     And   it;  is  truly  characleriftic   of  it.     His   fort 

**  was  Satire.     Nature  had  endued  him  with   a   mafculiiAe 

*?  ftrength  of  thought;    and' the  villainy  of  the  times,  co- 

*<  operating  with  his  own  integrity,  and  loyalty,  made  him 

*' direct  that-vigour  of  fentiment  to  tJie  fligmatlzing   of  the 

**  hypocrites  of  the  age  ;.  and  the  more  pointedly  todilbunhen 

**  the  forciblenefs  of  his  ideas,  he  laboured,  in  all  the  throes 

'*  of  an  imagination   on  the  full  Itretch,  after  a  llyk-,  that 

*'  may  not^mproperly  be  termed  the   gigantic,  to  expiels 

*^  them  in.      This,  flyle,  unfortunately,  became  habitu.il   to 

*'  him  ;  and  from  lalhing  The  Rebel  Scot,.apd  all  the  Icavm 

'*  of  Hypocrify,  Fanatic;fm,,  Rebellion,  and  Murdt  r,  he  very 

*'  ini'udicioufly  transferred  it  to  fubjcfts  of  the  moll  innocent, 

♦'  nay,  of  the  moft  chcarful  and  pleafing  nature.    This  is  my 

"  idea  of  Mr.  Clciveland.       He  had   all  the  favagenefs  of 

'•  Sratius's  feritimej>ts  in-  the    *  Thtbaid,'    where  the  com- 

«^plicated  villainy, of. the  times  he  lived   in,  called   for,. and 

'^^ec^iiired  ilj  a  favagencfs,  equal  to  that  of  the  Neapolitan 

*'  Poetj  in  the  horrible  execration  of  Oedipus  on  his  two  fon',. 

*''in  the  f;rft  book,  or  in  Tydeus'smorc  than  b;-ut.al  gnawing 

H  of  the  head  of  the  Theban  he  had  llain,  at  the  A-ery  inlianr 

«' of  his.  own  death,  at  the   end   of  the  eighth:  but- when 

«♦  Clelveland  defcended  to  lighter  fubjefts,  he   neglkcted 

«'  (from  HABIT,  it  lhouldfeem,.for  it  docs  not  appear  to  be 

« «  from  wan,t  of  ae  : i- 1  t  j  e  s ,  or  wan,t  of  d  J  s c  r.  kn  m e n  t )  to 

'•■carry  v/ith  hjm  all  that  cafe  and  gracefulocfi  of, language, 

•' which  thofe   mchtkr.  fubjeds  demanded,  and  which 

•<  Statins  fo  eminently  difplayed  in  his  Sylvje,  ihofc  exqoi- 

•'  litely  elegant  compolitions,  which  I  take  to  be  by  far  the 

**  B-E.sx  pa;:t  of  his-works.— I  greatly  ad.T.ire  your  print  d 
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»'  CL£iVEi-ANn.     It  is  by  much  the  bcft  executed  of  any  ; 

"  and  there  is  an  abundant  dilplay  of  the  lis  pcerica  in  the" 

**  exicrior  at  leaft.     I  admire  too  your  diilich  that  encircles" 

*'  his  head.  His  difllch.  on  '  The  Rebel  Scot'delerves  it  richly ; 

"  and,  indeed,  every  ciilt*gy  in  the  fatiric  line.     For  nothings 

*'  f.uely,  ever  entered  into  the  head  of  man,  more  happy,  or 

**■  PTiCre  juiUy  fevere,  on  tbat  traiterous    crew,    the  Covenan- 

"  ters  of   the    ISorth    of  thofe    days,    than    the    celebrated' 

'*  coaplet, 

*'  Had  Cai;:  be<=:i  Scot,  God  v.-oiitd  have  ching'd  his  doom  ; 

**  Not  forc'd  him  v,-3^fl^?r,  but  cmina'd  him  home."     K. 

P.  49.     "  Jo.  Hail,  DimcUnen.^s,  annos  natus  o£^odtcim, 

;  Filius  MIchaelis  Hall,  Generofi,  Literis  Grir.imatic.  infti-^ 

t  tutos  in   Schola    Dorelmtnli,    admiflus  Penfionarius    (Coll^ 

I  Jo.  Cam.)  fub  Ivrro    Pa-.vfon,  Feb.    ^5.    1645.     Re;r.  Coll. 

j  Div.  J'oh.  Cantabr.  He  was  afterwards  Fcliow-comnioner.  Her 

has  a  copy  of  verfes  in  Englifh  before  Philemon    Holland's 

'  ••■  Cyropoedia." — **  Of  Government  as  they  ft:ind  directed  inr 

Scripture  and  Reafon.     Lond.  16^4."   Ful. — This  I  Have  not 

ften,  but  have  it  in  a  r>'>te  by  the  late  Dr.  Wm.  Pv;;;hardfon, 

in  one  of  his  publlcatioi-s."     Tr:'s  alfo  frcm  Mr.  Co/f. 

P.  59.  Thomas  Stanley ,^  Efq.  v/as  the  elder  of  the  two 
writers  of  that  name.  B'bih  t'ather  and  fo-.i  v.-cre  of  Pem- 
broke Hall,  in  Cambridge.  Ih  a  life  of  the  father,  by  Dr. 
Birch,  printed  in  the  "  Hlffoi-y  of  the  Royal  Society,"  vol. 
Ill-  p.  443,  the  hiflory  of  far  her  and  fun  is  in  fome  degree 
ctnfounded.  Inthe  new  "  Eiographia,"'  I  doubt  not,  they 
will  be  properly  diftinguiihed;  Fcrthc  f )llowin^  memoran- 
da tf'lating  to  the  father,  I  am  obliged  to  Mr.  Cole  : 

•'  QuidamTho. Stanley  cooptatur  in  Ordinem  Mag'rorum  in' 

ATt:l'^  ]'c;-  gratiam  Mar.  12,  1^)41,  una  cum  Principe  Ca- 

X  4,  roloi 
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rolo,  Georgio  Duce  Buck,  et  aliis  nobilibus.  Reg.  Acad. 
CaRt. — Alibi  non  invcnio. — Tho.  Stanley  Aul.  Pembr.  Con- 
vi£t.  I.  admiffus  in  .Matriculam  Acad.  Cart.  Dec.  13,  1639. 
Reg.  Acad. — FuJt  igitur  Artium  Mag.  extraordinariiis.— 
T.  B. — Thefe  manufcript  notes  by  Mr.  Thomas  Baker,  who 
wrote  them  at  difff-rent  times.  I  ruppofe  *  Gonviclus  prior' 
means  Fellow-commoner. — "  Europa,CupId  Crucified, Venus's 
Vigils,  with  Annotations.  By  T.  Stanley,  Lond.  1649."  8vo. 
Thomas  Stanley  has  a  Copy  of  Verfes  on  his  Friend  Edward 
Sherburne  Efq.  his  iranHation  of  Medea,  a  Tragedy  of  Sene- 
ca, in  1648. — The  poems  of  his  friend  John  Hall  were  in- 
fcribcd  to  him  in  1646  ;  and  a  volume  of  his  own  poems  was 
publilhed  in  1651. 

P.  68.  M'itat7nJtus'J  It  is  prefixed  to  the  edition  at  The 
Hague,  in  1728,  ligned  thus,  "  H.  D.  B.  A.  A.  S."  /.  e.  Hen- 
ricus  Dominus  Bolingbroke  Anr.:e  a  Secrctis ;  or,  Henricus- 
<Ie  Bolingbroke,  &c.     K. 

P.  Si^S.  **  A  glaring  mif^ake  has  been  made  in  the  note, 
•where  a  correftion  was  intended.  *  1637'  fhould  clearly  be 
*  1635.'  Let  the  reader  compare  the  q^uiNxa  fohole  in  this 
page  with  E.  King's  qidntce  jzim J  bolis  parem  in  p.  83;  and  he 
will  ice  the  reafon  of  this.  King  fays,  the  "queen  was 
NOW  mother  of  a  fifth  child"'  in  a  collection  of  verfes 
publilhed  in  1635.  —  The  next  coUedion,.  publilhed  in 
1637,  has,  for  m(;il  part  of  its  title — "  de  quinta  fua  fobnle," 
hereby  giving  the  lie  dire(ft  to  Edward  King:  according  to 
whom  th;s  ought  to  have  been  the  s-ixth  child.  But  I  do 
not  approve  of  Mr.  D's  explanation  of  the-  matter;  "But 
one  perh:ips  was  dead." — What  was  that  to  the  purpofe  r — -  ' 
Dead  or  liv'ng — the  next  child  that  was  born,  would  cer- 
tainly have  been  the  sixth,  and  fo  reputed  by  the  writer  of 

poetry 
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poetry  as  well  as  the  cold  phlegmatic  writer  of  the  "  Title 
of  the  colle£tioii."  I  imagine  the  miilake  to  have  been  in 
E.  King,  who  fuppofed  the  ch;ld  he  was  writing  about  to  be 
the  FIFTH,  when  in- reality  it  was  the   fourth  only. 

P.  94.  Add  to  the  note  on  Prior^  "  The  Epigram  which 
Prior  leems  to  have  had  in  his  eye  is  the  thirteenth  of  Boole 
IV.  addrelfed  "  to  Rufus  on  the  Marriage-of  Pudens  and 
Claudia  Peregrina."  It  is- in  Martial's  beft  manner  ;  correft 
and  elegant :  particularly  the  compliment,  by  way  of  wifh, 
in  the  conclufion,  which  I  think  one  of  the  beil  turned 
and  happielt  in  all  the  colleclion. 

Candida  perpetuo  refide,  Concordia,  lefto, 
Tamque  pari  femper  fit  Venns  3equa  jugo  : 

Diligat  ilia  fenem  quondam  ;  fed  et  ipfa  m.arito, 
Tunc  quoque  cum  fuerit,  non  videaiur  anus."     K. 

P.  98.  **  It  may  nor  be  unacceptable  to  obferve,  that  the 
pi&ure  of  Job  before  his  book  is  taken  from  the  likenefs  of 
Mr.  Welley,  as  my  late  worthy  friend  Mr.  Jofeph  Bentham, 
printer  to-the  univerlity,  who,  I  think,  v/as  related  to  him, 
told  me.  Dr.  Z.  Grey  told  me  that  Mr.  Wedey's  father,. 
my  brother  the  Rev.  Mr.  John  Chapman  of  Moulton  in  • 
Lincolnlhire  his  father,. and  a  third,.whom  I  have  forgotten, 
■were  the  three  prolific  clergymen  of  the  Ifie  of  Axhoime, 
who  had  between  forty  and  fifty  children  among  them." 
^i  is  from  Mr..  Cole. 

P.  C03.  Mr.  Cralliaw  was  fon  of  the  Rev.  William  Cra- 
fhaw.  A  fecond  edition  of  his  "  Steps  to  the  Temple,  The 
Delights  of  the  Mufes,  and  Carmen  Deo  Noftro"  was  pub- 
Hlhed  in  1670.  I  know  not  when  the  fii-ft  edition  appeared  ; 
but  it  muft  have  been  after  his  death,  v/hich  happened  ia 
1650.      His  editor  fays,  "  It  W€*e  psojhaae  but   to  men-- 

"  tiofl 
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**-tion  here  thofe  under- headt-d  poets,  reiainers  to  1' vpr» 
**  iharcs  and  a  half ;  madrigal  fellows,  whofe  onlv  bufind'! 
**  in  verfe  is  to  rhyme  a  poor  lixnenny  foul,  a  luburb-finntr 
**  into  hell*/'  and  of  his  author  he  obfervesj  that  *'  he  -was 
**  excellent  in  five  languages  (bcfides  his- mother  toiigiie)  vi?.. 
**  Hebrew,  Greek,-  Latin,  lialian,  Spa-.-ilh  ;  the  two  latt 
*'  whereof  he  had  little  htlp  in,  they  were  of  his  own  ac- 
•*  quifition,  A'mongfl  his  other  accomiiliihments  in  acacie- 
*'  mic  (ae  well  pious  as  harmleQ)  aits,  he  made  his  fkill  in 
*<-poeirry,  miilic,  drawing,  limning,  graving,  (e.xercifies  of 
**  his  (.unoLis  invention  and  fudden  fancy,')  to  be  but  his  fub- 
"  fervient  recreations  for  vacant  hours,  not  the  grand  bufi- 
*'  ncls  of  his  foul." — A  Imall  volume  was^alfo  printed  ar 
Cambridge,  under  thetiilaLof  "  Richardi  Crafhawi  Poemita 
*<  &  Epigrammata,  quse  Icripfit  Latlaa  Ic  Graxa.'* 

P..  IC5.     1.  uJt.  r.  "  vine  la  jugal  a." 

P.    111.     Dr.  Robert  Freind  died  Aug.  q,   1754       It  was- 
a  brother  of  his  (the  clergyman    who  is  mentioned  by   jMr^. 
Pilkington)  that  died  in  174.5.     Of  this  refre<ftanle  familv   I 
Hope  to  obtain  a  fr.rther  account  for  the  "  Aneidoies-uf  Mr. 
Bowyer."     Mr.  Shenflcne  exnreffcs  a- rktisfaft^.n  in  poOclTing 
a  name  thar  v.-as    not   liable  to  a  jn-.n.     Dr.    Freind's    wab 
open  to  many.     O.ie,  v/hicU   is   afcribed   to  Pope,  has  been 
given  in  vol.  V.'  p.  316..     Anot!ier,.on  his.  appointment  to  the 
maftcvlhip  of  Wcllminftcr  Irhool,  is  htrc  printed  : 
"  Ye  Ions  of  VVcftminfter,  who-  flill  retain 
Your  ancient  dread  of  Bulby's  awful  reign,. 
Forget  at  length  yc.Tr  fears;    your  panic  cncW — 
The  monarch  of  this  place  is  now  a  Freind." 

P.   110    note.  *'  On  an  attentive  peruial  of  Bp.  Hoadly's  ex-* 

eelkat  Prologue,  I  do  not  fce.the  kail  obfcurity  in  the  lines 

3  quoted, . 
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qnottcl.  as  from  '*  Auren^-zebe,"  (which,  however,  w'll  het 
VAr.ily  roughtrforthere  ■■J^)  !  Nor  incited  cojld  I,    or  any   ons- 
elfe,  have  SUSP  EC  TED  them  of  teingobfcure,  ifaNotehad- 
i^oVnubliclv  announced  that  they  v/ere   fo.     See   the  lines  : 
<*  Thev  fought  l' tnflave  mankind,  hut  Thou  to  free 
*<  Whole  nations  from  dcteftcd  flavery  : 
*'  Their  guiltv  paths  to  grandeur  taught-  ta.hate 
**  Ey  Virtue,  nor  to  blulK  for  being  great."' 
Alexander   and  Cxilir    "  fought   to   cniuive,"    &c.     "   hnZ 
"  THGu"^-Marlbnrough — <^  to   free/'    Sec.    "    tavght'' 
(the   FAKTICTP  le)"  *'  by  Virtue  to  hate  their'''  (Cjefar's 
and  Alexandjev's)  "  S."'^^y  paths  to  grarcicur^.  nor,  to.  blulli 
''■  fcr  being"  (thyfelf  truly)  "  great."     Can  any  thing  be 
more  perfpicuous,    or  more   felf-evident .-    Birt   as    Drvdea 
(in  feme  of  his  prefaces  I  think)   mentions    his   own    me- 
thod of  PRoviXG    the    TRUi'H   of  his  Englilh,    when    he 
hat'.anv    doubts    about   it,  by  tranilatlng   it    into    Latin — I 
v.-;il  adopt   his  praftice  :  "  Ii- bcJh   gercbar.t  ad  fubjugaa- 
'<  cum,  Tu  verQ.ad  errplendOn  gravt  fervitutis  jugo   genus 
*' omne  humanum  ;     facinorolucn   Eorvm   ircr    act    imperia 
"-M0NITU5    a    virtute  odio   habere,-    itc-mque  nullo  rubore 
*<  fiitiundi  quoci  confentien-s  vox  Botiorum  vere  tc   Magnum- 
»*  tire    fateatur."       You    fee    ihis    is    perfectly    literals. 
w here  the  s  u.p  p  o  s  e  d  o i5  g  c  u  k  i  t  v  is  couched  ;   and  can  any.- 

*  The  only  palTkge  In  that    pla-y   which   has   any  refem- 
biance  of  them,  and  might,  poiijbly,  furn  th  the  Bilhop  (if  he-- 
1  aivpened  to  remember  it)  w:th  a.fcntimtnt  more  (Irongly  and 
r:>ore  poetically  exprcired  than  Drydv^n's,  is  this  : . 
*'  F"t  to  commami  an  empire.  You  Ihould  gain 
*♦  "Bv  ViRTCE,  and  without  a  bi. ush  to  reijrn." 

A  U  R  E  N-  G  -  Z  E  B  E , ,  Acl  V.    Sc.  T. 

feu- 
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fentence  be  more  clear  ?  •—  The  Writer  *  of  the  Note 
fcems  to  have  taken  *'  paths"  to  be  the  Nominative  Cafe, 
and  "  taught"  the  Verb  agreeing  with  it :  hence  all  the 
imaginary  obfcurity.  You  now  fee  "taught"  is  the  par- 
ticiple agreeing  with  "  thou"  in  the  couplet  pnceding, 
and  "  paths"  the  Accufative  Cafe  following  the  Verb 
Tranfitive  *'  to  hate."  This  renders  the  conlhu£tion  as 
clear  as  the  fcntiment  is  noble."    K. 

P.  227.  Of  the  whole  poem  whence  Mr.  Grofe  tranfcribed 
'<  the  popular  legend"  twenty  copies  have  lately  been  printed 
for  private  ufe,  as  a  curious  Supplement  to  the  "  Memoiis 
«f  Hogarth.** 

P.  246.  note.  For  *'  j^neas/'  r.  **  Achilles." 
P.  267.  James  Dalacourt,  M.  A.  born  at  Klllov/^en,  not 
far  from  Blarney  in  the  county  of  Cork.  He  has  pro- 
duced feveral  works  o^  genius  both  in  profe  and  verfe,  parti- 
cularly the  ''  Progrefs  of  Beauty"  and  the  "  Progrefs  ot 
Poetry,"  which  laft  is  admired  by  the  lovers  of  the  Mufe?» 
See  Smith's  **  Hlftory  of  Cork,"  p.  430. 

P.   309.     After  line  3,  this  couplet  has  been   accidentally 
omitted  by  the  compofitor;   nor  does  the  poem  lofe  by  it, 
the  prseterperfecl  being  mijiaken  for  the  participle  : 
'<  Ifis,  whofe  erring  on  the  modeft  lide, 
'*  Th'  urkind  and  ignorant  have  mill^ook  for  pride." 
P.   316.  1.  18.  r.  "  How  doth  the  fear  of  this  perplex  me/' 
P.  360.     Mr.  William  Worts  was  the  fon  of  William 
Worts,  Efq.  one  of  the  beadles  of  the  univerlity.   The  father 
died  1723-4.     The  fon,  William  Worts,  Efq.  of  Catharine 
Hall,  was  a  moll  diftinguilhed  benefaclor  10  the   univerfity, 

*  The  note  alluded  to  (thorgh  by  mifiake  marked  D.) 
■Was  Dr  fohn  J  loadly's,  who  originally  tommunicated  the 
jprologr.e  to  Mr.  D. 

7  diet 


ON  THE  EIGHTH  VOLUME.         317 

died  3  J.;Iy  1709,  aged  ■?!,  and  was  hurled  in  Great  St.  Ma- 
ry's church  in  Cambridge  July  8  follow. ng.   Cole. 
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P.  25.  The  original  titles  of  the  "  Two  Mcflengers"  are 
1.  "  Plaintes  fur  I'l  lentcur  Sc  la  negligence  du  Mellager  du 
**  Mans."  2.  **  Sur  1'  avenement  heurcux  &  inefpere  du 
*^  MtlTager  du  Mans."  The  title  prefixed  to  ihe  poems  is, 
'<  Poefies  diverfes  du  R.  Fere  du  Cerceau."  The  tranfla- 
tions  of  both  (the  local  alluiions  excepted)  are  as  clofe  to  the 
original  as  pcflible.      W.  J. 

Ihid.  Le  Pere  du  Cerjeau,  whofe  hunnorous  pieces  are 
here  fo  happily  imitated  by  Mr.  D.  and  his  friend,  Is 
thus  characierifeo  in  a  modern  French  publication : 

"  John  Anthony  du  Cerjcaa,  a  Jcfuit,  horn  at  Parls^  dlc^i 
*♦  at  Veret  in  Touraine,  in  1730,  at  the  age  of  6c. 

•**  His  *'  Poefies  Marotiques"  are  agreeable,  though  much 
Inferior  to  their  original*.     Some  of  his  *  Petites   Pieces* 
"  breathe  a  fprightlinefs  and  gaiety,  better  adapted  to  the  ge- 
nius andtaile  of  the  nation,  than  fomany  doleful  ditties,  or 
*♦  fplenctic  philofophical  cpil\les,  deftitutecven  of  the  merit  of 

<*  ver- 

*  Clement  Marot.  He  flourifhed  in  the  i6th  century  un- 
^cr  Francis  I.  to  whom  he  prefented  the  two  following  peu- 
lions,  which  may  ferve  to  mark  the  turn  of  his  genius, 

AU    ROY,    POUR.    AVOIR    CENT    E&CU3, 

Plaife  au  Roy  ne  r^fufer  point, 
Ou  donner.  lequel  qu'il  v;.uiira, 
A  Marot  cent  efcus  a  po'ncl : 
Kt  ii  promet  qu'en  fon  pourpoinft 
F-our  le  gardcr,  ne  hs  courdra. 

Men- 
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'  vejTihcation.  We  fay  nothing  of  his  'Tiagedles;*  which 
*  may  truly  be  pronounced  to  have  all  *  the  buckram  op 
*<  THE  COLLEGE/  Very  difiercnt  is  thc  cafe  with  his 
'  comedy  of  *  Gregolre.*  This  abounds  with  wit  and  plea- 
'  fantry  ;  and  has  fi nee  been  imitated  by  feveral  of  our  dra- 
<  matix  poets. 

'•Le 

TVIonfieur  le  'Leg;at  I'aboudra, 
pour  plus  dignemcnt  recevoir  : 
J'eutends  s'il  veut  laire  devoir 
De  feeller  1'  acquit  a  I'cfpargne: 
Mais  s'il  ell  dur  a  y  pourvuir; 
Croyez  qu'il  aura  grand  pouvoir, 
•S'il  me  iaift  bien  dire  d'Auvergne. 

AU    ROY,    POUR    COMMANDER    UN    AniJlT: 

Plaife  au  Pvoy  nollre  Sire 
Dc  cenimander  &:  dire, 
■Qu'v.n  bel  aqurt  on  bailie 
A  Marot,  qui  n'a  maille  : 
Lequcl  aquit  dira 
(Au  moins  on  y  Jira) 
Telle  ou  femblable  chofe : 
Mais  ce  fcra  en  'profe,  ' 

Threforier,  on  entend 
Que  vous  payez  content 
Marot,  n'y  faillez  pas, 
Des  le  jour  du  trefpas 
De  Jean  Marot  fen  pcic. 

Airifi  (Sire)  j'efpere, 
•Qu'au  moyt-n  d'  un  aquit 
C'il  qui  pauvre  nafquit, 
Riche  fe  trouvcra 
Tant  qu*argent  durera, 

Les  Okuvres    pe    CLE.irENT  Marot, 
-limo.  pp.  425.  41 8t     A  Paris,  1579. 
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-**  Lc  Pere  du  Ctfrreau  is  alio  the  author  of  two  Hlltories : 
•*<  <  de  la  derniere  Revolution  de'Corfe.,'  and  *  de  la  Conjura- 
•*'  t'on  de  Ricnzi :'  both  of  which  are  written  in  an  intereft- 
'**■  ing  manner.  The  narrative  is  peculiarly  ftriking  lor  it3 
*' judicious  arrangement  and  perfpicuity  ;  the  ftyle  is  noble 
**  and  natural  :  excellencies  much  wanted  in  many  of  our 
*'  hiftorians,  who  have  attained  a  greater  degree  of  reputa- 
<*  tion."  Lcs  Trois  Siecles  de  la  Litterature 
Fr AXfoisz,  torn.  I.  p.  277.     K. 

The  laft  edition  ofour  author's  poems,  from  the  informa- 
tion of  a  friend,  was  printed  at  Paris,  in  two  volumes  fmall 

'iimo.   1777- 

In  the  *' Republick  of  Letters,"  vcl.  III.   1729,  p.   594. 

1    find    an    honourable     mention    of    this    v.riter  :    **  The 

♦■*  Rev.  Father  Cerceau,  who  has  given  us  a  volume  of  poems 

M.  Menage  fums  tip  his  charafter  in  a  few  v/otds :  *<  Ma- 
-Fot  etoitbon  pcece,  mais  pauvre;"  and  fabjoins  this  epigram 
addreliVd  to  him  by  Beza  : 

Tarn  dofte  Venerem  divinus  pinxit  Apelles, 

lUi  ut  credatur  vifa  fuiffe  Venus  ; 
At  tantam  fapinnt  Ver.erem  tua  fcripta,  Marotr, 
Ut  tibi  credatur  cognitatata  Venus. 

Men  AC  I  ANA,  torn.  IV.  p.  108. 
The  Abbe  d'  Artigny,  in  a  *'  DilTcrtation  on  the  progrefs  <ai 
Xiterature,"  when  he  defcends  to  the  v.rittrs  oi  France,  aflo- 
cintes  Marot  with  fome  of  the  f.neft  v/riters  of  that  nation  : 
<*  On  regarda  deformais — le  Burlefque  comme  un  ramas  de 
•'*  plates  boufoi>aer:rs.  On  permit  aux  Poetes  de  badiner,  %, 
"  condition  que  ce  feroit  fans  i)afreire,  et  qu'ils  feroient  leurs 
"  elibrts  pour  attrapper  cet  air  aife,  nai'f,  delic3t,qui  carac^e- 
*'  rife  les  Ouvrages  de  Marot,  de  Voiture,  dcCliapelle,  &:  de 
^' Sarafin."       Nouveaux   Memoires     n'His  to  ire,     de 

CriT\(VLtE,    ST     DE    LiTTERATURE,     PAR     M.     I.'AebE 

.D'A•RTIG^•Y.    Toms  III.  p.  34.     K, 
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"  in  Latin,  and  another  in  French,  both  written  with  great 
''judgement,  and  in  a  fine  tade  ;  together  w'th  veiy  juft 
**  and  excellent  reflec^'ons  on  Poetry,  extremely  ufcful  and 
*^' neceffary  to  all  thofe  who  would  either  compofe  them- 
^' felves,  or  judge  truly  of  the  compolitions  of  others;  and 
^''  who  has  lately  published  <  The  Hiftory  of  the  Revolutions 
*' in  Pcrfia,'  &c.  is  engaged  ^at  prefeat  in  a  literary  contro- 

-  •*  verfy  with  one  of  the  authors  of  the  *  Journals  des."Sjavans/ 
*'  upon  occaiion  of  two  diflertations  printed  at  "the  end  of  the 
"',  fecond  v<Jlume  of  *  P.  Sanadon's  'Horace.'  Thofe  two 
*{  diiTertations  relate  to  a  pafiage  in  Horace,  ccucernlng  the 
•"  inulic  of  the  Ancients  f    together  with   another  palTage, 

.  **  which  has  hither-to  been  thought  inexplicable  by  the  heft 

-  *'  critics  ;  but  which  F.  Cer5;eau  had  given  us  at  leaft  a  very 
**  plaufible  intt-rpretation  of,  though  oppofite  to  another 
<*  which  one   of  the   authors  of  the  *. Journal  des  S^avans' 

'"*' had  before  given  ;   and  which   Father  Cerceau   had  fo  far 

•  "  negk(ft:cd  as  not  even  to  mention  it-  when  (on   the  contra- 

•  **  ry)  he  had  given  great  and  j«fl:  encomiums  to  Dr.  Wallis, 
**  Sec.     This  difputc  has  already  not  only  produced  feveral 

•*<  dlflertatlons  of  Father  Cerceau,  which  have  been  Inferted 
•^'  in  the  *  Memoires  de  Treveux  ;'  but  has  alfo  engaged  this 
"  learned  Jefuit  to  undertake  a  great  wo|-k,  upon  a  new  lubje(fl 
'*  hitherto  not  treated  of  (unlefs  en  pajfant)  by  any  equal  to  the 
*'taik;  and  which  was  a  work  very  mpch  wanted  in  the 
**  learned  world.  'It  is  a  treatife  concerning  *  the  right  man- 
*'  ncr  of  judging  the  Works  of  the  Ancients,  and  the  preper 
**  Sciences  retiuifite  thereto.' 

"  As  this  Father  is  poiTcfTed  of  the  happy  fecret  of  treating 
<*  the  dryeft  fubjeds  in  the  moft  entertaining  and  agreeable 
"manner,  and  of  fcattering  tiowcrs  and  rofes  in  a  foil  upon 
■*^  which  othcrt  could  only   prcduce  briars  and  thorns;  this 

"  work 
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*'  "work  muft  certainly  prove  as  agreeable  as  inilru^iv*, 
**  Moft  of  the  books  that  have  pretended  at  all  to  treat  upon 
*'  this  fubiedl,  arc  indeed  written  i;i  fuch  a  manner,  that  it  is 
*'  verv  neceflary  we  ifaouid  have  one  we  can  read  with  plca- 
*'  fore." 

The  following  Panegyric  on  M.  du  Ccjjeiu,  by  Greflet   in 
his  "  Lutrin  Vivant"  ad  fin  em,  may  alfo  be  not  unacceptable 
**  Ainfi  pcnfoit  Taimable  do  Cerceau; 
Sage,  enjoue,  vertucux  fins  riidefie, 
Des  fages  faux  evitant  la  triftelTe, 
11  badina  fan«  secarter  du  beau, 
Et  fans  jamais  eflraycr  la  fageffe. 
Ainli  les  trait*  de  (cm  heureux  pinceau 
Plairont  toujours,  &,  de  races  en  races, 
Vivront  grav«,  dans  les  faftes  dis  Graces  ; 
Et  les  Cenfe*ars  obftines  a  ternir 
i<on  art  ch«ri  par  I'cnnui  peciantcHJue 
D'lin  Franjois  fade  ou  d'un  Latin  rndcfque, 
Kndor.T.iront  les  fiecles  a  venir." 
V.  ^r.  1.  3.     Fczvelf]  John,  D.  D.  rector  of  Einioplbour-i 
ana  Barhair.. 

P.   54.     SevenoaICi  rf^or]  Thomas  Ci^rteis,    D.   D.    l^ncc 
«leceafcd. 

P.  97.  1.  21.  Perhaps  better  '*  each  beech." 
P.  III.  h  ult.  adl,  "  B.  A.  of  Clirifr  Church/' 
P.  191.  The  real  author  of  this  excellent  poem  has  fcfcn 
thus  ir.controvcrtibly  pointed  out  finc-e  It  wa-soo^icd  ir\  this  vn- 
iumc  :  "  The  Editor  thinks  himfrlf  hapj'V  i-n  having  f-» 
<*  fair  an  op^jioruinity  of  acknov.'lcdgirg,  that  the  vcrh-s, 
■'■*  pubiiJhed  in  his  name,  in  the  Oxford  Collection  on  the 
*^  Death  of  the  late  Prince  of  Wales,  in  1751,  and  which, 
"  he  m.Tv  now  fay  v.'ithont  vanity,  were  juil'y  tr..ci.cned  one 
C*£,.  VIII.  Y  <■  oi* 
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<*  of  the  lieft  comnofitions  in  that  Colledlion,  were  writte  i  by 
"  Mk.  Blacks  tone  ;  who  at  that  time  exacted  a  promife 
*' of  fecrecy;  ^vhilh  promife  the  Editor  now  looks  upon 
"  himfe  f  as  abfolvcd  from  ;  and  feels  a  fenfible  fatisfa(ftion 
*'  in  reltoring  to  the  right  owner  that  applanfe,  he  has  fo 
**  long  received  without  any  pretenfions.  And  he  flatters 
*<  himfelf  this  further  acknowledgement  will  atone  for  his 
*'  having  fo  long  permitted  this  to  have  remained,  generally, 
*<  unknown  5  more  efpecially  as,  on  thofe  occafions,  it  is  by 
*'  no  means  unufual,  or  reckoned  a  difcredit  to  a  young  m^ii, 
"  to  have  his  name  prefixed  to  the  produ<ft  on  of  another  prr- 
♦*  ion."  Mr.  Clitherow,  in  the  Preface  to 

Elackstone's  Reports. 

P.  238.  George  Sandys  died  1643  at  Bcxicy,  in  Kent,  in 
which  church  he  lies  buried  without  any  infcription  ;  hut  in 
the  parilh  regifter  is  this  entry:  "  Georgius  Sandys,  poeta- 
*'  rum  Anglorum  fui  fxculi  facile  princeps,  fepultus  fuit 
*'  Martii  7,  Stilo  Anglis,  an.  iDom.  1643."  Ath.  Ox.  vol.  II. 
J).  46.  His  account  of  Turkey,  Eg^^pr,  and  the  Holy  Land, 
ha.'i  been  conhimed  by  fucceeding  travellers. 


Vol..  T.  p.  278.  There  is  a  full-length  pifture  of  Sir 
Jol.n  Davis  in  the  hall  of  Soame  Jenyns,  efq.  at  B&ttelham 
Will  in  Cambridgeihirc. 

Vol.  II.  p.  T56.  1.  3  from  bottom  r..  '^  Mt^'nia." — p.  1^7. 
I.  J.I.  r.  •'*  irioraus." — p.    150.  ),  9.  r,  *'  veHigia." 
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N.  B.     The  firft  number,  feparated  b}'  a  colon,  denotes  the 
volume;  the  fecond,  the  page  of  that  volume. 

ABfECT  ftatel  to  groan  under  dependei'cy  on  one,  3:83 
Abfalom  was  writ  for  Zimrl's  fake, 
Abfcnce,  Hopkins, 
— — —  plague  of, 

ftill  increafes  love,  . 

Abufive  nonfenfe  is  the  admired  note, 
whilil  faction  ciaim-s  a  vote. 


Acciu^,  of  flyle  fublime,  ihali  ftand, 
Achilles  drert  like  a  maid, 
Adams,  Mcliboeus, 

account  of, 

Addifon,  applauded  man, 

oar  tnorals  rules, 

on  the  return  from  the  Boyne, 

epilogue  by, 

verfes  on  death  of, 

AddrelTmg  owls,  in  he^es  repine, 
Adieu  to  poetry,  adieu  to  lave, 
Admiration,  Hopkins, 
A.doii:$.  goddefs-lov'd, 

y  z  Advice, 
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Advice, 

JPIop  at  courtj 

AftVfl'.ons  v/ait  on  profpcrotre  fame, 

Aliilc\i.d,  cordial  cocnfcl  give, 

Affl'cft'.ons  me  furround, 

. thcf?  frr-m  above  d^'fcend  with  ra-ge, 

. ihofc  from  beneath  fiercely  wound, 

■ o'erwhclm. 

Age  fprlnkled  fnow  on  my  chin, 

— —  the  grand  fatigue  of  life  carclTes, 

— —  abhors  the  difmal  thought  of  death, 

. envy  and  faf^ion  rule, 

Air,  changes  of, 

. —  come,  breathe  on  my  feverilh  breai^, 

Ajax'  fpcech, 

lord  of  the  fcvenfold  (hield, 

— —  dares  Ulylics  contend  with, 

futbilii'd  alone  the  hoftile  flame, 

■         my  talent  lies  In  war, 

Albemarle  (George  duke  of)  on  death  of, 

Albina,  cf.taph  on, 

nov/  duft-,  yefterday  a  flower, 

Albion,  blcft  above  the  reft, 

thy  better  fate  baffles  lawlefs  monarchy, 

— none  can  hurt,  guarded  by  her  walls  of  oak, 

. thy  foes  around  thee  ftand, 

—  thy  own  fons  confplre  agalnit  thee, 

~ • —  falfe  to  ray  hopcr,  in  rebellion  brcd, 

. —  yei  there.  Athelfls  to  curfe,  not  wanting, 

,^ . ant+hypocrites  to  cant, 

, —  there  Gavth  bliifplvemes-aicuii,  fi. 

Alcci^  Chakis,  5:  253 

Aidrich, 
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Aldrichj  firft  in  merit,  as  firft  in  place,  Z  :   220 

Ale,  fcience  can  encovi rage,  4:    279 

—  —  and  excite  to  ditties  blithe,  ib. 
Alcn,  a  paftoral,  5  :   §7  '^ 
Alexander  defpiles  Perlians  of  the  pit,  l  :    iS 

' to  men  of  fenfe  for  aid  he  flies,  ib. 

• nor  fears  he  odds,  if  they  prove  his  friends,  tb. 

■— and  hopes  to  rout  the  bv^l  of  fools,  ib. 

Alexias,  elegy  by  wife  of,  1  :  I 
Alfred,  in  either  fortune  great,  8  :  15 
the  nation'i  father,  nr;orc  tp.an  lord,  7;   217 

—  ■          bleil  his  ific  with  peace,  ib.. 

—  fcience  to  freedom  join'd,  ib. 
Algidus,  with  Ihade  cmbrown'd,  6:  63 
Allegory,  more  is  meant  than  nnl  is  vnderftooJ,         7  :  289 

lies  behind  a  vail,  7  :   2S3 

iife-refembl:ng,  ib. 

Allcllry,  ode,  3:  94,  97 

•         account  o'',  lb. 

Love,  what  art  thou  ?  3-9^ 

Almahide,  4:   321 

addrefs  thy  fong  to,  4-:   328' 

giv^s  love  to  ail,  4  :   332 

the  form  of  Venus  and  Diana's  mind,         4:   530 

A'.manara's  plain  in  purple  died,  5:   275 

Amazement  and  delpair  words  of  horror  bring,  3  :  229 

Ambition  urges  on  thace  of  mankind,  8:  (>o 

of  fomc  cTiitf,  the  fcov.rge  of  G«d,  8  :    70 

o'er  faith  and  iulVice  drides,  7  :    147 

fuits  not  the  mean  of  birth,  5  :  24S 

's  fons,  heav!cli  v.-oes  attend,  S  :    J45 

An/.v-yna's  larvd  ei-.ricl.'d  by  Britilh  blood,  7=311 

Y  3  Amc- 
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Amethifts  are  feen  by  evening  tinel, 
Amnion's  foul  with  C^efar's  piudencejoin'd, 
Amphibious  Holland, 
Amphion  fwells  the  magic  fong, 

fees  fair  Thebes  afpire, 

•^ walls  rife  on  walls, 

. brought  to  Theban  walls  the  ftones, 

bade  diflenlion  ceafe, 

Anacreon,  ode  III, 

ode  XLV, 

XXX, 

• imitated, 

. 's  lute  fprightly  fcem'd, 

. nothing  founds  but  love. 

Anacreontic, 

Anadem  of  palm  or  yew, 

Ancients,  how  vaft  their  genius, 

how  fublime  their  thought, 

Anger  ismad, 

a  llior^-liv'd  madncfs, 

rot  to  be  hid,  much  lefs  fupprcfs'd, 

k:nd!es  in  the  eyes, 

Anio,  cool  cryftal  flream, 

Anna,  th'  invaded  finking  empire  frees, 

Anne  (queeii),  on  birth-day  of, 

— brlghteft  blefling  of  heaven, 

. pride  of  "her  fox, 

. our  ifle's  delight, 

-born,  the  future  freedom  of  mankind, 

.. .  rule  and  patronefs  of  right, 

. world's  great  balance  and  fupport, 

. .  gafplog  Liberty's  rcfort, 
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Anne  (queen),  by  birth  and  merit  grear,  5  :    151 

on  marriage  of,  7  :  89,  90,  93,  95 

Annunciation,  on  painting  of,  8  :    l  li 

Antichrift,  ufurper  of  church  vanity,  3:   312. 

Antiquaries  defcribed,  7  :   2, 

Aiulers  each  year  tiiibanded, 

Antony  for  Cleopatra  flain'd  his  glory, 

Ants  changed  to  men, 

-^ called  Myrmidons, 

Apelles,  infuired  by  HoT.er,  Ven'JS  drc'.v, 
Apollo,  judgement  of, 

patron  of  Soracte, 

Apoftate,  Saxon  quakes, 

Apparition, 

Ap?le-pye, 

• with  nothing  can  con::parc, 

• Edgar  caft  quinces  in, 

crinkumcranks  adorn  the  brim, 

ne'er  overcharge  with  colcly  fruit, 

putplc  changed  to  filver  by  cream, 

Araby  vf'ith  gunis  and  '.pice, 
Arachnean  loom,  wrought  Jpite  of  P^illas, 
Aratus  fhall  fail,  v/hcn  fun  and  moon  do, 
Arcadian  bands,  firm,  expcr:enc"d 

Time's  firfc  Tons, 

fprung  from  •Aooc^.n  partnts, 

—  f-.vains  infjtir'd  by  phisbus, 

Arcady,  mufic  and  love  the  oaly  bunnen.. 
Archet's  days,  old  jtfts  in, 
Archimedes  torrntd  hii  fphere, 

5-0  ^Qg^y  each  planet's  couriV, 

Ariadne,  corn;  iaint  of,  i:    : 

Y  0-  Ar.ad.; 
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Ariadne,  complaint  of, 

■    —  rage  in  her  foul  and  defpair, 

on  Thefeus  her  fenfes  all  attend, 

for  thee  did  I  my  parenis,  friends)  forfake, 

Arion,  Tritofis  round  his  mufic  play, 
Ariftaeus,  ftory  of, 

• binds  Profeus, 

from  Virgil, 

—  '  ■ account  of, 

grieves  the  lofs  of  his  lees, 

aj)plies  to  Cyrene  for  relief, 

Ariftus,  verfes  to, 

Arlington,  another  Scipio,  in  retirement  great, 

gardens, 

tranilated  by  Boyfe, 

Armada,  eighty-eight, 

Arrow  fwift  as  from  the  bow, 

Art  mult  be  ufed,  when  force  will  not  prevail, 

—-  to  ftrike  the  ear  and  court  the  hf  art, 

to  cheatj  defraud,  and  undermine, 

An  fill  Ben  (Irikes  the  eye, 

j^r  li'.v, 's  fame  in  dull  heroics, 

Artiit,  poftures  fkrews  for  bread. 

Arts  of  pence  made  the  arts  of  war, 

— —  in  difcords  and  conc<.nis  are  clos'd, 

Afcr-ption,  God  bear,  of  all  me  and  mine, 

Aib,  the  glo;-y  of  the  plain, 

— —  is  glory  of  the  woodsj 

Alhes  may  lie  eafy  in  their  urn, 

Afs  decides  in  favour  ofcuckow's  note, 

Afton,  prologue  by, 

— — —  accQunt  of. 
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Afiyanax,  as  Hefperus  frelh  and  fair,  X  :  jt 

■  Heclor  in  little,  ib. 

~ fcar'd  at  ibe  burnilh'd  arms,  i:  73 

grant  he  may  equal  me  !  ii;. 


Atlieift  would  for  ever  live,  if  there  's  no  other  life,  3  :   184 

Athens,  refuge  and  theatre  of  wit,  4:   66 

■ reviv.'-s  v.  here  Cam  and  liis  fiow,  8  ;   163 

Athenians  rife  in  defence  of  poetr}' opprefl,  4:   191 
reputation  ef  our  arc  advance,  ii>. 


Athos  heaves  into  f>rB,  7:   27S 

— — —  a  fccond  Titan,  i^. 

Atoms,  after  an  eterr.al  round,  combine,  3  :   5S 

— — —  the  briflc  and  I'cht  frame  the  female  world,  3  :  ^cf 

the  rough  and  knotty,  in  critics  take  their  llation,ii'. 

the  tall  and  llcnder  in  ftecples  rife,  ii>. 

• the  gay  form  coquettes,  i6, 

the  dull,  the  enn.pty,  unite  in  afTes  and  beaux,  il. 

Attempt  in  worthy  things  may  claim  renown,  6  :  49 

Attendants  on  the  Cyprian  queen,  4:   10^ 

• Ceres,  Bacchus,  and  the  Graces,  ie, 

Alterbviry,  epigram  by,  5:    t 

account  of,  iB. 

Horace,  Book  III.  Ode  JX.  5  :  3 

. Book  IV.  Ode  III.  5:  5 


• Sol;Icqi-v  of  Cato  tranllated,  ^:   6 

on  death  of  Mr.  Shirley,  5  :   9 

Avarice  grinds  the  heartlefs  peer,  7:    147 

AvcrHon  learns  to  fly,  3:   22^ 

Augufius  great  ar.d  good,  each  mufe's  theme,  5  :   139 

— ~-  taught  the  fofter  aris  of  p^ace,  a :   176 

7  Authors, 
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Authors,  priz'd  not  for  their  merit,  but  their  fize, 
— — —  bought  by  the  pound, 

-  ■  —  fcribbling  nll'd  each  month  a  quire, 

■  fots  who  fool'd  in  twelves, 
Autumn  glows  in  golden  lines, 

. Bacchus  crowns, 

Awbrey  on  death  of  George  II. 

AylotFe,  Marvel's  ghoft, 

— -— —  account  of, 

fc-  ■  on  Cambridge  commencement, 

B. 

Babe  fhipwreck'd  on  the  \vorld, 
— —  lies  naked  reaJv  to  expire, 
. helplefs  of  all  that  human  wants  require, 

■  with  cries  foreboding  his  future  doom. 
Babel  left  earth  below, 
Babies,  locking  in  ladies  eyes, 

-  •   —  angling  for  in  his  miHrcft"  eyes,  ' 
— —  born  to  die, 
Babylon  to  fure  deftruflion  dcom'd, 
Bacchus  known  by  his  plump  check  and  barrel  bflly,  4:    z 

tendrils  of  a  vine  cuii'd  round  his  brow,         4:   2 

. —-  loves  the  vine, 

— — nov/  a  god,  a  flock  once  fed, 

. difarmed, 

Bagct,  on  prince  of  Wales, 

—« on  death  of  Geo.  II. 

on  the  marriage  of  their  majefile?, 

Baian  fprings,  retain  a  fulphurous  tafle, 
Baker,  you  '11  fcarce  find  one  honHl  in  ten, 
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Eailad  on  z  new  opera, 

Banrtead  mutton, 

Barak,  Ablnoam's  fon, 

Barbed  fteel,  dire  dlfgrac:  of  irvan, 

Barham-downs, 

Barley,  in  celelHal  fpeech  called  Crithe, 

■to  this  the  Bnt.lh  cohorts  owe  their  fame, 
Barn-door  chick, 
Barrater,  fpirit  of  a  corrmon, 
Barren  provinces  in  cialTic  land, 
Bsrtas,  made  oer  the  furges  ride, 
Ballfr  enemies  opprefs  the  fubjesfts, 

raife  their  fortunes, 

ftarvc  armies, 

and  neglefl  fleets, 

bane  of  the  wars. 


Bafi  Italks  high,  array 'd  in  majeliy, 
Bairet,  fong  of, 

by  this  bewitching  game,  love  is  bought  and  fold,    ii>. 

Bare,  fT.)  paraphrafc  on  Pfalm  XLII. 

advice  to  a  young  peer, 

Bathurft,  (Dr.)  on  death  of  Seldcn, 

account  of. 


jttery,  action  of, 
3attlc,  defcription  of, 

in,  death  and  deftrv:(?\ion  flv, 

cannons  roar,  and  balls  fly  round, 


--  through,  Death  makes  a  lane, 

in  horror  and  confufion, 


awdv  bare-fac'd  muft  never  be  allow "d, 
axtcr  taught  Chriltian  rr.ethods  t^  rebel, 
Jav5  free  from  wrong  of  boles. 
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Bear  and  monkey,  a  fable, 

3ear  and  mountebank, 

Beard  cut  fpadewife, 

Bearded  prawn,  an  inftancc  of  friendly  aid, 

Beafts,  who  on  the  weaker  piey, 

Beau,  metamorphofis  of, 

chatters  by  rote, 

a  dialogue, 

. what  ? 

. the  olJcft  fool  I  knov.', 

Beaufort,  patriot's  name, 
Beaumont  taught  to  curb  (he  freed, 
Beauties  fufter  In  our  EngHlh  dreU, 

fpoird  by  artlefs  hands, 

• —  at  approaching  age  decay. 

Beautiful  lady,  vcrfcs  on, 
Beauty  is  near  allied  to  wit, 

of  which  none  can  the  dcfcription  nit, 

too  powerful  will  aflVic,ht, 

no  lightning  folnes  lb  bright^ 

over  mankind  rules, 

—- can  c9ol  tyrants'  rage, 

flroke  their  pafnons  tame, 

-m give  courajje  to  the  weak, 

how  attractive  thy  power,  r  : 

— reigning  in  Greece, 

—  remov'd  to  Troy,  Greece  follow-d, 

. won  where  eloquence  had  fail'd,  4  : 

reconciles  CMtremcs,  4 

meant  to  enkindle  foftdcfire,  5  : 

iil;e  love,  feverely  exquifite,  5  '• 

».,,-^.>  ^2-''  -J  vky  itrjlf!  \\\f  nymnb  bo  toy  >  5  : 
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Rcauty,  fo  flux,  fo  quickly  gone,  5  *  239 

is  a  fading  grace,  2;   la 

to  fierce  difealc  a  prey,  i :  25 

with  fuch  bafenefs  join'^d,  5  :   lOi 

.—  on  mercenary  maids  beliowed,  how  ill?  2:   31S 

th'  invaluable  gift  of  heaven,  j^, 

if  but  b?auty,  I  difdain,  4:    150 

keeps  the  joys  it  gives  conceal'd,  2:   259 

's  blaze  is  quickly  pafr,  5:   15^ 

a  Ihining  fpark  of  fire,  ^  :  234. 

tlcaws  with  force  the  mind,  ib. 

Beaux  come,  they  ogle  and  the  heart  is  lofl,  a:   139- 

like  Csefar  ccnqueft  boaft,  /p. 

ftrat-genis  flumber  a  v.'hile,  and  gently  die,         3  :   63 

Bee  errant,  7  :  42. 

—  waxen  palace  of,  ^  :  2.06 

Bees  iffuing  from  the  bowels  of  Steers,  2:  7' 

Ariftaeus  recovers,  ih. 

contagion  of,  "2;    -^ 

Beggar  mull  not  be  chcofer,  4:   7^ 

B«hn  (Aphra)  on  Waller'3  death,  i:   83 

fome  accour:  of,  ,"A, 

arm'd  with  a  double  power  to  kill,  3  :  46 

features  and  a  quill,  H, 


— —  Lanfdowne  to,  r  :  ^60 

Belinda,  verfes  to,  4:  74^ 

liclifa's  curious  pencily  4:  267 

account  of,  /^^ 

jellcndine,  extempore  on  death  of,  7  :  344 

3cn,  hisfurname  I  forget,  ^  :    14^ 

his  Mcafures  of  Submiflion,  it/. 

5*:i  Jonfon.  :o  memory  of,  \:   249,  252 

Ben 
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Ben  Jonfon  reform'cl  the  flage,  1 :  z^x 

— — improv'd  our  language,  ;3, 

-  on  memory  of,  I  •   63 

— — father  of  poets,  ib, 

' great  foul  of  nombers,  1 :  69- 

• thy  ftar  was  judgement  only,  .  i  :  66" 

■ Ihews  man  to  man,  1  :   64 

. fmooth  yet  not  weak,  i:   67 

• big  without  fwelling,  ii>. 


■ without  painting, -fair^.  ib. 

Bennet,  verfcs  on,  6  :   154 

Bcntley  immortal  honour  gets,  3  :   6q 

• changing  ^j/e's  for  nobldr  iT/'s,  jh. 

from  Cam  to  Ifis  roams,  3:61 

and  brings  flray'd  interjeftions  home,  ;^. 

. making  the  ihores  refound  for  loft  comma's  found,  ib, 

reftor'd  poor  adverbs  to  their  rights,  ib.' 

's  lines  lull  us  alleep,  ib. 

for  a  lame  Mufc's  furgeon  meet, 

inUead  of  legs  fets  broken  feer, 

hardly  knows  if  David  wrote  in  vcrfe  orprofe, 

var.quilh'd,  dreading  Boyle's  viftorious  quill, 

fwore  he  ne'er  wxjuld  queflion  Efop, 

but  own  each  pagf  to  be  before  the  flood, 

Beft  is  ftill  ordaiii'd  by  God, 

whatever  he  wills, 

■  .     can.judgc,  who  beft  can  write, 

— —  have  faults, 

——  to  faft  after  a  long  debauch, 

Bethefda,  motionlcfs  till  heaven  influences, 

Bethulia,  dread  of,  by  a  woman  loft  his  head, 

Beiterton  j^laycd  and  lived viituoiiopans^ 
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B-bliotheca,  3-^9 

Bilbo  gallants,  learn  to  keep  the  peace,  i:   i86 

3ion,  idyl  from,  6  :  6 

—  imitated,  4:  93 
Sirch,  account  cfj  5:   259 

—  on  the  death  of  a  beloved  wife,  ib, 
B'.rds  are  pair'd  and  ^varble  in  the  grove,  6:   18 

fing  fweeteft'  on  a  funny  day,  3  :    140 

whofe  very  life  is  fong,.  ih. 

falcte  the  welcome  ipring,  6  :  42 

infpir'd  by  Valentine  and  Love,  in  pairs  they  fing,       ib. 

promis'd  good,  which  freely peck'd,  3  :   298 

iirth  of  things,  how  they  from  nothing  rofe,  4:   271 

—  nor  Eloquence  can  the  pafs'd  doom  recall,  i  :  217 
— —  vanity  of,  8:81 
Jifcay'jfaichlefj  bay,  8':  177 
Jifhop,  verfes  by,  4:  21 

fong  by,  4:21; 

on  Chloc's  mafic,-  4  :   28 

St.  Cecilia,  ib. 


:o  a  ladv. 


4:   22 


—  on  a  llorm,  4-23 
on  Steele's  poetry,  4:20 

—  to  his  miilrefs,  4:   21 

—  the  care,  4  •25 
— ■  on  Chloe's  patches,  4:   z"^ 

lackall  round  Baxter  twln'd,  3:    c6 

lack  eyes,  a  tinder-box,  7:   3  3 

lack-fmith,  3  •   271 

a  black  rar,  lb, 

afls  kill  the  corn  by  night,.  2:   32, 

enhcm  a  trophy  to  MarlborongU's  name,  7  :  zix 

Eltiih^.im 
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Blenheim  fpeaks  what  Britons  could,  5  :  275 

' gate,  device  on,  3:    i6i 

houfe,  3:    161 

a  houfe,  but  not  a  dwelling,  ib. 

Bleft  a  ihort,  fhort  while,  to  be  for  ever  curft,  2  :   24? 

Blind Avoman  and  doctors,  4:   £0^ 

—— obedience  pay  to  none,  6:  4 

Blifs  to  gain,  lofe  thyfelf,  5  :   83 

•  excefs  of,  may  blifs  deflrny,  7  :    164 

nor  make  us  fee]^  but  fcfter  joy,  it, 

Blulh,  iJ:  04 

fair  youth's  aflo'.iatc,  i!^. 

— —  mark  of  innocence,  i^. 

■ fits  on  the  virgin  rcfc,  4:   zrz 

and  colour  give  to  thiii^s,  l>;  €7 

Boar  and  foreft,  4:  -ziS 

my  danger  and  my  fporr,  z  :   ai 

Eoafler,  eats  grafs  with  brutes,  7  :   zSi 

driven  from  his  throne,  ih. 

Eobdid  not  Ihill-I  Ihall-lgo,  ^ 


& 


Bobart,  Evans  to,  3:145 

account  of,  »/>, 

the  Muf^e's  fiiend,  3:    J47 

•               HoTticulture's  fapient  king,  -3  :    i  i;o 

Bodeen,  fo  droll,  fo  monkey,  2  :    ro 

Bodley's  fabric,  facred  10  the  Niuc,  5-35 

Bohun,  earl  of  Effex,  4 :   j  ^  r 

Boileau  and  Corneille,  for  f.arjfgyrlc  paiil,  2:   332 

know  how  htrccs  may  be  made,       ii/. 

Bold  the  m.an,  v.-ho  dar'd  tiir  f«3s,  ?:   22a 
■ Avarice  pulh'd  on,  H>. 


adventure;-  for  faaw,  i :  2co 

ILJdcef". 
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EolJnefs  and  Iheepillinefs  but  ill  agree, 
Bolingbroke,  Almihide, 

— — —  account  of, 

■ prologue  to  Altemira, 

to  Heroic  love, 

— ^- to  Matanalius, 

Bombaft,  bold  without,  dai-ing,  yet  difcreet, 

Bonnet,  fole  mark  of  learn iog. 

Book,  my  filent  friend, 

*  verfes  written  in, 

'  fill  the  church  with  fchifm, 

Booth,  a  godlike  air,  quick  eye,  ard  accent  fir.octh,    6 

Roreas,  bluftering  god, 

Boufiers,  fecure  your  fame, 

■•  take  fome  town,  or  buy  It, 

Bowles,  en  death  of  Charles  II. 

■■  fonn.e  account  of, 

-  -  -     complaint  of  Ariadne, 

—  ■  -     Cynifca's  love, 

--  Ecnica, 

■ Proteos, 

■ the  Reapers, 

— ^- cde  of  Sappho, 

■■  Pharmaceutria, 

•,  fricr.d  and  patriot  opening  in, 
.  .ir,  in  fable  fhowers  pours  inky  deluges^ 
— -  ftill  oive  dv-11  pace  dernuiely  jogs, 
le,  for.g  from  Anacrecn, 
:     .  nc,  CD  return  from, 

in  Prior's  happy  lire,  pvrplc  f.ain  the, 

VoL.VllI.  Z 
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Bovs  us'd  to  roifl:  and  roar, 

Boyle  (Sam.),  tranflation  of  Arlington  Gardens, 

. account  of, 

m. Vifion  of  Patience, 

. ■ ode  to  Mr.  Cuming, 

—  Horace  imitated, 

. •■ to  Henry  Brooke,  cuu 

. defcribed, 

.■   ■■ on  Captain  Porteojs's  execution. 

Bracelet,  made  of  emmets'  eyes, 
Brady  on  St.  Cecilia's  day, 

.^ account  of, 

ilrandon  was  more  than  empire, 
Branched  (lar,  what  art  indeivts? 

- imitates  the  fun':  beams, 

Brave  beget  the  brave, 
BraveJicr  fuffcr,  or  bravelier  do, 
Breathing  flowers  pieafing  fweets  difpenfc, 
Bride-cake,  Hefperus  befpeak, 
Bridegroom  never  will  difgracc  the  bride, 
BridgeA'ater. claim  Oxford's  name, 
Brightell  hopes  on  fickle  turns  depend, 
Brilkjoy  with  traniports  fills, 

and  bounds  in  every  vein, 

Britain,  an  ifle, 
'  from  all  the  world  disjoin'd, 

■  an  illand  of  good-nature  and  good  cheer, 
■ a  region  of  valour  and  of  beauty  too, 

•  ■  welcome  as  health  and  chearful  as  light, 
thy  cliffs  To  ftately,  and  fo  green  thy  hills, 

■  no  lefs  honour,  than  Rome  or  Athens, 


i39 
i6i 

ib. 
328 

34* 
344 
547 
348 
349 
afi6 


T-9 

30i 

f*. 

4:  80 

5:  250 

iv, 

6:  6z 

I ;  270 

5:  290 

1:  3^ 
4:  .48 
3:   141 

4:   So 

3:    2^9 


2:  6 

iL 

z:    79 

ib. 

ib. 

4:  26S 

Britain's 
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Britain's  hardy  fons  qualh  th'  afpiring  GauJ, 
— — — —  queen,  guardian  of  mankind, 

• fure  hope  of  the  oppreir, 

in  thy  triumph  redemption  lies, 

-— — invades  to  blefs, 


—  conquers  to  relieve, 


•  boafts  her  tuneful  race, 
divided  from  the  world, 
where  civil  powers  triform  unite, 
difdains  a  world  of  flaves, 
makes  welfare  of  man  her  care, 
conquers,  but  to  fave, 


4: 

279 

5- 

273 

ii. 

fb. 

to. 

ib. 

6 

52 

'8 

2t 

ib. 

8 

10 

ib. 

ib. 

4: 

zrc) 

ib. 

ib. 

4 

44 

tb. 

^  :    1^0 


Britannia,  a  world  with  oceao  circumfus'd, 

her  Tons,  'tis  ale  that  warms, 

and  fires  with  knightly  prowefs, 

Biitiih  fleet  fhall  rule  the  deep, 

■  youth,  ftrike  terror  into  France, 

iile,  fickle,  v,- ay  ward, 

Fritons,  defcent  of, 

—  beer  and  beef  confirm  blockheads, 

Brockhurll:,  chamberlain  to  R  chard's  queen,  4:    16S 

i^roken-hearted  clocds  tall  dov.n  m  rain,  2  :  6S 

•Broome,  on  a  lady's  p'.cture,  4:  28:5 

account  of,  j^. 

birth-day  of  Trefufis,  4:   zSi,-^ 

to  a  gentleman  of  70,  who  married  aiadyof  16,  4:   zH 

•Ki-ownc  (Ifaac  Haw4:ins),  poetical  epiftle,  6  :  94 

• epigrams  hy,  6;  93 

tranflated,  6: 

Horacfi  1.  I.  cp.  VIIL  S 

Z   z  li-o:s-a< 


ICO 

93 


54©  INDEX      TO      THE 

Browne  (William),  Thyrfis'  praife  to  his  miftrefs 

■  account  of, 

■■  Selden  to, 


(Sir  William)  to  Robert  Walpole,  efq. 


Erunfwick,  feat  of  Saxon  chiefs. 
Brute,  whofe  very  foul  and  life  is  luft, 
Brutus  in  both  his  fons  bleeds  for  Rome, 
Bucentore  to  the  Adriatic  maid  makes  love, 
Buckeredge  on  Dryden's  pifture, 

. ' account  of, 

— on  Euckingham-houfe, 

. —  to  Antonio  Verrio, 

_ to  a  lady  of  quality, 

Buckhurll,  to  memory  of  Ben  Jonfon, 

. account  of, 

Buckingham  (Villiers  duke  of),  ftabb'd  by  Fclton, 

. ■ houfe,  lituation  of,  defcribed, 

Budding  trees  to  life  awake, 

Bull  of  brafs,  he  made  much  bigger  of  his  own, 

Burglary,  a  houfe  to  break, 

Burlington  promoting  arts, 

Burnaby  (Sir  William),  on  a  lady  finging, 

account  of, 

■ epigram  from  Petr^nius  Arbilcr, 

Burnet  (Thomas),  on  the  Craddocks, 

• account  of. 

Butt,  on  the  birth  of  the  prince  of  Wales, 
By  rem  (Jolni),  on  Malebranchr, 
' account  of, 
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C. 

Cadmus  firft  revealed  letters,  6  :  30a 

Calais  from  the  Kentilh  flrand  Is  feen,  4:  n^ 

Caledonian  rug,  immortal  woof,  4:   zjc 

Caliburn,  Arthur's  puiffant  fword,  8:   19 

Calliburn,  defolatioii  of  his  flaming,  -7  :  246 

Callimachcs  the  world  Ihall  ever  prize,  3  ;   ll^ 

—  what  his  fancy  wants  art  fupplies,^  ;^, 

Callow  eaglet  fafe  in  the  downy  neft,  4:   132, 

till  grown  mature,  H. 

Calm  I  enjoy  a  golden  liberty,  4:   243 

Cambridge  to  Taunton  rtlign,  3  :    141 

. ■ commencement,  3:   ng 

Camden  curling  a  critic's  ufelefs  pains,  3  :  41 

fcarce  his  own  Britannia  knew,  H, 

. verfes  on  his  picture,  6:   151 

Camilla,  death  of.  2  :   96 

on  death  and  wounds  looks  v.ith  joy,  iL 

. bore  Diana's  arms  and  bow,  ib, 

. flain  by  Aruns,  2  :  loz 

Camilks,  faviour  of  the  flate,  1:36 

Canon,  who  can  ftir,  mir'd  in  fat  ?  3  :  308 

Canons  true  to  their  fat,  as  Rhem.es  to  oil,  3  :  2S6 

only  faft  to  gain  a  v/het,  3:  287 

• from  foul-l'jUing  fermons,  i6, 

■ doubly  buried  in  tieih  and  down,  3  :  308 

Caps  quadrate  and  circular  confufcdly  fly,  4:   280 

. — —  fport  of  fierce  tempefls,  ;i. 

Carbuncle  none,  to  juftify  a  poet's  face,  4:  290 

Care,  the  mind's  uneafy  pain,  j  :  226 

*      ■    the  bufy  man's  d:feafe,  z  :  79 

Z  3  Cares 
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Cares  eutrun  the  horfe,  5  :  83 

— —  round  the  bright  coronet  twine,  ib. 

——- on  cmbroidcr'd  carpets  He,  2:  8z 

Carelefs  and  namelcfs  Jet  me  live  and  die,  z:  41 

Carew.  (Thomas),  fong  by,  1 :  282, 

— — — — ^ account  of,  ib, 

•■' primrofe  by,  1 :  284 

Camarihcn,  Ncwcomb'to,  7:   161 

Caroline,  on  death  of  queen,             7:   125.  8  :  9.     8:   109 

• Ridley  to,  8  :   199 

= fruitful  mother  of  our  peace,  S  :   120 

. bleft  in  thy  numerous  offspring,  ih, 

Britain's  glor)-,  now  her  regret,  8 :  -9 

— — how  good,  hew  dear,  8 :   10 

Carpet  knights,  1  :  74 

— wile  conduct  mifcall  cowardice,  ib, 

Cartwright,  Ariadne's  complaint,  1 :   58 

fome  account  of,  z^, 

on  Ben  Jonfon,  i  '•   63 

Caryll  (John\  Virgil  eclogue  I.  ay,  2  :   i 

acc()unt  of,  ib, 

, — _  the  hypocrite,  -5 :  205 

Caffia,  roughly  c.haffd,  the  fwecter  fmells,  4:   127 

Caftor  chears  the  dtlponding  heart,  6  :   13 

Cat,  on  death  of,  4.;    ig^ 

her  nine-lives  expir'd,                       '  ib, 

Catharine-hil!,  6:  271 

Catiline  bold,  j  .   24;? 

Cato  to  L^.bienus,  Lucan  I-X.  2  :   109 

charafter  of,  2;   221 

auflcie  his  manner,  and  unmov'dhis  mind,,  ib, 

= f  kept  a  xr.ear.,  and  folio w'd  Nature's  laws,  ii, 

Cato 
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Cato  fell  bravely  in  his  conntrj-'s  caufe,  io. 

Rome  was  his  miftrefs  and  his  wife,  i^. 

verfes  on  Addilon's,  4:  123 

foliloquy  tranilated  into  Latin,  5  =   ^      ^  •   3°- 

— —  glorious  in  his  country's  tears>  .  7  ^  285 

CatjlJus,  epigram  V.  ^:   36 

XIX.  i:   167 

Caucafian  hill,  cold  top  of,  I ;   3 
Cecilia's  day,              2:   122.  {  5:   29S,  302,  307,  309,  31* 

mufie's  facred  jubilee,  2:    i2i 

ode,  4:  2S,  64 

•               account  of,  0;. 

—  charming  faiiir,  ;5. 

organ,  her  care  and  art,,  4:   30 

-  patronefs  of  harmony,  5  :   3<j&  ' 

Celebrated  beauties,  5:   2S2 

Cerjeau,  Meflager  du  Mans,  8:52 

Cerealia,  4:  274 

Ergliflj  tipple,^  it. 

nappy  ale,  i^' 

Ceres,  garlands  of  the  ripeft  corn  for,  2  :   309 

Ceyx  and  Halcyone,  2:   290 

Chambers,  lady  Mary,  Buckeredge  to^  5  :   167 

■  -■     • — account  of,  i^. 

Changes  human  joys  attend,  4:  8© 

humanity  is'fti  11  in  v/ant  of,  7:    14S 

Changing  year  inftruiftion  brings,  2:   76 

Chanter  ufurped  the  dean's  fupremacvp  3:  285 

m. chief  of  the  chanters,  -  '^« 

won  the  canons  to  his  fide,  '^« 

Chapman  (George),  verfes by,  i*  271 

■ — —account  of,  ?^« 

»■  ■  ■                          to  beauty,  '  •  275 

Z  J,  -  Charily, 
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Charity,  dlfFufe  of  native  good, 
Charles  in  fufterings  brave, 

, the  monarch  was  the  flave,  rehels  rul'd, 

. II.  on  marriage  of, 

. ■-  on  death  of. 

Charm  as  ftrong  as  Medea's  fong. 
Charms  can  always  challenge  love, 

no;ie  but  money  join  our  hands, 

.of  liberty, 

•—  return  mv  Daphnis  to  my  arms, 

Chafte  love,  let  propitious  planets  keep, 

Chatham,  verfes  to  Garrick, 

« ■ votarv  to  freedom  and  the  laws, 

ftatcfman  without  gall, 

Chaucer  fhall  be  read, 

■ chief  of  thofe  that  dealt  in  fong, 

. — --  whofc  laurel'd  fame  Ihall  never  ceafe, 

■ wiih  diift  inftead  of  laurels, 

-  — .  founded  the  Mufes'  empire, 
-    t'oes  of  Topas  tell, 

C  r.earluie  crofs  in  rubbilh  lay. 

Cheeks,  v/here  rofes  mix,  7  : 

r.o  civil  war  divides, 

^Chepilow,  venerable  caiHe,  7  : 

CherweU  gently  leads  his  humid  train,  3; 

ccurts  fair  Ifis  but  in  vain, 

Chetwood,  Horace,  book  II.  ode  XV.  l ; 

■ account  of, 

Virgil,  eclogue  VIII.  1 ; 

praifcs  cf  ItaTy^  I  : 

acco'^nt  of.  I ; 

o^ Hedor  and  Ant.ioT.ache  partin?-, 
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Chetwood  on  OlTory's  death,  >•  7'; 

on  Ormond's  death,  i  •.  g^ 

■'        to  Rofcomtnon,  3 :  j^q 

on  marriage  of  princefa  Mary^  3  :   17  j 

Waldrento,  3:   l^y^   i^^ 

Chevaliers  the  geefe,  3:11 

Chin  in  two  ftories  built>  -  :  290 

Chloe  perfuming  herfelf,  c-  ^55 

Chloris  in  a  locking-glafs,  3  :  214 

Choice,  4:   ,g^ 

Choler,  mere  difeafe,  i:   j^^ 

Cholmondeiey  10  duke  of  York,  S:c,  3  ;  gg 

account  of,  ,-^ 

Cnriftmas,  a  feail  apocrypha],  ^.   jo 

an  annual  Jubilee,  /^^ 

dinner,  verfes  on  refufing^  §:  23'» 


Church,  verfes  on 

fcafr: 


4:   313 

angels  jarring,  ^.  ^S^ 

fpirir,  the  whole  church  confound,  3:  295 

Cimmerians,  unvilited  by  day,  j.   j  j^ 

— buried  in  eternal  night,  0,, 

Cippus,  ftory  of,  4;   g^ 

horny  honours  of  his  head,  j^. 

Circe  chang'd  by  charms  UlyfTes'  friends,  2  :  27 

City,  cuckow's  neft,  3  :  247 

guefts,  fenfe  dreft  in  vice,  will  pleafe,  4:   191 

greedily  the  fuliom  bait  they  i'e!ze,  ;<J. 

Clack  of  law)rers,  3:  289 

Clang  of  tumultuous  war,  y:   251 

Clare-hall  and  Caics  college,  ^  :  ^.zS- 

Clarke  (Mrs.)  epitaph  on,.  ^:  ,^x 

Clau- 
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Claudlan,  Old  man  of  Verona, 

• Court  of  Venus, 

< Pluto's  fpcech  to  Profcrpine, 

Cleiveland,  Rebel  Scot,.. 

account  of,  ih, 

• definition  of  a  proteilor,  7:   17 

■  anfwer  to  the  ftorm,  ib. 

— — epitaph  on  earl  Strafford,  .  7:   i^ 

= on  Sir  Thomas  Martin,  7  :  21 

————- Newcallle  coal-pits,  7:   23 


' a  furvey  of  the  world,  7:28 

————— the  general  ecliple,  7:   3^ 

black  eyes,  7  :   37 

Phyllis  walking  in  a,morningj  7  :   38 

Fufcara,  or  the  bee  errant,  7  :   42 

fquarecap,  7:  47 


Gleomenes's  Venus  ftill  Ihall  charm,  7:   279 

Clifford  (Martin),  to  a  perlon  of  honour,  3  :   105 

' account  of,  ii>. 

Clitumnus,  magic  ftreara,  i:   35 

flocks  on,  white  as  fnow,  iL 

Clitherow  on  prince  Frederic's  death,  8:   191 

Cllvedon-houfe,  fituation  of,  5:   161 

• at  once  a  palace  and  eagle's  nefl,  ii>. 

Coal-pit,  a  muzzled  Etna,  7  :  2| 

. a  mine  of  every  thing,  itt. 

Coat  to  cut,  according  to  their  ftuff,  -  1:   221 

Cobb  (Samuel),  to  King  William,  .7  ;  238 

account  of,  ih. 

o pindaric  ode,  7  :   242 

« Horace,  book  I.  ode  III,  7  :  253 

^ ■ '  ■  ■'■>  love  and  mulic,  7  -.  255 

Cobb, 
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Cobb,  Pfalm  cm.  7:  2-8 

CXXX.  7:261 

CXLVIII.  7:  26-5 

Cobden,  on  Dr.  Young?-  7:  366 

"    —     account  of,„  i^. 

■      verfes  In  a  parilh  reglfcer,  7:  367 

to  Mr.  Pitt,  7:  368 

Cockneys  allow  canon  to  every  fable,  7 :  ^z 

think,  the  als  drank  ^he  mocn,  /^. 

Cocks  cry  comfctft,  7 :  59 

Cocytus  flow,  2 :   70 

muft  be  ferried  o'er,  i  i.  2 1 3 

Coffee  politicians  does  create,  3  :   188 

Coke  of  noify  fame,  6:    105 

■  with  front  of  brafs,  id. 
Cold  grows  foft  with  weflern  gales^  2  :  76 
Colin  and  Coiinet,  8:  56 
Colin's  miltakes,  7:  345 
Collins  monthly  tribute  to  oblivion  fends,  3:  70 
Coloffus  rides  on  Neptune's  back,  7:  278 
Colours,  what  lively,  paint  the  bowl,  5:  239 
— — — -  how  foon  their  waning  glories  fall,  it. 
Collier  chkrg'd  and  routed  all  his  foes,  3  :  13,2 
Comedy  fhould  be  clean  and  neat,  J  :  144 
Comclinefs,  vexing  rude  fubjedls  Into,  1:65 
Comfort  glanc'd  a  healing  ray,  5  :  266 
-  flows  from  ignorance,  4:  46 
Comic  humour  fmiles  along  the  page,  7;  285 
Common  if  all  be,  vain  are  dykes  and  mounds;  5:   128 

■        turns,  idly  fportive  on  callow  wings,  3  :  222 

little  fancies  ii>  a  f  oem  rife,  0. 

n  Com- 
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Compofite,  that  chaos  fhun,  7*  ^^' 

■ which  begs  from  all,  i^. 

Compounded  epithets  had  need  be  few,  7:  291 

■    '           a  mongrel-mixture,  ib, 

— — and  a  motley  crew,  »A. 

Congreve,  greateft  wit,  yet  trueft  friend,  2  :  204 

-,1 Hopkins  to,  2:  216 

— — — his  lines  run  all  on  eafy  even  feet,  2:217 

beyond  the  poet,  we  his  perfon  love,  ih, 

— in,  fublimity  of  wit,  and  candour,  :i>. 

. beft  of  poets,  but  above  the  name,  ii. 

but  few  can  pleafe,  4:   15 

■^vriting  only  to  the  few  refin'd,  4:   14 

. by  you  Comedy  raifes  her  voice,  4:    17 

you  vary  our  afteftions  at  pleafure,  ib, 

—  Menander  of  the  ftage,  6  :  64 

■ as  Horace  eafy,  and  as  Pindar  ftrong,  6  :  66 

-^ treads  in  fock  and  buflcin  equally,  6  :  284 

Conqueror  Death  fnatches  equally  king  and  flave,  1  .  20 

= nor  loves  the  fair,  nor  fears  the  ftrong,     ib. 

Conquerors,  hawks  and  kites  of  mankind,  8:   128 

Confcience  is  a  jcft,  5:   274 

Confcieiices  and  thoughts  reft  free,  4  :  45 

Content,  he  orly  lives,  who  has  liv'd  to-day,  2  :  84 

■ fo  true  a  greatnefs  brings,  4:    17S 

. flights  favourites  and  pities  kings,  ?r. 

the  deareft  gift  of  heaven,  4  :   196 

with  poverty,  4:   293 

■ rich  in  foul  aiYd  virtue's  ftore,  ib. 

• ftinted  to  no  place,  '  6:   142 

. which  great  ones  feldom  tp.ftff^  6:   175 

*        the  happincl.  Co  live^  6:   341 

J,  Content, 
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Content,  fair  frranger,  »j  ;  ag 

where  doft  thou  dwell,  •r :  29 

— — —  in  God  alone.  7-   3t 

fource  of  every  pieafurc,  8  :   146 

■■  ■    thou  art  pleafure,  ih. 

Contented  man  who  dies,  2*  49 

rifcs  like  a  gueil  from  table,  ib, 

• '  with  my  fmall,  but  certain  ftore,  i  :  314 

■        above  the  fear  of  want,  er  delire  of  more,  ib. 

Contrary  agreement,  4:  66 

Contrition,  firft  employs  the  foul,  8  :  n^ 

• that  pleafurable  pain,  that  grief  of  joy,  ib, 

Conyers  (Dr.)  to  Dr.  Evans,  3  :   163 

Cooling  breezes  fan  the  fummer's  hear,  ^  :  243 

Coquettes  fwarm  every  where,  .6:  316 

Corruption  reigns  within  us  as  we  grow,  7:  260 

Corydon,  does  reign,  2;  2^ 

■  —  the  beft,  the  fweetefi:  ou  our  plain,  ib. 
Cotton,  to  memory  of  Waller,  i:  13^ 

. account  of,                                                      ib.  2:   154 

. to  king  Charles,  2:   ir3 

— —  on  birth  of  a  princefs,  7 :  8^ 

Counter-rat,  3:  262 

what,  3:   264 

Counter-fcuffiC,  3:  237 

that  befell  in  Wood-flreet,  3  :  238 

Country,  eafy  blefiinga  and  native  jo\-s,  ^:   17-7 

vicar,  8:  83 

Couplets  gingling  on  their  accent  run,  3  ;   220 

Courfer,  a  rival  for  the  northern  wind,  4:  160 

Court  beauties,  5  :   277 

Courtier,  4:  249, 

■        a  milk-white  rcgue,  Immortal  and  unhang'd,       ib, 

Cour- 
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4- 

249 

4  = 

250 

/^. 

2  : 

183 

S: 

ai4 

8: 

216 

1  ■ 

340 

I 

-  7S 

3 

•  5r 

;-^. 

i^. 

i^-. 

ia. 

^ 

•   i;2 

Courtier,  without  a  faint,  a  devil  within, 

. . wheedling,  fawning  knave, 

.. . true  fUte-juggler, 

Court-pro  fpeft, 

Courtney  on  their  majefty's  marriage, 

on  the  birtli  of  a  prince, 

Courts,  where  fmooth-tongu'd  flattery  fports, 
Courtlhip  of  the  Seine  and  Marne, 
Coward,  a  Proteus  wit, 

writes  and  fools  in  fifty  fhapes, 

-^ an  Atheift  now,  and  now  a  BartI, 

phyfician  II rait, 

' from  his  own  prefcriptions  falls, 

■ gives  fifty  rules,  and  bi'eaks  them  all, 

■        difputes  himfelf  into  a  brute, 

—  refolv'd  his  qviillmoiild,  certain  as  his  phvlic,  kill,  to. 

' to  matter  aitnbutcs  thought  and  mind,  ih. 

~ 's  hence  what  Sternhdid  was,  »^- 

■ compleat  and  whole,  3  :    c  :; 

— — verfts  only  want  a  foul,  ;.' . 

— half,  and  they  entirely  die,  i^- 

Cowardice,  what  ills  creates,  6  :    118 

Cowley,  the  Englifh  Virgil  and  Pindar,  i  :    140 

• Ihall  be  admired,  2:   135 

— and  Denham  gain'd  immortal  praift?,  3:   I'-o 

■  three  poems  by,  7  :   70 

on  death  of,  4:   163 

's  green  agecharm'd  the  fenfe,  hii  ripe  the  mind,  4 ;    16^ 

Mufe  makes  religion  a  delight,  i^- 

« king  of  wit,  4:    166 

Cowper  (Dr.),  to  Dr.  Redman,  8:93 

fr».  ■■-....-  account  of,  io. 

Co\v, 
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-C^owTlade,  verfes  fpoken  by,  5:  314 

Cox  (Samuel),  fo-'g  by,  6:   311 

— account  of,  ib. 

Crab,  with  lly  deceit  the  opening  oyfier  waits,  <; :   2C5 

a  fable,  8:    13a 

the  eafy,  naturnl  backward  pace,  Of. 

Craggs,  mix  with  AddiiorL's  thy  £bcial  duft,  7  :   135 

Crambo,  merry  at,  4:  280 

Cramp-tifh  benumbs  with  pain,  5:   234 

that  chilling  flops,  £:  240 

Cranion,  the  fair  charioteer,  r:    180 

Cralhaw,  birth  of  a  princefs,  7:   xci 

account  of,  it. 

Cream  of  Kent,  to  treat  like,  4  ;  20^. 

Creech,  part  of  Virgil's  fourth  Georgic,  i ;  230 

■ account  of,  -b, 

^^  Virgil,  Eclogue  II.  2:   n 

Ill,  2:    14 

Crew  llitiVeck'd,  give  nor  Cseiar,  nor  God  his  due,  j:   50 

• trai:ors,  tvrants,  10, 

.  Cries  of  poverty  alarm  the  ff.nl,  q  ;  2IX 

Crime,  hadft  thou  no  other  damning,  2  :    •50 

juflice  might  fairly  urge  thy  rhyme,  ih», 

• not  flait  at  any,  but  being  poor,  ^  :   igg 

I-  Crimes  were  great,  fo  are  my  forrows,  1 :  51S 

. the  worft  of  debts,  3:    184 

embitter  Death's  ungrateful  cup,  ib, 

• —  fill  the  foal  v/iih  Iiorror,  ib. 

of  love  conftrued  venial,  4:   140 

Critl.ean  netftar  crown'd  the  bowl,  4:   ;8o 

Critic  never  yet  was,  who  covld  wrice,  4.  336 

Critles 
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Critics  beauties  pafs,  and  blemiflaes  cull, 

■  profoundly  read  and  eminently  dull, 
make  me  mend, 

■  tread  with  caution, 
——————  tremble  at  love  of  fame. 

Crofts,  elegy  on, 

-  account  of, 
Cromwell  (Henry),  immortality  of  the  foul, 

{0\^,  check'd  the  prelate  and  the  monarch,  3  : 

hurried  in  fiorms, 

• cur  fierce  Nero, 

in  civil  broils  engaged  us, 

— — Nature  rejoic'd  at  his  death, 

Crofs  (hall  triumph  o'er  the  waning  moon, 

Crown,  a  toy, 

'     ■  ■ —  unhappy  flatc  of  fuch  as  wear, 

-  in  mild  acrofric  deals, 
Crowne,  Church-fcuffle, 
— — —  account  of, 
Croxal,  Colin's  mirtakes, 

• account  of, 

Cuckold  lalt  perceives  his  own  difgrace, 
Ctickoos,  naked  as,  when  June  is  paft. 
Culture  calls  hidden  vigour  forth, 
Cumean  cave,  where  mortals  learn  their  fate, 
Cuming  (Alex.),  poem  to  memory  of, 

. —  (William),  on  his  going  to  France, 

Cup,  from  Anacreon, 

how  made,  and  of  what  metal, 

Cupid  ftung  by  a  bee, 

. different  Ihafts  of, 

. a  revengeful  God, 
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Cupid  has  his  camp,  as  v.'ell  as  Mars, 

—         idle  toyer, 

"' plcaling  tyrant,  foft  deftroycr, 

of  her  cheeks  are  fled, 

diiarmed, 

Curfew-time  to  couch  at, 

Curiolity,  an  itch  of  England, 

Curious  learning  of  the  vainly  wife, 

-Cufioai,  fuperiiitious  plea, 

Cattle-fijh,  hid  in  ink, 
C'.urs,  his  own  verfe  can  fpcak  his  fame, 

•     ■    -  to  Lord, 

-  at  once  the  hero  and  the  pott  too, 

war  is  your  eelight,  BfUor.a  is  your  Mii-fe, 

vour  pen  and  fv-ord  yoii  equally  can  wield, 

account  of, 

■ great  both  in  ar»^  at;d  arms, 

long  by. 

Cyder -puffy, 

•— —  bouncing  liqijor, 

Cymothoe,  Glaucus, 

wfongi  her  Glaucus, 

Cynifca,  Theocritus, 

in  all  the  charms  of  Art  ar>d  Nacurs  dreft, 

Cyprefs.  only  tree  that  follows  its  lord, 
■Cyv«-nc-  ftnds  Arifiaeus  to  Proteur,, 
palace  of. 
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D. 

2> — — ,  cpifile  to,  4-119 

Damafcus,  prologue  to  the  Siege  of,  3  :   151 

Dame,  flaunting,  flickering, 

Panics  expiring  with  the  fplcen, 

Panae  fold  for  a  ihower  ©f  gold. 

Dancer  glote  on,  and  praifc  the  dance, 

Dancers  and  tumblers  the  Rage  profane, 

Dangerous  to  be  pcrverfely  wile, 

Dangers  feek,we  ought  to  fliun, 

. — . o'er,  our  pains  to  pleafures  turn, 

Daphne  fprung  from  Peneus'  filver  ftream, 

■ fair  as  the  eryftal  waters, 

• ■ —  her  attire  was  like  Diana's  train, 

alike  her  humour  in  avoiding  men, 

.: fled  from  Hymen  and  his  hated  rites. 


turn'd  to  a  laurel, 

Dart,  none  fo  piercing,  as  a  beauteous  face, 
Date  of  mortal  life  is  finiih'd  foon, 

fwift  is  the  race,  and  ihort  the  time  to  run, 

Davies  (Sir  John),  Nofce  teipfam, 

. -> • account  of, 

. (Dr.  Sncyd),  fc-ene  after  hunting, 

, account  of, 

. . to  queen  of  Hungary, 

. rhcpfody  to  Milton, 

_ Tintern  Abbey, 

to  Whaley, 

. fong  of  Deborah,  6:    131 

the  Nativity,  6:    13') 

Davic'S 
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Davies  (Dr.  Sncyd),  Spring, 

■ Horace,  lib.  I.  epift.  XI. 

on  death  of  M.  H. 

on  Camtlea's  j>iclure. 

—  on  Mil's  "VVindham, 

—  on  one  in  love  with  a  negro  womsn,  7^31* 
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Dawning  gray,  cnligu  of  a  glorious  dayi 
Daws  in  June  gape  for  rain, 
Day  wears,  but  night  repairs, 

capricious  beings  of, 

Days  crown'd  with  fweet  cor.teat, 

gild  with  happy  beams, 

Dead,  vaulted  nianlions  of, 

Deaf,  we  fing  not  to, 

Dean,  a  folid  prieft  in  flefh  and  bone, 

■ had  no  palate  but  for  meats  and  wlnc>  3  :   2,85 

• a  ,->rofound  divine  in  thefe,  ''■^. 

lor.gfc-t  by,  5:    151 

Deans,  what  need  of,  if  chanters  can  do  ail,  3  :   294 

■ voluptuous  reigns  of,  ib. 

Death,  by  hope  is  fcorn'd,  I :    i6t- 

by  defpair  is  forcght,  i^. 

■ puts  out  our  mortal  l"ghr,  i:  216 

' tiank  a  birth,  I  :   2/3 

where  good  and  evil  end,  2  :  77 

equally  on  brave  and  coward  falls,  2:    io5 

• an  eternallleep  without  a  dream,  2  :   127 

• exempt  fr^m  hops  and  fear,  »^» 

ihould  Eaith  ar.d  Nature  overcome,  2.'.   151 

imperious,  commands,  2:   ifg 

dead  Tea  of  night  we  all  mult  pafs,  21   33* 

is  alvay .  i\3r-,  J*- 

A  a  2  Dratiiy 
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Death,  grown  familiar,  we  beft  endure, 

' -—  and  life  fucceed  like  night  and  day> 

— — —  we  rofe  from,  to  life, 

to,  we  pafs  from  life, 

puts  an  end  to  hopes, 

. unkindly  breaks  the  chain, 

when  fought^  is  never  nigh, 

— a  milder  fate  than  living  (hame, 

.^ fear  of, 

the  bugbear  name, 

the  fureft  way  to  reft, 

fancied  tyrant, 

fad,  filent  pomp  of  woe, 

no  diftindion  owes, 

.^ a  haven, 

the  laft  dread  monitor, 

no  terrors  can  attend,  where  piety, 

^ 's  ihock  to  bear,  yet  not  to  dread, 

ofMifsE.A. 

...  tvrant  ftern, 

appears  different  to  Virtue  and  Vicej 

Deborah,  parent  to  Ifrael, 

December,  clad  in  wintery  fno\n', 

Decil,  devoted  for  the  public  good, 

Decree  unchangeable,  nor  Time,  nor  Fate  fhall  break,  7 

Decrees  of  Fate,  hpw  hid  from  mortal  fight ! 

Deep  waters  filent  roll, 

, •  unfeen  vaft  manfions  of, 

■  where  groves  with  liquid  amber  weep, 

. blulhing  fprigs  of  coril, 

Deformity,  can  beauty  arife  from  ? 
De'damia  with  Ach-iles  dies. 
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Deity  immenfe,  Reafon's  line  vainly  tries  to  found,        6  :   i 

— — the  abyfs  profound,  je>. 

De  Grey,  on  marriage  of,  6:  17 

Dclacourt  (James),  profpeft  of  poetry,  7:   267 

' on  Thonnfons  Strafons,  7  :   298 

Delight  is  pall'd  by  age,  6  :   7 

fmcoths  the  brow  of  care,  8  :   97 

none  lincere  we  tafte,  8  :   240 

Delphi,  centre  of  the  world,  3^   -6 

Wn'dom's  feat,  Of. 

Democracv,  rabble's  idol,  flatefman's  tool,  3:  13$ 

Denhilliad,  6:  Sz 

Dennis  aids  the  mufe  to  fing,  3  :  55 

gives  her  plumes,  or  clips  her  wings,  »^. 

twilight  owl,  for  modern  critic  pafs,  ih» 

Derby,  weeps  as  fubicft,  fervant,  friend,  4:   ir 

Defcartes,  on  his  firft  principle,  4:   68 

Defcrlption  paints,  and  the  world  is  feen,  3  :   217 

Defert,  till  after  death  was  never  crown'd,  2  :   136 

Deferted  f.va^n,  1 :    125 

Defire,  i:  37 

-.vhar  art  ihnn  ?  /A. 

. ofurper  of  my  peace,  it. 

foft  intruder  of  my  folitude,  j^; 

diiTurber  of  my  eafe,  f,?, 

mace  mv  foul  its  feeWes  knav.-,  i  :   jg- 

of  endlefs  gain  nothing  taines,.  2  :  45 

Hopkins,  2:  230 

Dclires,  boundlefs,  5^   127 

D^ f-air,  attend  fad  cure  fioir,  1 :  29 

., Hopkins,  2:  r44 

. m.-kc?  a'l  my  fong,,  Ji. 

A  a,  3  D<'^^  air. 
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Dcfpalr,  where'er  I  go,  I  bear  about,  2  : 

is  fad,  5: 

Defpalring  felt*  T  cannot  fly, 
Peftlnv  by  Death  fpoird  Nature's  frame, 
Deilruclive  Love  no  longer  I  obey, 
Detraction  execrated, 

thou  vermin,  bred  in  abjeft  minds,- 

canker  of  converfation, 

ofr  the  fex*s  Ihame, 

Devonfhirc,  charms  of  liberty, 

. account  of, 

Devove,  the  ungrateful  man,  I  : 

Devouring  Fate  fpares  neither  young  nor  cid,  2  ; 

Dew  fwelis  the  corn,  :: 

drops,  daughters  of  the  morn,  6  : 

* with  fpangles  each  bulh  adorn^ 

Dewy  brouze  the  cattle  does  invite,  i  : 

Diaper,  Nereides,  5 : 

account  of, 

Dickenfon,  tranllation  of  Simon's  critical  hlftory,        2  : 
Dicky,  or  the  plow-boy,  5 

Die,  to  live  for  evermore,  2  : 

for  being  kind,  ^  : 

to  live,  '^ 

Dir.ner  for  the  chv.rch  ne'er  left,  5 : 

i)!re  tfiefts  from  civil  diftord  flow,  : 

Dlrgf-s  v.-ith  forrow  Hill  infpire,  5  : 

Dirty  pelf,  fondly  to  doat  on, 

Dlfa]  point ment, 

Difcord  rear'd  her  fnaky  head, 

v/no  loath'd  a  calm, 

reace,  her  known  and  vanqulfh'd  fee, 
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D-fcord,  like  an  old  four  canon,  3  :   28S 

an  enemy  to  love,  as  well  as  kings,  7:   199 

Difcords  make  the  concert  fweet,  8  :   160 

Dileafes,  barbarous  armies,  havcck  make,  6:   273 

Di 'honour  paft  with  prefent  bravcrv  hide,  3  :   304 

Diipenlaticns  for  falfe  oaths  in  love,  i :   32 

I>iiputcs  engage  in,  who  firft  oftcnd,  4:  2C9 

Dirtinftions  mere  fantaftic  things,  3:    127 

Divided  heart,  I  :   199 

Divines  deep  in  down  and  wine,  not  arts,  3  :  2S6 

Dobbin  feems  to  ihare  my  moan,  5  :  98 

Dodd  (William),  on  Mils  Highmore's  piclure,  7  :   228 

account  of,  0,. 

—  extrafts  from  a  poem  of,  7  :  230 

—  epigram  by,  7=  233 
on  two  ladies,  ib. 


Dodkin,  for  man  or  monlter  cared  he  not,  3  :   238 

Dodv/ell  ne'er  known  fix  weeks  the  fame,  3  :   68 

Dolphins  lalh  rhe  waves,  5:   2:0 

— — fpouting  the  waves,  5:  21S 

to  meaner  fiih  preferr'd,  5-   2 '3 

■ made  the  chief  of  all  the  finny  herd,  io. 

Domefric  cares  fit  hard  upon  the  mind,  3  :   2:i 

■ cramp  thoughts,  ib. 

Doric  blended  with  the  Mavui>an  ftrain,  5  :    133 

• bard,  Sicilia's  boaft,  8  :   210 

trv.e  child  of  fancy,  :6. 

Dorfet,  to  reprefcnt  himfelf  mult  v/rite,  2  :    191 

. Hopkins  to,  2:   201 

— — —  the  poet's  earlied  theme,  2'>. 

< praife  of  every  Mufe  is  due,  ;^. 

who  befides  is  worthy  of  a  Mufc  ;  it. 

A  a  4  Dorfet, 
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Dorfct,  fong  by,  4-3^4 

extempore  on  Bellendlne's  death,.  7-344 

Boubr,  cruel  eftate,  5  -  -^8 

.Doubtful  viaory  depended  long,.  a  :   i86 

I>ra3,-ton,  qiicft  of  Cynthia,  r '  ^^3 

. dcfcripticn  of  Foitune,.  i:  ^5^ 

account  of,  '^- 


Kymphidia,  5'   ^7" 

oucfl:  of  Cynthia,  5'   ^^° 

Dreams  are  fumes  from  iri-ccncc(?fed  food,  3:  306 

honouranu  beaiity,  mere,  7:   J^* 

Driving,  for  {I;iU  in,  a  whip-cord  crown,  7  :   air 

Druids  in  gardens  fway'd,  S-   161 

JJrydtn  (Charles),  to  a  lady,  r:   56' 

. —  account  of,  /i. 

^ Arrnrgron  gardens,  z:   156 

___-. —  on  a  retired  life,  4 r  2-93 

^  ]ohn),  to  author  of  divine  epigramr,  i  r  i-gi 

prologue  to  Duke  of  Gtiife,  t  :   183 

-  epilogue,  1 :    185,   l86- 


to  memory  of,  i  :•  204^ 

— — ^- raia'dunrival'd  numbers,  ih. 

where  find  his  force  of  thought  ?'  1 :   205 

. energ}'  of  mind,  ji?. 

like  argels  correft,  like  Titan  bold,  i  :  206 

his  fatlre  free,  impartial,  a'.id  fevere,  i :   207 

, retired  both  envied  and  admired,  1:  aoS' 

r.ngs,  2:'g8 

. account  of,  2:  90 

on  death  af  prince  Heniy,  io. 

.  ■ . on  marriage  of  Charles  II.  2  :   92 

•v\-!ll  laft  a-s  long  as  v/it  and  fenfe,  2:  t^^, 

Drvdin 
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Drydcn  (John),  late,  very  la:e,  nay  die,  2  :  204. 

' no  loft,  no  change  of  vigour  feels,  2  :  207 

" did  not  early  grear  appear,  4:   135 

faintly  diftinguifh'd  in  his  thirtieth  year,    ib^ 

• his  writings,. difputc  on,  4:   i-r 

the  numbers  flov,-'d  delightful,  H. 

when  he  fung,  all  was  harmony,.  ii, 

• on  his  pifture,  , .  i^g 

immoral  in  his  works,  5  :   '59 

at  firft  made  his  heroes  rant,  6  :  284 

then  rifes  in  his  fkill,  i^. 

his  fecond  felf,  Congreve  rofe,  6 :  285 

Dublin,  caftle  of,  ,  .   ^-g 

Dudgeon  take  not  in,  v;hat'"s  well  ireant,  ;; ;   j^-. 

Duels  are  crimes^  j  .   j  §  ^ 

Duke  Humphry  dining  with,  6:   j  j^q 

Dumb  denying  is  a  fure  confenr,  ^.:  ^^i 

Duncembe  (John),  Stock's-houfc,  6  :   :  - 

■■  — Surrey  triumphant,  ^•'^4? 

73 


tranflation  of  an  epitaph,  g 

on  death  of  Prince  Frederic,  S:  226 

thought  at  J.  Highmore's  grave,    S  :  276.- 

(Lewis),  de  minimis  maxima,  6  :   -6 

(William),  the  wilh,  6;   ^ 

account  of^  j^. 

the  rofe,  £  :  j 

toEuryalis,  6:    * 

. on  the  emperor  Peter,.  6:  6 

Idyl,  from  Bion,  i^. 


judgement  of  Apollo,  6;  7 

to  Ergenia,  6 :  & 

the  hand,  6  :   9 

—  1    .  — on  de  Grey';  marriapf;  6:   17 

Duncombe 
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Duncombe  (William),  to  Daphne,  6:  18 

• to  Say's  memory,  -6:   19 

chara£ters  by,  6  :   20 

— to  a  young  lady,  6:21 

— to  Dr,  Wilmot,  6:  23 

i ' eplllle  to  Jeffreys,  ib. 

Dung-hill  earth  all  principles  contains,  7  :   141 

D'Urfey  never  higher  flew  than  Bartholomew,  3  :   27 

— — — —  fetting  bawdy  fongs  to  Purcel's  airs, 

— tell  how  Strephon  charni'd  and  Phyllis  fell, 

— on  his  lail  play, 

• grown  old  in  rhyme, 

■  —  damn'd  poet  lives  and  writes  again, 

— ftrove  to  pleafe  you  in  your  defpite, 

—— — —  even  writ,  as  none  ne'er  v/rit  before, 
Dutch-men,  grew  out  of  bogs, 
guelt  their  fole  god, 

■ learnt  their  words  from  frog:, 

•■  —  began  fnick  and  fnec, 

Dwarf  a  wretched  figure  mocks  our  eyes, 

E. 

Each  with  each  Ihould  bear,  5  :  96 

Eagle  and  Robin,  3  :   3 

•— —  the  very  foul  of  war,  3  :   7 

a  bird,  indeed,  for  Jove,  /^ 

Ears  impatient,  craving,  attend  a  loofe  tongue,  j  :  223 

Earth,  mor.umental  feat  of  birth  mifcall'd,  1 :   li 

changes  of,  1 :   148 

born  childreP;  fiain  by  ihemfelves,  2:  198 

Eartb, 
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Earth,  all-bearing  mother, 
— —  in  odours  rife, 
Eaft,  the  fource  of  infant  light, 
Eaton  (Sir  John),  fong  by, 

' imitated  by  Roclieder^ 

Echo  alone  caa  fuffer  my  complaint, 
••  v/Ith  repetition  is  grown  faint,. 
— —  anfwers  nothing  but  defpair, 

anfwer'd  what  Ihe  heard, 

nothing  but  voice  retains, 

— —  heard  by  all  ears,  never  fcen  by  eyes, 

learn'd  to  anfwer  to  her  name,. 

— — —  lonely  muling  rrai  J, 

Eden,  on  the  prince's  birth, 

Edom,  thy  fall  is  nigh, 

— — —  like  Zion  thou  Ihalt  mourn, 

' 's  hoftile  race  remember,. 

Edwards  (Thomas),  fonnets, 
■ account  of^ 

Eglantine,  to  beard. 

Either  had  been  either,  fo  I'ke, 

Eleg}'  by  wife  of  St.  Alexias, 

lifts  up  her  mournful  voice^ 

Elements  to  change  are  prone, 

rife  in  new  ihapes, 

■ continue  long  in  none,. 

Elephant  with  ivory  decks  the  dome, 
Eliza,  the  retreat  of  the  weak  and  injur' tT,. 
her  fubjedls  joy, 

■  the  ftrength  of  her  allies, 

■  •     -  fear  and  v[ond-r  of  her  enemies^ 
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4:  --7^ 

7:  39 

3:  76 

3'  199 

(ler,- 

3:    2CO 
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:-i. 

2:   245 

2:  Z78 

2:  280 

eyes, 

it. 
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195 
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ib. 
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Eliza,  name  of  lovelleft  found, 

• '5  dames  of  honour  took  no  fnufF, 

Elizabeth,  on  birth  of  princefs, 

EUenor,  wife  to  Edward  I. 

Ellis,  Newcomb  to, 

Elves  dancing  hays  by  two  and  three, 

Elyfian  Ihades,  the  poet's  gay  creation. 

Emeralds  paint  their  beams  with  green, 

Empire  of  the  mind,  the  beft  command, 

— — —  in  true  union  maintain'd, 

— — —  each  power  by  a  fubordinate  rellrain'd, 

■-  rife  and  fall  of,  from  God, 

Enchantrefs, 

End,  nor  wiJh'd,  nor  fear'd, 

Ends  forefeen,  forefet  from  eternity, 

Endlcfs  beauty  kindles  endJefs  love. 

Energy  divine  in  figur'd  fpells, 

England,  curiofity  its  itch, 

EnglKh,  character  of, 

— — —  free-born,  generous,  and  wife, 

.^ .—-  hate  chains, 

— — force  abhor, 

■    -  with  thena  juHice  is  never  held  fcvere, 

. laws  may  enfnare,  force  cannot, 

. —  difdain  ambitious  flavery  and  golden  chains, 

. .. —  fatire  on  their  origin. 


Ennius  had  art  with  nature  join'd, 

Entertains,  feldom  had  any  foul  fu«h, 

Ent'clechean  mazes,  l-oll  in, 

Enticers,  wit,  wealth  efteem  thofe  great, 

Xnvy  always  is  importunate, 

~— —  a  fit  companion  for  wn^uiet  Iotc,, 
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^i^^>  2:  134 

•           none  that  dare  be  great,  3 :   no 

— Ihall  not  envy  thee  thy  fame,  3  :   137 

— — -- can  blall,  4:  231 

is  pale,  5:  235 

-  baneful  deftroyer,  g:  xij 

fnarp-fighted,  g.  257 

Envied  greatnefs  IS  but  cro.vd  and  noife,  r:  i6r 

Epigram,  4:   195 

from  the  French,  6:   316 

Error  various,  yet  alike,  g  :   j -* 

Eternity  J s  the  good  v.rker'slhare,  3:   172 
Etherege,  fongs  by,                                                     1 :   192,  fc|q. 

• account  of,  jb, 

' to  Marchionefs  of  Newcaflle,  I :   igr 

lorfakcn  miltrels,  i:   jgy 

• to  a  very  young  lady,  1:198 

. divided  heart,  ,  ;  j^^ 

Traniiations  by  J.  N,  j  ;  203 

Vo'turc's  Urania,  j-  ^or 

— — to  Sylvia,  1 :  20Z 

• to  a  lady  who  fled  his  fight,  i:  2o_5 

who  aik'd  how  long  he'd  love,  ii>, 

■        fong  of  Baffet,  2:   113 

• toearl  of  Middleton,  2:   114,  ng 

fongby,  5:  297 

■         writing  fiiperfinc,  i:   144 

Ethic  lefturcs  of  his  con>edies,  i:   244 

— — dire«flthe  manners,  r^, 

Errjnians  renownM  and  fcar'dof  old,  2:  43 

Evans  (Dr.),  the  apparition,  3:   ng 

■  ■     ■-     account  of,  i^, 

Evans 
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Evans  (Dr.),  Vertumnus, 

i ■ —  Blenheim  houfe, 

_^ . . —  on  Vanbrugh, 

-»„_^_, on  Dr.  Tadlov,'-, 

— _ on  the  device  of  Blenheini  gate, 

.  .paftornis  by, 

Evelyn,  remedy  of  love, 
•-— — —  account  of, 

on  virtue, 

. to  envy, 

^ Martial,  Book  VIII.  Epig.  LVI. 

Horace,  Book  I.  Ode  VIII. 


the  puniihment, 

— —  part  of  Ajax's  fpeech, 
— —  from  Sannazarius, 
verfes  on  -a  lady's  rr.afk, 


Evening  fhuts  in  fobcr  fuitc-d  gray, 

. frcfco  take  in  parTc, 

Evelham's  vale  for  fleecy  Iheep, 
.Eugenia, 

•. the  grave  and  fprightly  form'd, 

Evil  for  good  return  <1, 
Eune, 

. a  beauteous  r.ymph, 

Eunica, 

Euphorion,  verfe  of,  on  Sicilian  reeds, 
"Euphrates'  banks,  penfive  \vc  fat, 
Evreraont,  verfes  by, 

• account  of, 

• tranllarecl  by  Rymcr, 

< 's  elTays,  verfes  in, 

Euroclydon's  tiimJiiltucus  gufts, 


3: 

HS 

3- 

161 

i^ 

3'- 

162. 

ih^ 

5 

87 

2: 

127 

:b» 

2  : 

132 

2  : 

134. 

J  ; 

136 

2: 

137 

■z: 

13S 

a: 

139 

1  : 

140 

iL 

;-   ; 

270 

7: 

310 

5: 

145 

6;    S 

il. 

5 

129 

5 

z^t 

ib. 

1 

T04 

2 

••  31 

4 

J95 

I 

123 

ii'- 

I 

:    124 

;:  ^^ 

4 

:   281 

Kt. 

•vdidC 

MISCELLANY  POEMS.        367 

Eurydice  recovered  and  lofl,  i:  23^,  2^^ 

•     --  twice  lolt,  j^, 

the  caufe  of  her  death,  a  :   63 

thee  Orpheus  fung,  i  :  69 

— lofl  again,  on  Orpheus'  looking  back,  2  :  70 

reftoi'd  to  life,  0), 

once  more  undone,  2S  TT 


—  lunounded  all  v/ith  nighr, 


Eufden,  verfes  by, 

account  of, 

to  lord  Halifax, 

verfes  at  a  Cambridge  commencement, 

•  Claudlan's  court  of  Venns, 
Pluto's  fpeech  to  Proferpine, 

on  Dryden's  writing, 


to  the  author  of  the  Tatler, 

■ to  a  ladv  weeping  at  Cato, 

• —  on  the  critique  on  ?>Iilton, 

-  imitations  of  Statius, 

■    ■  to  Bentlcy, 

on  Audenard  viiflory, 

' —  trinfiation  from  Euripides, 

• Hero  and  Leander, 

Exclamaiions  all  the  voice  employ, 
External  objects  may  be  empty  name, 
Extremes  we  with  jcftice  blame, 

ftill  prove  fatal, 

Eyes  breathing  love  and  innocence, 

• death  is  in, 

have  lang'-^agp. 
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Fable  to  Swift, 

-  modernized, 

Tace  fo  fair,  a  heart  fo  foul, 
«— —  that  novsr  is  fair,  truft  not, 
J^a<ft;iop,  that  hydra, 

durft  not  oppofe  her  mi'.ltiplylng  heads, 

Pair-one's  virtue  's  but  a  cheat, 
..——  honom-,  but  a  falte  difguife, 
— -^  hope  difplays  its  pinions, 

•- and  lifts  the  mind, 

——one  ne'er  could  brook  a  fairer  face, 

-  none,  but  the  kind, 

■  as  lafting  is,  what  I  dcfign, 

•Fairies  in  their  ringlets  dance, 
Fairnefs  fccms  her  fmallcll:  praife. 
Fairy  palace  dcfcrib'd, 

-  chariot  dcfcrib'd. 

Faith  of  mofl  with  fortune  does  decline, 
Falkland  (Lord^,  on  Een  Jonfon, 

■ account  of, 

cflspring  of  a  generous  race, 

renown 'd  for  arms  and  arts, 

— to  Tvlr.  Saniivs, 

Falling  fey  the  fight  lofr  in, 

Falfe  extravagance  would  fain  furpri^e, 

—        plcaAirc  is  biu  rc-al  pain, 


4"  5® 

1:  60 
S:  137 
7:  244 

//.. 

1:  4D 

\k. 

it-. 

4:  ^  =  5 

4:  -i 

5:  itz 

5:  2C7 

5:  2S3 
5 :  177 
5:  iSi 
1  :  164 
1 :  236 

5-   »74 
ih. 


247 
:5s 

224 

326 

ame. 


]VI  I  S  C  E  L  L  A  N  Y     POEMS.        3^9 

Fame,  beril  walls  of,  2    153 

"     but  ftinking  brcarh,  4:  4^ 

at  beft  is  an  unperforminr  cheat,  4:   lOO 

^- her  golden  trumpet  founded,  4:  275 

relates  what  Churchill  did  oiv  Blenheim's  plain,        ih. 

defcription  of,  4:   319 

an  empty  name,  7:   31 

fools  and  madmen  bow  the  knee  to,  7:  ii; 

—  without  genius  ne'er  enfues,  7  :  -^5 

though  delay'd,  with  intercft  paid. 

Fan,  awful  rap  of  the  indignant, 
Fancy  is  imprev'd  by  an  eltate, 
— —  paints  the  fubjecl  Judgement  chofe, 

dances  the  hays, 

Fanny, 

Fantaftic  man,  pompous  a  while  appears, 

— — ^— — —  idiy  vaunts  his  fpan  of  years, 

yields  his  wandering  breath, 

Farewell  t'j  poetry, 

a  paftorni, 

Farew-jl', 

'Farmer  ar.d  his  dog, 

Towfer  his  heart's  delight, 

made  r?r-:.t  ot  the  fold, 

found  him  treacherous, 

makes  him  fwing, 

•Falhionably  learn  to  be  undone. 

Fatal  to  be  eminently  bright, 

Fate  (h apes  our  lives, 

——•bear  its  ills  without  furprife, 

— —  ne*er  could  build,  but  might  undo, 

's  dark  decrees  hew  little  can  v,z  divine, 

Vol.  VIII.  B  b 
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Pate's  decrees  vefiillefs  are, 

court  and  Itrive  to  be  undone, 

— —  canno':  reach  the  pleafure  that  is  pafl:. 
Father's  hair  is  all, 
Faults  f^rift;y  puniih°d, 
i^'avonius  loft,  that  fwcetly  blows, 

. tulip  paints,  perfumes  the  rofc, 

Favourites,  beware  how  you  abttfe  the  prince, 
Fawkes,  the  vicar's  reply^ 

account  of, 

Horace,  book  I.  ep.  V. 

his  tranllation  of  the  Greek  poets, 

Fear  of  death, 

1 — is  by  our  folly  brought, 

. how  vain, 

produces  fears, 

of  ill  difdain,  who  ai5t  no  111, 

•- to  fear, 

Fears  are  our  v/inler, 

Feaft,  hearty  welcome  crown'd, 

Fee,  fog  to  ger  a, 

Feeble  light  begets  a  feeble  heat, 

Female  men  content  with  ihew, 

■ their  fathers  preferr'd  ufe  to  fhew, 

' impatience  female  love  exprefs, 

pride  is  favage  and  untam'd, 

r (.nton,  Horace  book  1.  ode  IX. 

" acco'.nU"  of, 

■ CuulJvs,  epig.  V. 


-  Claudian's  old  man  of  Verona, 

-  M3rt2l,book  X.  epig.  XLVlI. 

-  Horace,  book  III.  ode  iJI, 
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Frntop,  therofe, 

epigram  from  Martial, 

imitation  of  Horace, 

Ferrets  trace  their  panting  game. 
Feud,  Maurus  and  Garth  luivive, 
Fviver,  Death's  /harp  poifon'd  dart, 

to  a  lady  in, 

Few  prize  the  lowly  mulic  of  the  plain, 

things  are  fair,  though  perfe<^t, 

Fields  are  clad  wuh  pK^aUnt  green, 

full  of  corn, 

Fiery  r^ge  ends  in  fmo'Kej 
Fight  of  Oberon  and  Puck, 
Fig-tree  bowels  wambleU  as  the  fintSj 
Figures,  thefe  aid  an-aftion, 

— — thcfe,  a  paliion. 

Finch,  verfcs  fpoken  by, 

account  of. 

Fire  in  his  nofe,  iz  in  a  focker  play'd. 
Firm  to  your  friend,  to  yourlcif  be  true, 
Filh,  that  (lop  the  labouring  Ihip, 
Plagelet,  none  cculd  e'er  fo  deftly  trill, 
Planders,  the  fcene  of  glory  and  of  war, 
Flat  narrations  fair  exploits  debafe, 

tail  to  profit,  failing  to  pleaie, 

r  latman  on  Mrs.  Montague, 

account  of, 

Flattering  mirror  n-.endfc  the  faulty  face. 
Flattery  ftiflcs  virtue  and  corrUi-vs  the  mind, 
Flavia,  verfcs  to, 
Flftchcr,  luxuriantly  writ, 

. (FhiliO;,  metamorphofis  of  a  beau, 

g  b  2 
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Fletcher  (Pl\;l';p),  account  of, 

Infplratien, 

. paraphrafe  on  Latin  verfes,, 

— . ■ Truth  at  Court, 


(Thomas),  to  the  king, 

accourt  of, 

(R.),  Content, 

— furvey  of  the  -world, 

epitaph  on  a  friend, 

mount  Ida, 

fiy  in  a  lady's  eye. 


Flights  v.C'.c  often  high,  but  feldom  juft-. 
Floods  could  never  quench  a  lover's  hrer, 

■ dcfcend  from  melting  clouds, 

Flora,  goddefs  of  the  plains, 
Flower-piece,  fong  from. 
Flowers  with  mildew  fade, 

• er.amel  all  the  plains, 

the  pridi^  of  May, 

■ by  handling  fade, 

■ —  .all  their  colonrs  fai:i. 

Fluid,  nature  of,  to  m.ove, 

elTi.ixe  of,  to  move. 

Fly  in  a  lady's  eye, 

lies  buried  in  a  tear, 

the  world's  not  worth. 

Flyers,  gawdy  fi!h, 

—  purfu'd  by  filh  below,  by  birds  above, 

Focs,  majeliy  and  love,  arc  mortal. 
Follies  fupply  ihc  frage, 

—  by,  players  thrive, 

•  far-fctch-d,  and  ciear-boughr,  j  l-afc. 
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Folly  ever  was  the  child  of  joy,  4  :  96 

—^— fancied  knowledge  does  create,  5:  23^ 

■-  time  and  place  give  grace  to,  8  :  So 

Fond  Ihe  is,  that  can  believe  mankind,  1:    12 

Fondly  we  love,  without  reafon  hate^  5  :  234 

Fool  wife  in  his  own  conceit,  5-:  96 

Fools,  fate  and  women  doat  on,  2.   icS 

Forc'd  defcription  Itamps  no  imagr,  5:  22a 

Foreign  growth,  we  love  whatever  is,  5:    145 

Formal  cloak  and  looks  demure,  4:  217 

whiggilh  figns  of  ^race,  ih. 

Forfaken  miftrefs,  1  :   197 

Fortune  chang'd,  the  appetite  the  hmc,  1  :   222. 

however  change  the  fcene,  be  calnti,  1  :  227 

— — defcription  of,  l:   258 

•  ■  ■— -  as  blind  as  whom  fhe  lead 3,  ib, 
"•       — -  chang'd  each  minute  of  the  hour,  jp. 

-  her  rigg'.lh  feet  fantaftically  tread,  ii>. 

-  —  ■■  throws  bags  of  gold  at  randonp,  1 :  259 
■  gives  and  again  deprives,  ib. 
uncertain  as  the  wind,  2:85 

•  '  fometimes  to  thee,  fometimes  to  me,  is  kind,  ii?. 
throws  honours,  wealth,  and  fame,  at  random,        ib. 


-'s  threats  a  fteady  foul  difdains,  2  :    105 

v.'ill  attend  or.  vice,  2:   133 

with  merit  and  with  v/it  be  friends,  2  ;  204 

■     -■          liftens  not  to  lazy  prayer,  2 :    280 

fliil  favours  fools,-  5  :   103 

Fortune,  5*  -75 

fickle  and  faife,  w. 

is  the  han(Lof  heaven,  S:   I2i 

Forty  gives  fmall  encouragement  towit^  5  :  2S3 

B  b  3  Forty, 
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Forty,  a  ihcne  fo  ftalc,  genius  flags  beneaih, 
Fox  and  bramble, 

flies, 

Foxton,  primrofcs  covei'd  with  fnow, 

— — —  account  of, 

Frail  beauty  will  away, 

France  tremble,  we  come,  v/c  come  I. 

Freckled  trout,  to  take, 

Frederic  prince  of  Wales,  on  m.irriageof,. 

■ . on  death  of, 

— — on  death  of,  8:  i 

Free-born,  fooner  die,  than  live  a  flave. 

Freedom  is  a  real  treafure, 

*— — — '-  greatell  bleffing, 

Freely  ufc  what  God  has  freely  fent, 

Freiud  (Robert),  on  inauguration, 

I account  of, 

. on  death  of  Q^cen  Caroline, 

French  author,  imitation  of, 

, — . invafion,  ©n  difappolntment  of, 

.         —  kicklhaw  of  a  thoufand  taftes, 

Friend.  I  may  caU,  who  knows  law  s  of  friendfhip, 

— if  that  a  faithful  friend  there  be, 

•^ to  himfelf,  to  no  man  elfe  a  foe, 

faithful,  fincere,  without  ends, 

^  on  virtue  rais'd,  without  a  private  end., 

Friends  chufe  with  nice  difcerning  care, 
Friendlhip  cools,  when  mifery  eomes  on, 
■  to  be  warm, 

-~-«— — '•  lik«Jove;  jmperfe£\ly  exjreft, 
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Frlendlhip  ftrik.es  out  our  eager  words  at  a  heat,  z  :  304 

■                    from  ferv-ile  inierell  free,  2 :   218 

of  all  terrefirlal  blifs  fuits  bcft  with  man,     4:   6i 

— — a  cloak  for  fome  vile  end,  :; :   274 

— — rarelv  found  with  man,  6  :   305 

— weak,  where  intereft  moves,  6:   346 

■■                    cannot  fubfift  without  eileem,  6  :   348" 

Fright,  7:  J50 

Frith  muft  the  nation  undertake,  i :  30 

Frogs  fuck  in  drink  for  air>  l  :   98 

Frofts  candy  every  green,  5:   202 

Fruit,  can  any  grow  ripe  in  fpring,  2:  53 

hang  till  autumn,  ii>. 

Fruits  unripe  difgult  the  tafte,  3-.    192 

falling  ripe,  they  pleafe  us  bcfr,.  jb, 

gathered,. are  beft  of  all,  it, 

Furmity  fwcet  as  any  nut,  3  :  241 

Fury,  can  fuch  enterfouls  devout?  3^  286 


G. 


Gainftorough,  fong  by,  4:   3 18 

account  of,  ib. 

Gales,  none  but  vernal  blow,  4:   272: 

Gallic  faith  uncertain,  to  rely  en,  i :   114 

Gallus,  Eclogue  X.  2:  29,  33 

who  can  deny  a  vcrfc  to,  i^» 

doom'd  to  ling  within  an  inch  of  Tate,  3  :   39 

eaft  and  weft  refounds  w  th,  3  :   1 16 

• and  his  Lycoris  are  the  ther.e,  '^. 

Gam«-cocks  with  their  gaanilets  ft;  ike,  3  '•  ^ 

B  b  4  Garni "jj 
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Gaming,  numbers  undoes, 

fata!  peft  with  caution  Ihun, 

—  ihovght  on, 

-:•: fpecious  name  for  avarice, 

■- '  *  to  make  your  temper  fufcjeft  to  a  dye, 

reafon,  ft  nfe,  and  prudence  to  forgo, 

Ga.'nmon,  fruck  thick  with  cloves, 

well  ftuff'd  with  fage, 

Gange:  blefTing  his  fertile  land, 
Ganymede  the  fkinker. 
Gardener  (James),  the  wreck, 

■■     -'  ■ account  of, 

Gardens  hung  in  air, 


"    ■  ■*  -  a  fecond  Eden  Nitocrls  trcd,. 
Garments  hang  up  at  reafonr's  ihrine, 
Garniih,  extortions  of  a  jail, 
Garrick's  anfwer  to  Chatham, 

—  immortal  fpirit  of  the  ftagc,. 

Gaudy-bow  by  nature  painted, 
— —  tinfel  of  the  great  forfake, 
Gay  for  Alcides  Ihall  command, 

bloomy  joys  with  pnckly  forrows  join'd, 

Gaze,  how  I  did,  how  gazing  die. 

Generous  man's  in  pain  to  pay, 

Genius  of  the  man,  in  life's  dawn,  Inroims  the  boy, 

-    ■    ->-  pleafe,  leave  little  to  thy  heir, 

George,  oil  death  of  prince, 

< hero  ftill  in  piety  or  arms, 

'  ■■■   ■  George  I,  on  death  of, 

II.  on  death  of,  S  :    14, 

III.  inauguration  of, 

—^ — •'-»  renown'd  for  virtue's  praife. 
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George,  Britannia's  beft-lov'd  lord,  4;-  9S 

■whole  glory  is  his  people's  eafe,  ib. 

juftice  his  throne,  his  fceptre  peace,  ih. 

Georgic,  part  of  firil  tranllated,  3:    104 

Gcrmania  kindred  region,  8:    18 

■ dear  parental  foil,  ib. 

Germany,  ancient  faith  »f,  r:  7S" 

Giant  angling,  3  :   78 

beau,  a  pigmy  lover,  4:   190 

-■  ■  ■ fad  tralh  of  human  kind,  -3. 

■ boaft  not  of  favonrs  never  granted,  ib. 

Gibbons  (Dr.),  Hopkins  to,  2:  214 

Giftard,  Lady,  account  of,  2,r  33 

G'Iboa,  fiand  parch'd  to  the  angry  fky,.  1 :  75 

Gildon  to  Hopkins,  7:   131 

account  of,  4:  23 

Girliih  looks  befpeak  a  finnic  elf,.  5:   125 

Glanio  leaves  the  hook,  and  takes  the  bait,  5:  250 

Glanviil  (John),  Seneca's  Troas,  4;  251 

■                               account  of,  ih» 

• —  Horace,  book  I.  ode  XIII.  4:   253 

. xxin.  4:  254. 

U.  ode  XIL  4 :  255 

' fhort  vilit,  4-  257 

. fong  by,  '^' 

Glafs  which  Ihews  animated  atoms,  6:   13 

Giaucus  once  a  lilhing  fv/ain,  £'■  214 

can  love  no  water-beauty  but  Cymolhoe,        5  :  215 

Gloomy  Scaligcr  appears,  5=3^ 

Glory  lefs,  to  conquer  than  to  blefs,  7  :  185 

Gnats,  queen  Mab's  hoifes,  5*  ^^® 

Goats, 
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Goats,  love  fallow,  2  : 

God  is  jnft,  for  I  am  guilty,  1  : 

-'s  vaft  fabric,  Nature,  2  : 

this  globe  his  footftool, 

— —  high  heaven  his  throne, 

— -*  v\,'hofe  dread  prefence  all  places  fills, 

— —  of  wit  yields  to  the  god  of  love,  4: 

-~ —  eternal  fource  of  joys  divine,.  5  : 

of  love  the  god  of  wine  defies, 

— —  forbearing  and  kind  father, 

.■ father  and  lord  of  all,  7  : 

• eternity's  thy  name,  8  : 

— —  immenfity  thou  art, 
>— —  thy  will  is  thy  power, 
-—  thy  knowledge  boundlefs, 

• to  thee  is  prefent  the  future  and  the  paft, 

— —  Hyperbole  is  meanefs  in  thy  praiie, 

— ~  for  happinefs  the  world  dtfign'dj  8: 

Goddard,  King  to,  3  ; 

— — account  of, 

Goddefs  I  adore,  liock  or  ftone,  2  : 

■ to  find  woman,  fickens  and  cloys,-  4: 

GoddefiTes,  that  whor'd,  z  ' 

Godolphin,  on  Prote£lor's  death,  I : 

, account  of. 

Cods  meet  gods,.and  juftle  in  the  dark,  I : 

■ that  perjur'd,  2 

ifold  lov'd  above  gods  or  men,  2 

—  ■  '  ■  controls,  2  : 

• mull  woo, 

that  idol  every  heart  poireflef* 

• Jjernicious  iBctal, 


I^ 


:>> 
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Golu,  all  evils  fpring  frorr!,  5  :  2-74 

• x)\t fummum  honur'i y  «-   ^<q 

Golden  mean  is -known  t»  none,  g^:   iq. 

Good  company,  the  better  feaft,  2:  Zrl 

fenfe  perpetual  joys  will  bring,  ax  1  co 

to  hope  acd  patiently  to  wait,  r  ;   it 

to  bear  th'  atflifting  red,  /^^ 

and  in,  hap  by  turns,  ^ .  ^^ 

fenfe  and  virtue  ahrays  laft, 

' temper  prize  more  than  v,'it  aad  face,-  6 : 

men,  their  tombs  are  leAures,  ^  :   j^q 

GolTamere,  horfes'  harnefs,  r-  jgQ 
Coftlins  (William),  Horace,  book  I.  ode  XIV.  ;  ;  227 
account  of,  /^, 

two  epigrams  by,  8:27 

Government  from  the  peopk  liows,  5  :   i^n 

Gout,  on  the  firft  fit  of,  ^i   17- 

thou  friendly  earneft  of  fourfcorr^  j/, 

promife  of  wealth,  /^, 

■ doll  iEfculapius  deride,  /^^ 

' o'er  his  g?.lly-pots  in  triumph  rides,  ,*^, 

warn  ft  the  judges,  how  they  tread  awr-,%  3:   17^ 

in  prelate's  toe  doit  urge  the  pains  belo'^v,  lb. 

art  ever  half  the  city's  grace,  ;^. 

add'It  to  folemn  noddle  folemn  pace,  r"^, 

begot  on  Venus  by  the  god  of  wine,  {{,, 

oil  of  gladnefs  beft  cure  for,  3  :   1^3 

— —  thought  profound  will  bring,  jb^ 

■           enrag'd  by  care  and  fadnefs,  i^. 

Grace,  each  action,  each  word^a  charm,  4:   256 

Granville  (George),  on  niarrisge  of  lady  Mnry,  y.  S9 

Giajjes 
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Qrapes  require  a  warmer  fun, 

Grafs  not  fatisfied  with  clew, 

like  fleave  was  matted. 

Gratitude  the  breaft  enlarges, 

Grave,  Nature  provides  for  all, 

' laft  retreat  of  the  diftrefs'd  and  brave^ 

fuperior  in. 

Gray,  ftanzas  by, 

epitaph  by. 

Great,  fllppery  friendftip  of, 

Greateft  worth  ftill  limits  knows,- 

Greatnefs,  fome  force  their  way  to,. 

■ others  by  fortune  aud  induftry, 

•         —  many  by  painful,  flow  degrees, 

ah  fickle ! 

hard  trial  awaits, 

Greece,  with  Helen's  rape  alarmed, 

could  Truth  in  myftic  table  fhroud,. 

with  delight  inftruft, 

i and  old  Rome  pofTefs'd  the  chiefefl  place, 

—  fwelling  with  Itories  tympany, 

Grecian  fages  proud  to  blafpheme, 

firft  fwear,.then  learn  to  fpell, 

whofc  labours,  as  foon  as  born  expire, 

' fcarce  one  Ihort  day  furvlve,  ih. 

■ ftone  dead,  ere  breathing,       ih, 

Greek  poets  the  truth  with  lies  confound,.  i :.  153 

Green,  on  Hardwicke's  illnefs,  8:   270 

Grey,  love  and  revels  ill  become,  6  :  240 

■ ey'd  morn  on  night  unheeded  fleal,  4:  95 

Grief  at  home  is  a  cruel  death,  i :   56 

—— not  a  pafiion,  when  the  ground  is  juft,  i:  240 

Grief 
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-Grief  tell  me,  let  me  bear  a  part, 
•  took  truce  with, 

— — -  fwells  the  heaving  breafl^, 
-  ■  —  burfting  vents  through  weeping  eye'j, 

fell  demon. 

Griefs  give  no  truce  to  my  dli}ra.&:ei  foul, 
iGrim  death  purfues  with  impatient  haile, 

— — age,  its  forerunner,  comes  too  fafr, 

knows  not  how  to  fave, 

' drags  to  his  ungrateful  cave, 

Grinning  honour  in  the  £eicl, 

•Grove, 

Grubftreet,  ftock'd  with  tenants, 

there  every  garret  held  a  poet, 

Guardian  fpirlt  to  guide  the  pafTions, 

— — • to  inform  the  mind. 

Guilt  confefs,  and  write  no  more  verfe, 

■  doubtlefs  makes  us  groan, 

— —  of  all  defence  difarms, 

Guilty  faction  hates  difcerning  fenfe, 

Guifards,  got  the  Whig,  i ;   1SJ5 


"Hags  diligetit  in  ill,  2  :  94 

either  poifoning  or  bewitching  Hill,  io. 

Kail  facred  verfe ! 
— —  ye  facrtd  Mufes! 
Haines,  prologue  by, 

account  of, 

— '—  epilogue  by. 
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Kalcyon  buiWs  her  waving  neft, 
Halcyone  alone  could'.  Ceyx  move, 

rehears'd  forms  every  word, 

"— let  me  again  my  Ceyx  lee, 

behold  Ceyx  loft, 

— let  your  eyes  rvm  o"er, 

thy  once-lov'd  Ceyx  is  i»o  more, 

as  you  lov'd  me  living,  mourn  me  dead, 

'  "■  '  a  fecond  time  my  Ceyx  loft, 


-• is  it  thus,  ah  thus,  that  you  return, 

ah  wretched  man,  bi-t  more  AVretched  wife, 

and  Cevx  ti-ansformed. 


Half  is  more  than  all, 
Halifax  (Lord),  verfts  by. 
Hall  (John),  fatire  by, 

• account  oT, 

* fong  by, 

the  morning  fts.r, 

• the  ermine, 

(Jofcph),  elegy  on  Whltaker, 

account  of, 

"Haloes  circling  guard  the  moon  from  fight, 
■Hamihun  (Lord  Binning),  a  paftoval  ballad, 

account  of, 

Hammond  (Anthony),  Hopkins  to, 
—  haplefs  youth,  for  Delia  bvir 

■ ' account  of, 

■ the  refolve, 

— the  happy  flave, 

Hand, 

•■    — -  whofe  various  ufes  various  arts-difplay. 
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-Hand,  bufy  fervant  of  mankind,  j^ 

• obeys  each  impulfe  of  the  mind,  ib, 

fupplits  teeth,  horns,  taion^  6:   i6 

Handel,  odeto,  ^:    j^-, 

Hanging,  a  fine  dry  kind  of  death,  i:   186 

Hanover  club,  toafts  of,  ^:  2^6 

-Hanfes  in  kelder  with  footerkins  tumble,  -j  :   5 

Happinefs  of  a  retired  life,  4:   293 

— — a  foliloqcy,  8  :   144 

balm  of  dull  mcrtaiity,  ib, 

fay,  where  trace  thy  footfteps,  jb. 

kept  alive  by  pride,  ?  :   129 

Happy  make  him,  make  him  great,  4:  235 

— —  who  know  Nature's  hidden  laws,  ;  ;  227 

Bard,  7:   320 

Harcourt,  verfes  by^  3;  313 

< account  01^  w. 

Hard-foul'd,  and  not  of  h-oman  prcger,}-,  i  :   27 

to  practife  what  we  preach,  4:    137 

Hardinge  (Nicholas),  Denhiliiad,  6  :   82 

, ode,  6:   85 

tranflated,  6  :  87 

Harley  on  Frederic's  death,  S.:  204 

Harm  watch,  harm  catch,  5:   116 

Harmony  is  joy  and  love,  i  :  2X9 

■        of  O's  and  I's, 

warbles  mufically  low,  il>. 

Harp,  Toother  of  the  human  miiidj  7:  353 

Harrifon  to  M ,  4:    iSo 

• accou  n  t  c  f ,  iV'. 

in  praifc  ©f  liudarxm,  4 :    1?  i 

5  Ha;- 


3S4  INDEX      TO      THE 

Harrlfon  to  a  young  lady, 

on  death  of  a  cat, 

on  Sappho's  paffion, 

• (William),  the  medicine, 

account  of, 

.Hart  outflies  the  winds  and  hounds, 
— —  fwifter  than  Camilla's  pace, 
.Hartcourt,  form'd  for  friendlhip  and  for  courts, 
Harte  (Walter),  to  a  young  lady, 

'■       — —  account  of, 

to  Pope, 

—  to  prince  of  Orange, 

JIarwich,  on  approaching  to, 

'—  I  refpire  at  thy  reviving  light, 
JHafte  more  than  fpeed, 
Hawk  obeys  the  falconer's  lure, 

Ih-ikes  from  high  the  pheafant, 

Hawke,  Newcombe  to, 

Hav.ks,  fwift-wing'd  coarfers  of  the  air, 

Head,  books  and  mufic  turn, 

■« to  run  againll  a  poft, 

"Health,  befc  part  and  lubftance  of  our  joy, 

without  thee,  'tis  nothing  bur  a  ihade, 

want  of,  teaches  to  prize  thy  worth, 

Hearfay,  we  dwell  in  the  dark  vale  of. 
Heart,  to  my, 

" thou  betrayer  of  my  liberty, 

• fond  deceiver, 

■ — ■  to  be  made  a  prey, 

• in  love  is  al.vays  on  the  wing, 

• went  pit-a-pnt, 

by  my  ovm  1  read  thine, 
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.Hearts  for  hearts  were  made,  2  :    176 

Heaven  decrees  the  moment  of  oUf  death,  1 :   74 

• and  earth  '  n  the  fame  laws  depend,  1  :   148 

•— — . in  time  began,  in  time  iliall  end,  ii/. 

trufts  the  prefcnt  to  moiiarchs'  caie,  3:    i/i 

—  -■- —  alone,  joys  onmix'd  in,  and  pleasure  withour  end,  4;  62. 
•»      ■■  '  •  where  joys  on  joys  endlefs  m<jv^, 
<■     - —  dark,  the  ways  of, 

« .—  ftorm'd  by  prayer, 

Heavenly  choir,  truth^an^i  harmony  inf;;'irc, 
Hedlor  and  Andromache  parting, 

---  that  fur  Ilium  fought, 

»     to  what  fortune  his  v.ife  is  brour.lit, 

-—  does  his  own  part,  and-  leaves  the  rci>  to  fat?, 

Hectors  of  the  age, 

— — —  whofe  wit  is  impudence, 

and  oaths  their  rage, 

Hedly-medly  ftrange,  fwine  tuni'd  gicy-hounds, 

Hees  and  fhees  adm.ir'd  his  wit, 

Helen  fet  Troy  on  f.re, 

Helicon,  mingling  diviner  ftreams  with, 

Hellcfpont  in  mi-.imurs  gi'oans  Leandcr  lofl. 

Hemlock,  the  poifon'dft  weed, 

Hengiff,  valiant  chief, 

obtain'd  the  Cantian  wold, 

Hcnlev,  on  their  majefties'  marriage, 

« the  birth  of  a  prince, 

.Hcnningham,  fong  by, 
Henry,  on  deatih  of  prince, 

—  —  VII.  founder  of  the  chapel, 
duke  of  Gloucefter,  on  birth  of. 

Heptarchy  of  wit, 

V9L.  VIII.  C  c 
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3S6  I  IS  D  E  X    T  O     T  H  E 

Herbs,  which  cure,  a»d  which  can  kill, 

Hercules'  labours,  a  baker's  dozen, 

Hermes  accuftom'cl  to  the  fkies, 

aloft  in  fiery  rockets  flies, 

Hermus  rolling  on  golden  fand, 

Her  name, 

, guefs,  and  I'll  frankly  own, 

Hern  towers  to  heaven,  clouds  his  head  bedew. 

Heme,  meffenger  of, 

.1 fudden  arrival  of, 

Hero  juftly  claims  the  Mufe's  praife, 

• fubjeft  and  patron  of  their  fong, 

— —  and  Leander,  4:   234 

. ■ • alike  glories  of  their  native  place,. 4:  235 

. from  noble  blood  her  line  did  trace,  4:  235 

her  looks  confefs'd  the  glories  of  her  race,  ib. 

. feem'd  a  new-fprung  Venus,  ib, 

. in  innocence,  ihe  liv'd  unknown,  ib. 

. priellefs  of  Venus,  H. 

her  complaint  to  Leander,  1  :   176 

Heroes  in  mifchief  civil  are,  and  fiow,  ,3:   13  x 

. — ■ fight  for  glory,  not  for  prize,  c:  zya 

Heroic  epiftle,  8:  99 

■  Hrrring,  the  fiiihes'  king,  3  :  .242 

Kervey  (Thomas),  on  a  pencil,  6:   56 

account  of,  ib. 

Hofiod  ihall  live,  till  corn  is  not  in  ufe,  3:    11^ 

Higgons  on  Waller's  death,  1 :  42 

account  of,  i;   43,   128  j  3:   ill,   ^IZ 

on  Vv^aller's  death,  i:    128 


on  a  lady  indifpcs'd,  3:   11 1 

to  Kncllcr,  ,3:   113 

-Hig. 
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Higgons,  to  a  lady, 

— — —  on  lady  Sandwich, 

— — — —  to  Pope, 

lines  by, 

• epilogue  to  heroic  love, 

-        to  queen  of  James  II. 

Highgate  for  Olympus  ftand, 

Highlanders,  origin  of, 

Highmore,  extempore  by  Mrs. 

Hills  I  climb,  not  loaded  with  myfeif, 

Hind  lillens  for  the  fountain's  fall, 

— —  liftening  thinks  the  murmuring  fountains  call, 

chac'd  by  hounds,  pants  for  the  flood, 

Hippomanes,  but  tafted,  infplres  rage, 

— — with  new  heat  the  courfers  fire, 

Hoadly  (Bp.)  prologue  to  All  for  Lo-ve, 
. (Dr.  John),  Phoebe, 

•  account  of. 

Hoary  age,  by  time  decay'd, 
Kobbes's  death  ftili  left  mc  Bayle, 

. plate,  defigned  for  Sarum's  labovu', 

Hogarth,  epigram  by, 

Hogs  root  up  all,  and  know  nor  flowers  from  weeds, 

Holdfworth,  Mufcipula, 

. account  of, 


—  bcuov/s  majefty  on  theme  folow, 


Holland,  fatirical  defcripticn  of, 

. — . founds  on  plunder  its  command, 

Hollanders  Lritain's  rights  invade, 
C  c  z 
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Hollanders,  fee  what  returns  for  liberty, 

-^ viperous  blood, 

.         —  pavricidal  foes, 

painful,  failing  to  the  ocean's -end, 

Hollo\s--  ffiuntling  woods, 

winds  blow  hoarfely. 

Holy  league  begot  our  covenant. 
Home-bred  foes  crulh  the  hopes, 

-. liiil  is  home, 

Homely  fo^  g  beft  fits  a  homely  mufe, 

Homer,  fliall  flates  contend  his  birth-right's  fame, 

hero's  of  new  lalmurs  urge, 

his  Pr'am  in  a  kite  iifcends, 

He<ftor''s  felf  3  calVment  mends, 

Ihall  live,  wW'lil  Tencdos  ihall  ftand, 

KomefteacI  to  the  be-ft  advantage  paint, 
Honeft  mind  ftnnds  firm  as  a  rock, 

— undaunted  hears  the  crafh  of  worlds. 

Honey  fnll  exceeding  that  of  bees, 

ftealer, 

Honour,  that  cmptv  name  can  death  dcfpife, 

calls,  I  mufl:  obey, 

vain,  deli;ding,  airy  toy, 

the  tennis-ball  of  foitane, 

H^.^ou*s,  cha'afters  imnreil  on  du!>, 
Hoops  b-friend  the  weakjth'  af!li£\cd, 

.- injur'd  virtue  generortly  defend, 

cheat  the  world  and  fcrcen  the  fair, 

H^">pc  alone  my  breaking  heart  fuftalns, 

■ arms  my  tortur'd  foul  to  bear, 

by  Hopkins, 

. triumphs  o'er  the  thouc,hts  of  death, 
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Kope  with  life  does  lad, 
Hopes  are  our  fumtner, 
Hopkins  (Biiliop),  account  of, 
Hopkins  (Charles),  NarciiTus  and  Echo., 
court  profpecl, 


account  of, 

to  Dorfet, 

to  Walter  Moyle, 

— -  to  Hammontl, 

to  C.  C. 

to  Mrs.  Mohun, 

to  a  laUy, 

to  Dr.  Gibbons, 

to  Cor.j.'eve, 

to  Yalden, 

— -  fonj 


palloral  elegy, 

Phoebus  and  Daphne, 

Jupiter  and  Europa, 

. Scylla's  paffion  for  Minos^, 

— — Ceyx  and  Halcyone, 

-■  Tibullus  book  It  cl.  !• 

C  c  3 
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Hopkins  (Charles),  TibuUus,  book  II.  el.  IV.  2  : 

rv.  _-  XIII.      2 : 

farewell  to  poetry,  2  : 

a  hymn,  2: 

Ovid,  book  I.  elegy  III,  7  : 

fong,  7:    130, 

' (John),  to  a  friend,  2  : 

account  of, 


XV. 

XVI. 

XXIV. 

—  HI. -III. 
IX. 

im'tated, 

XXIX. 


to  Lord  Cutts,  2  : 

Horace,  book  I.  ode  I.  7  ; 

IV.  1 

V.  7 : 

vr.  ^ 

.^ VI  IT.  2 

, XII.  i 

XIII.  4 

. XIV.  7 

. XXIII.  4; 

— ■ II.  — III.  1 

IV.  imitatedj  7 

XI. 

XII. 

XIV. 
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Horace,  book  IV.  ode  III.  5  :   5 

. III.  5:516:211 

. VII.  1:21612:76 

. VIII.  6:  223 

. XII.  6:   146 

XIII.  i:   -14 

. XV.  7:   238 


I.  Sar.  I.  2:  44 

—VIII,  2:  91 

—  Ep.  II.  6:   147 


: partofEp.II.  2:  S6 

Ep.  V.  8:91 

X.  4:1771^:139 

II.  —  xvni.  1:219 

_ while  wounding,  fail'd  not  to  pleafc,  4:    153 

— — — courtier-like,  ridicules,  7:   293 

. refines  on  Arifiotle's  rules,  f<^. 

his  lines  our  pafiions  keep  awake,  3:   61 

Hoitus  ficcus,  what,  3:    ^5^ 

Hottentots  debafe  mankind,  7  :    3  " 

Hounds  that  bay  the  boar,  4  :    ^  59 

Hour  prefent  is  alone  within  our  power,  4:95 

negleaed  once  will  ne'er  lUurn,  it. 

Howard,  Nature's  changes,  J  :    ^47 

, account  of,  '^-  and  154. 

duel  of  the  ftags,  i:    15* 

againft  the  fear  of  death,  2  :    SS^ 

— great  foul  of  nature,  3:    105 

no  Have  to  rule  or  precedent,  '^. 

«.»«, —  leave:-  grammar  to  pedants,  :i>' 

C  c  4  I^-■'^- 
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Howard, (Sir  Robert),  leaves  to  plain  men  fenfe, 

foUoweft  none,  as  jione  can  follow  thee, 

• Vaughan  on, 

~ your  princes  do  all  poetry  furpafs, 

—— leaving  nature,  and  left  of  nature, 

'     -  your  poem  has  no  ether  Mufe  but  you, 
Howe,  Horace,  boojt  II.  ode  XI, 

*: account  of, 

fong,  J 

Hughes  (John),  to  a  lady, 

«— a  fragment, 

(Jabez),  a  moral  refie<£l;oii^ 

■I — — account  of, 

■ ' hymn  by. 

Human  force,  conquer'd  by  d'vlne^ 

. iVill,  the  greateft  part, 

to  ufe  good  fortune,  and  to  bear  our  ill, 

Height  is  thinly  fpun, 

— kind,  hawks  and  kites  of,  conquerors. 

Humble-bee,  fairy  Minftrcl, 
Humility  with  beauty  join'd, 

. : —  gratified  pride, 

Humour  be  thy  law. 
Humours  oppoHte  do  always  clafb, 
Hunger,  a  watchful  enemy  to  fleep, 
H^iiiic,  fee  a  woman  ftops  thy  race, 

. thy  foul  was  yielded  to  Camilla^, 

Hunting  the  hare, 

: ; of  ploafure  the  treafure> 

— — — ~  an  old  and  honourable  fport, 

healthfi.l  to  the  body, 

Hulland  Ihali  defpife  Time's  waflcful  rage. 
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Hufband,  view  the  wife*ftill  with  the  bridegroom's  eyes,  4:  151- 
Hurricane  of  1780,  7  :  ^^j 
Hyde  is  every  poet's  theme,  2-:  zoo- 
Hymen,  hymn  to,  ^:  2^8 

— — to  thee  each  biifs  we  o-.ve,  ib. 

Hymn,  2:  321 

Hypocrify  with  four  face,  3  :   207 

Hypocrite,  Shaftefbcry,  3  :  20; 


Lazar  without,  and  Lucifer  within,  3  :  207 


I. 


Jack  Ketch  Is  an  excellent  phyficlan, 
Jackfon  (J.),  love's  conqueft, 

contrary  agreement, 

verfes  under  a.lady'^s  p:<£^ure, 

on  Defcartcs'  firll  principle, 

Jacob's  moody  race,  . 

Jael,  Heber's  wife, 

Jallap  is  quick, 

J.-imes  favour'd  quiet  and  the  art?  of  peace, 

hlmfeif  a  part  of  Phcebus'  train, 

duke  of  York,  on  birth  of, 

Janus  great  leader  of  the  rolling  year, 

I  came,  I  faw,  I  gaz'd  my  heart  away, 

Ice,  the  winter's  child, 

Icy  flakes  like  floating  ifles. 

Idiot,  a  fairy's  oaf, 

Idols  we  worihip,  vv4iich  ourfelve!  create, 

Jealous  miftrefs,  verfes  to, 

Jcaloufy,  Hc^pkins, 
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Jealoufy,  fatal  mifcblefs  from, 


deftroys  our  reft. 


Jeffreys,  epiftle  to, 

— — - —  (George),  on  a  lady's  hand-writing, 

• account  of, 

— — — -  Horace,  book  II.  ode  IX. 

IV.  —  IV. 

i on  death  of  Charles  XII.  king  of  Sweden, 

Jeremiah,  lamentations  of,  1  :   53 

Jerufalem  the  foe  infults, 

amaz'd,  defpis'd, 

— — her  fall  is  fteep, 

• folace  of  our  woe, 

ne'er  ceafe  to  be  my  theme, 

Jefebel  Ihews  how  to  paint, 

Jeft,  facrifice  a  fiiend, 

Jefts  to  be  true,  what  forbids, 

Jefurum,  till  he  fattens  never  kicks, 

Jefus'  death,  the  death  of  Sin, 

■ he  faints,  we  quicken, 

he  expires,  we  live, 

love  of,  o'ercomes  the  foul, 

Ignatius  Sancho,  on  death  of. 
Ignoramus  juries  find  nor  traitors, 
Ignorance  is  blind, 

Jilts,  to  gain  new  lovers,  the  old  betray, 
111  condemn'd  within, 

—  manners  never  found  a  juft  pretence, 

—  minifters,  like  quacks,  the  crowd  deceive, 

• ■ —  defraud  them  for  their  good, 

Ills  which  vex  th'unhappy  great. 

Images,  correfponding  flow, 
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Images,  fome  loudly  rough, 

others  fweetly  flow, 

Imagin'd  blifs  concludes  in  real  woe. 
Imperious  death  !  how  do'ft  feaft  and  riot, 

woman!  trifling  half  exiftence, 

learn  to  fubmir. 

Impiety  immane  and  mad. 
Inauguration  of  William  and  Mary, 
Inclination,  ah  !    how  blind, 
Inconftancy,  caufe  of, 
Indiftcrence,  the  lover's  hardeft  fate, 

■  ■   ■■    '  ode  to, 
Indifferent, 

— — — from  Metaflafio, 

Indignation  bids  thy  genius  v.'rite. 
Inexorable  death  deftrudion  glares, 

youth's  opening  flowers  before  him  fade, 

Infidelity  through,  we  are  loth  to  die, 
Ingratitude  is  proper  to  mankind, 

foul  monfier, 

Injur'd  love  is  heaven's  care. 
Ink-horn,  verfes  on. 
Innocence  and  love  my  guard, 

in  death  fupports  the  good, 

bleflings  afford, 

Ino,  as  fickle  as  the  morning  wind, 
Inquifitive  and  the  curious  iliun, 
Infeft  rhymes  cloud  the  polluted  Iky, 

created  to  moleft  and  die, 

Intercll  wins  the  virgins, 

invites  the  youths, 

— — — —  and  power  no  eluding. 
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Invention  juftly  bold  In  things  unknown, 

«>— — ah  !   how  beautiful, 

r=i the  nymph  that  Numa  pleas'd, 

• the  genius  of  great  Socrates, 

Invitation  into  the  country, 

Job,  his  evening  far  his  morn  exeeH'cl, 

Jobbernouls  to  joul  together, 

John  ufurps  the  throne, 

Jonas  in  the  fcaly  monfier  lay, 

— —  the  third  day  rcfior'd  to.  land, 

Jones,  the  Vitruvius  of  our  land. 

Jonquil  fhev.'s  its  gilded  face, 

Jonfon  (Ben),  eclogue  on  death  of,. 

account  of, 

= wit,  judgement,  learning,  art  his  works, 

« Ihall  be  thought  divine, 

— added  Induftry  and  art, 

. methodiz'd  the  Mufe's  rage, 

Jordan,  lilver-flowing, 

Jordan  (Thomas),  thread-bare  cloak, 

• poetical  parley, 

• account  of, 

• three  epigrams, , 

Jove,  the  upper  and  the  nether, 

all's  full  of, 

' dcfcends  in  kindly  rain, 

to  whom  mankind  is  ft  ill  in  fight, 

a  fwan  for  Lcda's  iove, 

Joy  will  he  reveal 'd, 

■ —  is  faint,  where  nature  has  no  part, 

' (liilh'd  on  every  face  and  plcafmg  glee, 

' —  which  virtue  gives  to  diftanc  times  endures, 
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Joy  unknits  the  brow, 

Joyance  of  lovers,  how  foon  marr'd  with  woe, 

Joys  grow  aged  and  decay, 

more  in  fnends  than  womanklndj 
— —  rife  from  others  mifcry, 
■  ieaft  noify  arc  the  moH  fincere, 

of  meo,  how  vain, 

Iris  array'd  in  a  thoufand-colour'd  robe. 
Iron,  ever  wearing  will  decav, 
Ills  mingles  with  uxorious  Thame, 
—  boafts  more  bards  than  Helicon, 
Italy  hail,  learning  and  empire's  feat, 
— —  mother  of  heroes, 

fp^^ing  ^"^  autumn  are  the  feafuns, 

— —  cattle  breed  twice, 
— ' —  twice  the.furrov.s  bear, 

no  hungiy  lion  breeds, 

— no  monftrous  fnak-ej., 

■ fsa  en  both  fides  embraces, 

Italian,  fol'.loquy  out  of, 

fongfters,  a  beaver  race, 

I  think,  iherfore  I  am, 

Judah  is  gone  alas  !   to  bond«Tge, 

unhappy,  left  forlorn, 

Jud.-is  kifs  to  meet  with. 

Judgement,  touch-ftone  of  our  thoughts, 

wit  join'd  with,  gilus  good  fenfe, 

. thofe  {hew  leall,  v/ho  ihew  their  wit, 

Jugnrlha's  wealth  poIfoTi'd  half  the  itate, 
Juniper  is  an  unwholfome  Ihade, 
Juno,  filter  as  wife  of  Jove, 
•*— — 's  wondrous  witty  fpeecb, 
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Juno's  fpeech  fairly  wip'd  Ocella's  breech, 

. preferr'd  to  jakes  for  her  tail, 

Jupiter  and  Europa, 

and  Minerva,  a  fable, 

Juries  pack'd  and  brib'd  infulr, 

. tutor  kings  and  fenators  advlfe, 

Juftice  and  equal  government  make  fubjefts  happy, 
— — —  govern  by  imnatial  law, 

is  bought  and  fold, 

— — —  wills  to  all  their  due, 
Judly  fuffer  who  rejed  advice, 
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Kennet,  in  fplte  of,  are  nien  of  quality  in  hell. 
Kids  not  fatisfy'd  with  browze, 
-Kincardin,  too  long  to  rhyme  in  fong, 
Kindnefs  can  indifference  warm. 
King  (Dr.),  eagle  and  robiu, 
— —  account  of, 

robin  red  breaft  with  the  bcafts, 

Bibliotheca  [by  NewcombJ, 

to  Goddard, 

• receipt  for  an  oatmeal  pudding, 

' a  fack  poflct, 

■ on  a  giant's  angling, 

• (Charles),  ode  in  praife  of  mufic, 

■ (Edw.),  on  birth  of  prineefs  Mary, 

account  of, 

— — —  on  an  untimely  birth, 
o»  the  king's  recovery. 
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King  (Edw,),  on  birth  of  James  duke  of  York, 
•  to  the  queen, 
birth  of  Elizabeth, 

—  ■    on  birth  of  a  princefs, 

-  (Henry),  on  Ben  Jonfon, 
■  account  of, 

Cole,  famous  for  fiddling  and  eating  v/ell, 

as  he  bak'd  he  brew'd, 

Kingfgate,  on  ruins  of, 

Kings  and  faints,  as  well  as  v,'e,  muTt  die, 

Itoop  to  beauty, 

— — —  of  men,  not  of  a  fervile  herd, 

'  chufing  to  be  lov'd  not  fear'd, 

■■'s  high\vay,  upon  thy  peril  flop, 
— ^—  tremble  for  people  you  opprefs, 

—  ■'-■  worry  king?, 
.  vice  gods  of  this  ball, 

-  God's  vicegerents, 
KilTes  betray  truth, 
Kit-Cat  club,  verfes  on, 

toaftingglaffes, 

Knapp,  eplltle  to  B , 

— — —  account  of, 

Kueller,  thy  hand  can  lave,  v/hom  fate  deftroys, 

• thy  art  afus  a  lifter's  praife, 

Knowledge,  godlike  ornament  of  the  mind, 

• a  refearch  of  former  knov; ledge, 

. noble  trcafure  of  the  foul, 

KynaiLon,  to  three  lifters, 

--— — on  a  lock  of  hair. 
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Xabonr  to  man  p;iven  as  his  portion, 

Labour  crown'd  hard  beds  with  eafy  fleep, 

■  with  the  day  returns, 

Lacy,  nicely  dreiV,  feiem'd  infp'r'd. 

Ladies  receiv'd  no  vilits  without  l^ays, 

Lady,  fong  to, 

— —    with  foul  breath, 

thy  mouth  betrays,  thy  breall  a  tomb, 

• apology  to, 

• verles  to,  on  drav.-ing  her  Valentine, 

. on  the  death  of, 

• where  ail  that's  great  and  good  Ihin'd, 

■ vcrfcs  to,  v/ith  Heroic  Love, 

■ to  her  hulband, 

• 's  pi(flure  verfes  under, 

• pocket-book,  to. 

La  Fontaine,  imitation  from. 
Laird,  and  twenty  pounds, 
Lais'  beauties  bore  too  h'gh  a  price. 
Lakes  with  level  profpeft  pleafc, 

■ fwell,  an  imitation  of  the  lea. 

Lambs  fly  from  wolves, 

Lamentations  of  Jeremiah, 

Lamprey  will  admit  the  fcrpcnt'b  love, 

Laomeidon  his  gods  betray 'd, 

Lance  (Mifs),  epigram  on. 

Language  fo  chafie,  above  dramatic  clean^ 

« did  not  commit, 
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Language  of  confenting  eves, 

•  — : fcanrs  the  will, 

Lanfdowne  on  Chloe  perfuminjj 

■ — • loyal  exhortation, 

• account  of, 

to  Myra, 

-  wild  boar's  defence, 

to  Mrs.  Behn, 

■  Cupid  difarm'd, 

Bacchus  difarm'd, 

her  name, 

•  ■■  Urganda's  prophefy, 

fortune, 

— — corruption  of  mankind, 

on  tjgure  of  love, 

on  the  Kit-cat  glaflcs, 

■ court-beauties. 

Lark,  a  fable, 

LafTes,  at  firrt,  are  naturaUy  coy, 

•  cunning,  more  than  icorn, 
Late  growths  longer  laiV, 
Laudanum,  in  praife  of, 
— —  I  feel  thy  power  divine, 

■  ■  ■ fall  with  pleafure  at  thy  Ihriiv, 

L'Ugh  for  laughing*s  fake. 

Laughing  ale,  pots  walk  the  round  with, 

. brew'd  in  March,  or  in  October, 

— ■ the  racy  juice  ftrikes  the  fcnfc, 

. potent  to  enkindle  Mars, 

— fields,  crown'd  with  corn, 

Laura,  on  tomb  of, 
Laureat,  favour  and  penfion  make, 
1      Vol.  Vin.  D  d 
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Laurel,  garb  of  vivid  green, 

Law  favours  truth, 

•  curbs  the  hope  of  Vice, 

■  provides  a  ga!k>ws  for  treafon, 

—  fubdues  the  foldicr  and  his  Iwaggering  crew, 

Laws  guard  the  man. 

Lawyer,  cogging,  bafe  foyrting, 

— — —  by  pettifogging  living, 

head  as  empty  as  his  heart  is  hollow, 

. a  fop  hi  Her, 

Lavs  worthy  of  cedar  ihall  in  cedar  live, 
• — —  ill-un«ierfiood,  and  hence  admir'd, 
— —  becaufe  ill-underliood,  defpisd, 
Leander,  beauty  of  thcfe  Ihores, 

drown'd  by  the  impetuous  flood, 

'5  bofom  Ihall  be  Hero's  tomb, 

for  his  fair  beloved  died, 

—  equal  fates  their  equal  pjfhon  prov'd, 

I, earn  to  bear  what  cannot  be  vedrcU'ed, 
Learning,  ornament  of  life, 

— — gift  of  heaven, 

■ —  the  true!}  wealth, 

noblrd  pMrchrffe  of  the  mind, 

Le  Clfic,  our  flribbling  Swifs, 
Lee  to  the  Duke,  16S2, 

account  of, 

whofe  fancy  towers  above  fate, 

romhles  in  the  (ky  and  makes  a  buftle, 

for  bufkms  fam'd, 

— —  and  Oiwav  not  be  fuppnfs'd, 

on  death  of  Albemarle, 

Lent  Iliould  keep  Prelates, 
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"Lent,  prelares  Ihould  not  keep, 

— •uncaring  time, 

Lenten  fare,  goodnefs  of, 

Ltlbi«  her  Catullus  oft  ejiteftain'd, 

Lethe  water  memory  deftroys, 

— — of  weal  or  woe-, 

Lette-r, 

Lewdiiefs  with  Deifm  fha!!  record  thy  name, 

Libeny,  charms  of, 

too  late  deivr'd  when  loft, 

• liLe  health,  when  wanted,  valuc-d  tr.ofr, 

— — — — -  forms  the  foul, 

— — fair  Albion's  darling  theme-, 

Libyan  fand,  wild  unhofpitable  land, 
Life  CO  a  river's  courfecompar'd, 

fometimes  gentle,  fomCiimes  rovgh, 

trooblefome  at  bell,  and  ihort, 

of  rr.^n  tempei'd  cquallv  with  good  an«  ill, 

vain  amufcment! 

wt  wirh,  not  thinking  of  its  carci, 

the  6rft  blelnng  o[  mankind,  2:215 

" endcar'd  by  health,  ii>. 

moll  active,  moft  exalted  fire,  i:   214 

brcathc-l  into  m-tn,  /A. 

itfclf  grows  the  difcafc  at  lalt,  £  :   33  I 

begging  for,  wc  beg  for  more  decay,  1^. 

. and  to  be  lorg  a  dying  only  pray,  in. 

not  tii'd  with,  nor  afraid  to  die,  4:    39 

v.'ithoit  love,  were  vain,  5  :    175 

, infipid,  5'-'   =140 

' ?.  ihndov.,  Hects  aw3v,  5^    262 

.  ■    ■  a  g.it  for  pubic  c^«od  dfCgn'd,  6  :    5 

D  d  ft  Lifes 
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Life's  the  price  for  fatnefs  paid, 

• a  dream  without  defign, 

• fteals  away  with  filent  pace, 

■  ■    -  to  the  power  that  gave  refign, 
— —  is  an  empty  name, 

bafelefs  fabric  of  a  dream, 

■ 's  fickle  fea  tempells  deform, 

LifFy,  foft  ftream, 

Light,  that  fleets  the  caftcrn  fkies, 

more  fplendid  by  the  foil  of  night, 

has  charms  and  allures  the  fenfe, 

. ever  fleeting,  ever  gay, 

ode  on. 

Lightnings  flafli  ere  the  thunders  roar, 

. fly,  reddening  the  gloom, 

Liguria  fraud  imparts, 

• in  vain  her  little  arts  are  tried, 

Ligurian,  fit  for  either  field, 
Likenefs  to  get,  is  to  get  mifery, 

■■  ■    ■ a  thing  as  vile  as  I, 

Lilies  rear  their  fickly  heads, 

Lily  pale, 

Limbs  are  mated  well, 

Lines,  by  meafure  form'd,  in  hatchets  lie, 

Linnets  ling,  yet  cv.-ls  find  no  delight. 

Lion,  looking  woi'derous  grum, 

faid,  Behold  my  paws,  the  Vvord  is  mum, 

's  treaty  of  partition, 

L'ps  mifreprefent  the  heart, 
Liquid  harmonjT,  a  tuneful  tide, 

now  rage,  now  gently  glide, 
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Liquid  harmony  ebb  and  flow,  rife  and  fall,  3  :  21  r 

'                  loudly  caring,  or  fonly  fmall,  if, 

Little-eafe,  what,  3:  272. 

jealoufies  enliven  love,  5  :   i  I'i 

man  couvtitig  a  fine  lady,  5  :  257 

Lives  and  learning  come  concomitant,  i:  275 

adVs  flow  from  knowledge,  ib. 

Living  worth  detraction  ftili  attends,  3  :   117 

beauty  and  her  likenefs  kill,  4:  2S3 

Lloyd  (Nath.},  to  Mlfs  H— 11,  6 :   ici 

poetical  will,  i^» 

(Robert),  imitation  from  Spectator,  7:  225 

■ account  of,  ''^« 

Leaded  camels  patient  of  thirll,  (>•    11 

Lob's  pound,  to  quarter  in,  -4:210 

Lobfters  the  pour-coutrel  fly,  5  •  2^' 

Lock  of  hair,  1  ■  ^6 

Locke  fliall  inftruft,  6:261 

Logic  in  thy  Rights  lefs  wa?  never  feen,  3  :   136 

fupplicd  by  Malice,  llander,  ib. 

Loire,  meandering  flood,  S:   104 

London  make  independent  of  the  crown^  i :    184 

a  realm  ararf,  ib. 

the  kingdom  ox  the  town,  ib, 

quickly  burnt,  and  quickly  built,  2  :   177 

Longinus,  belt  judge  and  critic  of  his  t^me,  7  :   293 

Locks  are  figns  of  majefly,  J  :    I57 

Loory,  on  lady  Giffard's,  2  :  54 

defcrip:ion  of,  •^' 

iMTtf  on  the  peace  of  Aix, 

Lofb  general,  general  be  the  grief, 

Lo:s  cii-gled  in  one  common  urn,  i :   229 
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iots  fooncr  or  later  out  llicy  fly. 
Love,  what, 

» no  Inegnlar  tiefire, 

not  foimd  in  the  fad  fonneteer,. 

■  nor  centred  in  the  beau, 

is  foineihing  Co  divine, 

vvhiit  I  know,  hot  can't  dcfirCj 

. k-. !,  bur  ctn't  exprcfs, 

Ihall  ti'cr  the  fex'b  fear  prevail, 

. I  atk  nut,  do  but  foffcr  mine, 

and  ihame  iil  agree, 

— —  has  wings, 

■  how  cruel,  that  drains  the  blood,. 

m   ■  .-  to  what  dofv  thou  enforce, 

no  remedv  for,  but  love, 

all  other  tires  are  gentle  compar'd  with, 

m.         no  prodigy  to, 

»■         what  remedy  for  injur'd  ? 

——fatal  poifon  does  ny  vitals  feize, 

— —  bv  ablence  remov'd, 

— —  what  can  it  not  perfuadc, 

——and  annbilion  grow  with  flrcngth, 

«- —  is  a  power  will  be  govern'd  by  none, 

■  bears  an  univerfal  rule, 

for  thee  the  king  turns  Have, 

-  ■     -i ■ — — —  the  wife  man  fool, 

— ! —  fatal  to  human  ticiet, 

—  ■  ■  ■  has  no  night, 
— —  what  flame  fo  fierce, 

an  impious  child, 

denies  foft  repofe^ 

■«- —  let  us  yield  Co,. 
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Love,  little  minds  confuming  care,  2:   ■^fi 

conquers  all,  2:   3S 

-T we  mult  yield  to,  ib. 

to  be  cool,  2:    ;i 

a  dream,  all  faile  and  vain,  2  ;    icS 

remedy  f)f,  2  :    lay 

——— peaceful  llumbers  control,  2:   130 

• -on  pity  cannot  live,.  2:   176 

with  love  is  only  paid,  ib. 

-— —  hiltoiy  of,  2  :  222 

—— thine  is  the  poetry,  the  poet  thine,  2:   225 

will  not  have  its  mylterics  reveard,  2  :   2:9 

mightielt  power  of  all  the  iK-v,  2  :   260 

i by  no  herb  is  cur'd,  2  :  273 

nought  too  hard  for,  2  :   291 

rules  with  too  abfolutc  a  fwav,  2  :   317 

-  ■  ■  muft  in  our  defpight  be  obey'd,  ib. 

•  by  no  felf-intcreft  debas'd,  ;:  81 

if  a  Iweet  palUon,  why  torments  it  r  3  :    109 

. bitter,  whence  are  lovers  content,  ib. 

but  one,  3  :    110 

all  commanding  force,  3:    117 

frail  part  in  fouTs  the  moft  divine,  3:    173 

of  friends  is  fountl  a  languid  tire,  3  :    212 

in  difguife,  3'   213 

that  hopes,  fends  the  breeze  on  errands,  3=   231 

•i defpairing,  moans  to  naked  trees,  ib. 

all  talk  of,  but  few  feel,  3  :    3  i  z 

that  tyrant  of  the  foul,  4:  43 

.         againlt  modelH'  in,  4:  43 

-  .       darts  of,  their  double  power  attain,  4:    145 
— —  a  painful  pleafure,  and  a  grateful  wound,  it, 

D  d  4  LoTc, 
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3x)ve,  a  paflion  is  It  or  a  virtue, 
- — —  fait  of  nature,  and  foul  of  life, 

. center'd  in  that  name,  a  wife, 

■ like  the  fea,  a  boundlefs  fury  claims, 

— — ^  afier  indifference, 

• at  once  gives  joy  and  pain, 

be  with  mutual,  repaid, 

is  nice, 

reigns  alike  in  cottages  and  courts, 

f  "•     ■  can  rage  and  violence  agree  with, 

is  deaf  as  well  as  blind, 

■ too  eafy  love  betray'd, 

. and  mufic  the  world's  fweet  harmony, 

■ is  heighten'd  by  oppofmg  frowns, 

m.   ■■  weak  its  force, 

— —  on  figure  of  the  god  of, 

like  other  flames  afccnds, 

the  life  of  heaven,  and  bufinefs  of  the  bleft, 

• made  the  world, 

— —  who  can  controul, 

— — .  unreftrainM  wanders  wild, 

drives  a  trade  at  beft, 

— — ■  an  alley-broker, 

.—  not  giving  correfponding  hearts, 

— —  is  Ihrewd, 

. in  trifles  fliewn, 

— —  like  a  fubtle  polfon  crctps, 

fent  the  bard  to  ihades  below, 

Lovely  face,  refifHcfs  charms  are  in. 
Love's  not  a  thing  of  choice  but  fale, 
— — —  hcaii-uniting^ 
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Lore's  conqueft,  4 :  55 

relief,  4:   100 

— —  dumb  language  beft  fpoke  by  eyes,  4:  m 

— — —  decree  is  rul'd  by  deftiny,  4  :  j^g 

■             the  reward  of  love,  5*91 

——— fmiling  in  innocence,  and  ever  your.g,  4:   14? 

— —  tender  as  the  nymphs  whence  they  fprung,  it. 

Lover,  what  hour  fecure  can  he  find,  i :  ^z 

advice  to,  3:   16S 

Lover's  dream,  2  :  jg 

prayer,  4:  86 

• —charm,  6:   ZAz 

Lovers  fears  how  juiV,  *:   36 

— —  have  their  wars,  a:  224 

. on  their  ftars  muft  wait,  2:  ^27 

• birds  for  themfelves,  chufe  4:    i^^ 

look  and  fmile  their  hours  away,  7  :   101 

Louis  trufts  not  fteel  fo  much  as  gold,  7  ;   124 

Low  defiles  deprefs  the  loftieft  ftate,  8  :   26^ 

Lowth  (Robert),  on  marriage  of  princefs  royal,  8  :  65 

. on  death  of  prince  of  Wales,  8  :   66 

— epitaph  on  a  daughter,  8  :   73 

Catherine  hill,  81271 

Laconic condemn'd,  4:   22^ 

whofe  converfaiion  was  concife,  i^. 

. — —  for  a  lingle  word  lavilhly  ufed  two,  ;i. 

Lucretius,  Nature's  changes,  l :   147 

fiU'd  the  ikies  with  lolling  deities,  3:    <;8 

gives  receipts  new  worlds  to  raife,  i6, 

. which  Burnet  kne'vV  to  be  true,      i6. 

— — Nature's  caufe3  did  rehearie,  3  :    jxS 

.1                 in  reafon  weak,  though  elegant,  6  :   15 

Lu- 
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Lucrlne  lake  made  a  haven, 
Lucy,  a  paftoral, 
Lunary  diftilling, 
Luft,  thy  guide, 

foul  and  dilhonour'd, 

Lutrin,  Crowne,. 

Lyce  is  old,  though  wanton  ft'li  and  gay, 

no  art  can  yo"r  ^ed  youth  recall, 

Lycaon,  fled  his  own  abode, 

' on  Hiaggy  feet  ran  howling, 

Lvcon,  Anthls,  Cete, 
Lvcoris  is  another's  game, 

has  left  thee,  Gallus, 

Lyrics  make  the  fields  and  fwains  reloicc, 
Lyfippus,  before  his  courfer  neighi  the  iteed, 


M. 


Mab,  fain'  queen,  ^:    178 

— —  bcftrides  folks  and  hight  the  mare,  ib, 
——— maids  of  honour,                                              r:   j8l,   l8i 

Mac  Flccno,  child  of  rage,  4:    13Q 

Mad  republics,  whether  old  or  new,  3:    126 

Mudam  perfifts  Xantippe  liill,  3:   7* 

Mad-cap  gentlemen,  3  :   329 

Madding  mind  no  art  can  tame,,  5:    loi 

Madnels  to  anticipate  death,  5:   77 

. lure  in  fearch  of  wealth,  life  to  wafle^.  6  :  7 

Msecenas,  oft'spring  of  Tyrrhenian  kings,  2  :   82 

-       new  glories  gave  to  Rome,  5:   164 

Mxnalus,  where  Pao  rcfides,  a  :  26 

Ma- 
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Magazines  of  fulphur  earth  oonuins, 
Magpies  chattering  like  women,. 
Maids, 

will  gz6'f 

Majefties,  on  marriage  ofy 
Mail  with  ft  athcr'd.gold, 
Malcbranchcj.on  picture  of, 
Man  of  Mode,  prologue  to,. 

how  can  with  heavenly  powers  contf-nti, 

Nature's  abfiraft, 

rocks  more  human  than, 

— —  how  vain  ! 

■     happy,  that  God  and  caufes  knows, 

above  fond  hopes, 

diftrac^ing  fears, 

relblutc  and  juft,  nothing  can  ihakc, 

— —  himlelf  a  judge,  is  truly  curft, 

through  ignorance  commends  a  life  unknown,. 

praifes  another's  ftate  and  grieves  his  own, 

— —  begin  thy  learch  at  home, 

falfe  his  promife  and  his  vows  arc  vain, 

the  microcofm, 

— — —  God  nor  fovcreign  long  can  pleaic, 
...        his  days  an  empty  ihade, 

his  fon,  and  Jupiter, 

-■        to  extremes  is  ever  prone,, 

. •  knew  no  Lord  but  God, 

all  creatures  were  his  fubjec^s, 

—        fury  none  fo  great  as  man  to, 

Manate,  the  boundary  of  quadrupeds  and  fiihes,. 

Manger,  his  cradle  Icdlur'd  pride, 

Mankind  is  criminal. 
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Mankind  hurt  thetnfelves  by  rcafonlng  wrong, 

— — inciuftrious  in  their  own  milery, 

• ^ like  moiling  ants, 

Manley  (De  la  Riviere),  to  Ccuntefs  of  Briiiol, 

■ acco\jnt  of, 

Mantuan  bard  laurels  round  him  fpread, 

— with  him  we  foaring  gain  the  Ikies, 

. his  fong  rehearsed  in  doggrei  verfc, 

Maria  a  mourning  world  attends, 

poor  her  deepeft  mourners, 

Markham,  on  death  of  Frederic, 
Marlborough,  duke  of, 

■     ■  your  aftions  own'd  by  every  nation, 

•■  all  Cttfar  but  his  vices  we  find, 

■— Ammon's  fcccefs  and  Cafar's  mind, 

Married  lady,  on  one  dead  for  love  of, 
Marfian  who  never  knt  w  to  yield. 
Martial,  epigram  from, 

book  VIII.  epig.  LVI. 

. X, XL  VII. 


4:  iS 
4- 


Marvel's  Ghoft, 

Mary,  on  death  ef  princefs, 

«— -    funeral  of  queen, 

■« queen  of  France,  t?  Suffolk, 

• ■' account  of, 

•^ decreed  the  public  viitim, 

•— —  queen  of  Scots,  befpatter'd  by  Buchanan, 
>  cldeft  daughter  of  Charles  I, 

^>'-  —  account  of, 
Matariaiius'  comment, 

»___. mind  adorned  w^i\:h  Nature's  (^ote, 

wit's  cionarch  crown'd. 
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Maurus  and  Garth  their  feud  furvive,  ?  :  Z4 

both  with  both  Apollo's  blefi-,  {h. 

hero's  confeft  to  clofe  a  life,  {h. 

■ ■ brcakajeft,  ih. 


■  on  whofe  brows  infpiring  poppies  hung,  3  :  j- 

net  half  fo  fam'd  for  cures  as  rhyme,  ib. 

why  heal  with  drugs  when  verfe  can  do,  ib. 

-__« —  prefcribe  thy  Mufe  'twill  never  fail,  ib. 

Mayne  (Jafpcr),  to  memory  of  Ben  J-nfon,  I :   jra 

-■        account  of,  ^/ 

Maynwaring,  epilogue  to  the  ladies,  y:   -tta. 

account  of,  -jf,^ 

— —  epilogue  to  Camilla,  «:  ^xG 

' hoppy  and  Toppy,  7  :  ^7 

> tranflation  from  La  Fontaine,  7:  ^go 

Me  may  my  poverty  prefcn-e  fiom  ftrife,  2  :   208 

■ in  fafety  and  an  eafy  life,      ib. 

me  alone  he  loves,  rj :    j  jj 

Meadowcourt  (Richard),  to  Lytrciton,  6:   z-fS 

account  of,  if,. 

Mean,  who  can  keep,  does  befl-,  I ;   jj^ 

— there  is  in  things,  2  :  49 

ihort  of,  and  beyond  which  truth  cannot  cor.f.ft,       ii. 

■  thoughts  on  a  narrow  fortune  wait,  2  :    i>y 

abufe  v/hen  birth  defcends  to,  4:   209 

—-  runs  foulelt  and  finds  no  cxcufe,  it. 

Means  with  their  ends  agree,  r  :  g^ 

Medea,  fad,  unnatural  mother,  i:   »a 

learn'd.that  cruelty,  Love,  of  thee,  H,, 

Meed  of  years  devoutly  fpent,  8:  rdpz 

Melancholy,  ode  to,  S  ;  #^ 

« fablc-veftcd,  th. 

Melan- 
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Melancholy,  mother  of  mufings, 

Melantha,  on  death  of, 

Mclifaeus,  lov'd  by  all  the  Nine, 

— — —  mounts  the  ftarry  lliies, 

— — —  all  their  fhining  orbs  defcries, 

— — recounts  Vefuvius'  fiery  eruptions. 

Mellow  fruits  ungather'd  drop, 

IMelvin,  Laron, 

Memory  of,  ay  ming'd,  ay  mo'oin'd, 

anxious  makes  the  paluon  move, 


--  perplexing,  renews  the  fcene, 


never  lets  unhappy  lovers  rell, 

heaps  their  paft  upon  their  prelertt  woes, 

—  -of  actions  great  and  good, 
. beft  reward  below, 


Men  were  laugh'd  into  virtue, 

learn  with  pain  what  they  with  eafe  forget, 

lofe  to  tind, 

turn  unv/ije  to  know, 

once  fatiate,  when  the  rage  is  o'er, 

. ^urfe  that  bcacty,  which  tht-v  now  adore, 

are  always  prudent  to  their  colt, 

•— —  for  fecial  beings  intended, 

breathe  the  phantoms  of  a  day., 

velVels  in  the  potter's  hand, 

too  prone  to  break,  too  weak  to  ftand, 

Menage,  verfes  from  the  Greek  of, 

• account  of, 

Merchanis  chufe  rather  to  be  dead  than  poor, 

»>  '     '  -  fear  every  fvorm, 

^'  —  drtad  the  lurking  rocks, 

*   -  ■'         enfuic  their  bark  above  its  worth. 
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Mercy  docs  a  bleodlefs  conqueft  find,  1  :   94. 

^- flighted  vengeance  muft  I'ucceed,  "J  :   30 

fpeaks  the  leper  clean,  S:    116 

Mercury  pollilion  ofthe  iky,  i:    1S9 

Mergus.  Lycon,  5:  2^7 

Merit  to  meafure  by  perfume,  3  :  72 

is  it  worth  fo  little  of  our  care,  5  :   135 

wherec'er,  elleem  it  as  your  ovm^  5  :  289 

Merlin  the  fecr,  4:   274 

Meroe,  Otys,  5  :  240 

Merrick,  on  the  king's  acceffion,  8;   205 

Merry-andrew  of  the  company,  5:   94 

Metaphors  on  metaphors  abound,  3:   2Z3 

and  lenfe  bv  ditiering  images  confound,  ti, 

— — with  unaffected  wit,  3:   229 

. leave  their  own,  and  feek  another's  place,  3  :   230 

not  foic'd  to  deck  a  nation, 


Mttal  on  metal  is  falfe  heraldry, 
Meteors,  fame  and  praifc, 
Method  ranges  all  the  bands, 
Microcofm, 

•  an  univerfe  in  man, 

Midas  Pan  before  Apollo  prizd, 
Middicton,  to  Earl  of, 
' account  of, 


Mien  cannot  my  foul  control-, 

. nor  fpeaking  body  with  a  filent  foul, 

Milbournc,  imiiaiion  of  Virgil, 
account  of. 


MiTkfop  of  the  plain. 

Million  monliers  to  defcry, 

Milton  iL a  11  in  majcilic  numbers  Hvc> 
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Milton,  foarlng  files, 

lings  of  feuds  above  the  Ikies, 

i —  dreadfully  fills  the  heavenly  plain, 

. with  vanciuiih'd  powers  and  cherubs  flain, 

foul  of  the  Mufes, 

m- • —  rebellion's  advocate, 

■  father  of  fong, 

Mind,  honour  and  pleafure  both  in, 

-— worthy  fhould  worthy  things  embrace, 

.  her  beauties  blot  not  v/ith  thought  unclean, 

nor  diihonour  v.ith  thy  paffion  bafe, 

make  not  her  free-will  Have  to  Vanity, 

. .-  was  Virtue  by  the  Graces  dreft. 

Minds,  by  mufic  an  equal  temper  know, 
Minerva  now  threatens  with  a  warlike  mien, 

, now  melts  on  Ulyfles'  tongue, 

Minifters  their  prince  abufe, 

_ on  the  fubjefts  prey, 

Minotaur  fed  with  human  victims, 
Mirth  is  the  belt  antipodagric, 
Mlfanlhropos,  a  fable, 

a  man  of  froward  difpofition, 

hating  the  race  of  human  kind, 

. full  of  GuUiverian  fancies, 

Mifer,  Bone  content  with  what  he  is  or  has, 

.^ poor  amidft  pelf, 

madly  ftarves,  to  cram  his  heir, 

Mifery,  dregs  of  palTion  dwell  with, 

^- will  attend  on  thofe  who  dare  be  good, 

_— never  made  a  man  vain. 

Misfortune  feldom  comes  alone, 
«— — — i-i—  triumphs  o'er  fuccel's, 
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Misfortune,  Cato's,  Caefar  envies,  4:    156 

Aliftrefs,  who  ferves  none  can  beifc  ferve  his  friends,  2  :   326 

Aloderation  in  yoar  madnefs  ihew,  3  :    i3i 

Modeft  men,  ihoughc  obfciire  and  low,  1  :    225 

her  garb,  her  raien  more  fo,  5:121 

Modulated  found,  wondrous  force  !  5:   312 

like  a  torrent  flows, 


to. 


, fweeps  av.ay  the  mound,  ii. 

Monarch  and  the  flavc  knew  no  fuperior  in  grave,  4:   149 

■ 's  glory  mocks  the  labourer's  toil,  3:  Sj 

Monarchs,  may  they  be  wife  and  good, 

guardians  of  mankind. 

Money,  ufe  of, 

Montague,  the  patron  of  the  Mufes,  2  :  192 
•  ■  -  (Charles),  on  marriage  of  lady  Anne,  7:  93 
(Mrs.  E.)  on,  4:  271 


Mcntecuccoli,  to,  l:  165 
Monument  at  London,  3:  363 
pyramid  higher  than  ftecple  or  fpire,  io. 


Moon  defcends,  by  chairns  compell'd,  2  :   27 

—  repairs  each  lofs,  2  :    76 

—  her  tokens  conftantly  fulfils,  3:    19? 


j:)- 


—  on  Carian  Latmus  lay, 

—  to  Endymion  her  love  confin'd,  sl>. 

—  commands  the  waves,  5^   217 

—  ftirs  the  watery  mafs,  iy. 
Vloor-iien,  confcious  of  the  ftorm,  ph'^ys  on  the  fand,  3  :  198 
Vlorning,  S:  44 

ode  to,  6:   27 

hail  rofeate  mom  I  '^* 

ftar,  hymn  to,  6:  30 

lord  of  the  dawn,  i>- 
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Morning-ftar,  pride  of  the  morning,  6 :  30 

fwect  harbinger  of  day,  6:31 

•  thy  face,  O  Phofphorus,  we  welcome,      6 :   32 

Morofe  old  age,  incurable  difeafe,  6  :   273 

Morpheus  alone  in  human  Ihape  appears,  2  :   302 

— — — —  Ceyx'  form  alTumes,  z:   303 

fays.  Behold  Ceyx'  ghofi",  ib, 

Morris,  in  tafte  and  elegance  a  king,  7:  232 

peace  and  full  pleafure  be  thy  meed,  ib. 

Morrifon,  account  of,  3:    14^ 

Mortal  pride,  fhort  th'  uncertain  reign,  i :   166 

Mortality  muft  lliare  a  narrow  date,  8  :    155 

Mortal's  joys,  how  fleeting  !  8  :    200 

Mortals  lie  under  ftrong  defires  to  live,  3:   184 

ftronger  fear  to  die,  iL 

' aim  ar  drefs  to  pleafe,  3:  229 

■ mov'd  alternately  by  hope  and  fear,  4:  59 

barter  true  happinefs  for  griping  care,  16. 

— — —  deceiv'd  by  hope,  from  wilh  to  wilh  we  rove,  ii. 

Moufe,  a  mountain  to  bring  forth,  i:  246 

Moth,  bane  of  beauty,  Icnfe,  and  wit,  3-4^ 

■ conqueror  o'er  heaps  of  ruin'd  rhymes,  ib, 

— fcldom  to  fup  or  dine  without  a  diflich  t>r  aline,  3  :  47 

afpiring  to  lie  in  downy  Iheets  oi  poetry,  ii>, 

' rither  pent  in  councils,  i6, 

— might'li  great  as  Cxiardi-ne,  ib, 

~ o'.i  wars  and  battles  might'li;  feed,  ih, 

thy  rage  warriors  Ihould  outdo,  3:  48 

-^ e;:.ting  up  tights  and  hero's  too,  ib. 

. rounti  thy  abode  lies  a  fatire  or  an  ode,  3:  49 

tiirorgh  thy  fi>iie,  ceafing  to  praife  or -bite,  ib. 

— '  caulili  Elegy  10  lair.cut  her  iit«v.-ly  fate,  ib. 

Moiii, 
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Moth,  each  winged  moment  bears,  7  :  216 

Mother  trembling  for  her  darling  fon,  7  :   21* 

Mountain-giant  by  a  pebble  fiain,  i:   3 

MouTiiainous  heights,  two  furges  rife,  a:  294 

Mounters,  two  gallant,  5:    ig6 

Mounting  lark  falutes  the  fun,  t:   197 

Mouft,  delicious  tipple,  4:  276 

-            in  heavenly  veins  ichor  bred,  ib, 

IMoyle  (Walter),  Hopkins  to,  2  :  2CS 

« __—_—__  account  of,  ih. 

Muddy  Scotus,  5:   3S 

his  wrinkled  brow  metaphyfjcs  cloud,  ib. 

Mufflers  clap  on,  4:   204 

Mullets  are  a  conftant  pair,  5:  25a 

— ^ fix  to  one,  and  feek  r.o  other  fair,  ib, 

Mundung  vile  and  fumy  ale,  3  :   57 

Murcna,  Paiaemon,  5:  225 

Chromis,  5  :  245 

Murex,  Glaucus,  5  :  245 

Mufe  and  lute  employ  a  mind  at  eafe,  i :  6 

• begin  with  Jove,  2;   17 

could  never  praife  a  villain,  though  great,  2  :   110 

vinbrib'd,  impartial,  pointed  and  fevere,  ib, 

laih  the  knaves  and  fools  that  I  defpife,  2  :    112 

promifcs  immortal  fame,  2  :   3:0 

— — all  a  dream  when  well  awake,      ib. 

taught  the  Theban  fwan,  7  :  242 

queen  of  numbers,  ib. 

' like  Virgil's  fame  (he  flies,  :b. 

■■' f'.vect  emprefs  of  the  lyre,  7  :   2  54 

— crowns  with  deathlefs  praifcj  li  :   67 

Mufts;  prieftcfTcs  of  fame,  1 :  76 

E  e  2  Mufcs 


420  INDEX      T  O       THE 

Mules  arc  my  fiiil  delire, 

guide  to  Nature's  myfterics, 

. court  retirement  and  eafe, 

their  fons  to  monarchs  ever  true, 

Mufeum,  with  Nature's  choicefl  trealure, 
Mufic  is  the  cordial  of  a  troubled  breaft, 

ii fofteft  remedy  grief  can  find, 

. is  the  greatelt  fpell  that  charms, 

. calms  the  palfions  of  the  mind, 

—^ — —  wings  devotion  to  a  pitch  divine, 
- — —  void  of  fenfe,  can  charm, 

—  univerfal  language, 

. —  the  charming  magnet, 

- — ■ —  mighty  foul  of  heaven  and  earth, 

i^ drives  pale  forrow, 

, lulls  our  cares  to  rel^-, 

—  ode  in  pralfe  of, 

foft  charm  of  heaven  and  earth, 

. all  but  death  and  hell  yield  to, 

—  facred  emblem  of  truth,  peace,  and  order, 

. and  farce  alone  our  plays  fuftain, 

. fVrains  have  perfuahve  art, 

. fuul  of  the  world, 

. —  quick  as  lightning  fliesj 

. —  thou  tun'dft  this  world, 

^     —  eldeft  of  arts, 

._ martial,  every  bpfom  warm, 

, tempers  the  fierce, 

. enlivens  age, 

inflames  the  faint, 

, _._  emblem  of  feraphic  joys, 

___- -  of  the  f^nicres  muft  plc«fe, 
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MjHc,  ode  for,  ?:   169 

• foul  of  verfe,  8  :   1-0 

friend  of  peace,  »*. 

's  the  dialect  of  happy  fouh,  3  :   99 

Muftachoes  enfconc'd  beneath  his  orb  of  har,  4:   274 

Mutual  love,  what  blell  eftatc  !  2:  260 

■ loves  hearts  together  bind,  7:    199 

——— faith  awakens  pure  Qclighr,  ':   205 

paTions  feidom  clo)',  8  :  60 

gifts  of  love,  ih\ 

Myra,  Lanfdowne  to,  2^S. 

■ account  of,  'i>- 

verfes  to,  r,:   i68 


N. 


Naked  love  the  fwnrcl  of  Mars  defic*,  4  ;    1^3 

Kamiu-  fliall  blsze  in  Prior's  happy  lir.e,  6  :   114. 

Narcilfus  and  Echo,  a  :  27S 

loves  himfelf,  wi'.o  for  himfelf  v.c:  lov'd,     a  :  zS  i 

— ~- who  feeks  is  fought,  iS. 

— — who  is  admir'd,  admires,  ic. 

■        catch  not  fo  fondly  at  a  ihade,  ;  ;   Zii. 

• be  no  longer  bv  yonrU-I;  bctiay'd,  U, 

■ was  ever  love  l.ke  mine  ?  ;b. 

alai!    'tis  I  myf^-li",  ,  :   zS  j 

. mv  ov.-n  deceitful  ihaclc  has  ru'.nVI  me,  ;v, 

my  plenty  makes  mc  poor,  }t. 

it'on  makes  exanijlcs  plcale,  3-  2^7 

bids  fads  in  images  ar.lc,  '^  :  ii.Z 

,\al;"aiv  Pror:dencc's  care,  7  :  3CS 

E  c   3  ^3f- 
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Naflau,  emv-.lare  thy  gloriciis  line, 

-  a  race,  whofe  fwords  facred  to  liberty  and  laws 
Kativity, 
Nature  knows  not  how  to  lofc  a  kind, 

-  —  fmilcs, 
»—— —  to  furnifh  guts  ne'er  thought  of  brains, 

meant  the  fool  for  profe, 

— —  —  fecm'd  to  nod, 

and  own  the  empire  cf  the  fleepy  god, 

-  ■  n  ■ —  to  drive  out,  our  force  is  vain, 

the  recoiling  goddefs  comes  again, 

. is  ftill,  her  laboursceafe, 

1^ is  too  ftrong  for  art, 

. baitles  utmoft  iliill, 

. her  parr  denied, we  ftrive  againft  wind  and  tide,  8:    126 

"Neat-herd, 

Neceility,  a  virtue  to  make  of. 

Needle  trembles  to  the  pole. 

Needier  (Henry),  on  death  of  Lef\)ia's  bird, 

proloTue  to  Jul!u5 Caefar, 

■ ■■— -^ —  epigram  by, 

>.,  ..» verfes  under  an  cak., 

, .— >^  ......  ■  -  to  a  lady, 

- — I on  arithmetic  and  geometry 

—  ..  .- to  earl  of  Rofcommon, 

Neighbour  with  neighbour  ftrives, 

Neptune  liaiids  for  the  feas, 

Nereides, 

Nerva,  humanity  imperial. 

Nerves,  etheiial  juice  contair. 

Neve],  fatirital  (Jefcrinign  oi  II<->llJir.d, 
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Neuters  are  neither  filh  nor  flclh,  j:   186 

—————  nor  good  red-herring,  ii. 

not  whigs  nor  tories,  ib. 

— but  jtift  a  kind  of  bat,  ilf. 

a  tv/ilight  animal,  ih. 

with  tory  wings  but  whiggilb  teeth,  ih. 


Newcaflle,  to  Marcliionefs  of,  1:   195 

account  of,  jr. 

—  ■■■— —  brightefl-  beauty  of  the  fharpeft  wit,  i  :    196 

coal  is  Peru,  7:   23 

New  catch,  i :  65 

Newcomb  (Thomas),  to  Carmarthen,  7;   161 

account  of,  id. 

to  duke  of  Richmond,  7:   170 


to  Ellis,  7  :   175 

verfes  In  Richmond  gardens,  7:   181 

on  battle  of  Dettingen,  7  :   185 

—  the  oracle,  7:  190 


New  Sarum,  fituation  of,  5:   54 

News  from  hell,  i  :   141 

Newton  ihall  lead  through  worlds,  6:  i6z 

New  year,  a  wifh  to,.  6:   275 

Nicolini  leaving  the  ftage,  4:   74. 

— — nonfenfe  pleafing  by  his  firen  art,  4:   75 

Nichols  (John),  e[)itaph  by,  7:    67 

juvenile  wiJh,  7:   326 

midnight  loll loquy,  7:  327 

foliloqoy,  on  an  cclipfe  of  the  fun,  7:   3   S 

' pailoral  bsllad,  7:    3:0 

Horace,  book  1.  ode  V.  imit.Tti'J,  7=   33t 

— the  goldfinch  and  raven,  a  fable,  7:   3':3 

E  c  4  Nichols 
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Nichols  (John),  laurel  and  tulip,  a  fable, 
— ■   ■  fable  modernifed, 

■• Anacreoniic, 

Spring, 

Happinefs,  a  rhapfody, 

~ Uocertaintv,  an  ode, 

to  3k  lady,  with  a  pocket  book, 

Night, 

defcription  of,  burlefqued, 

great  her  pomp,  and  fpacious  her  train, 

with  day  divides  the  rule  of  times, 

• form'd  for  revels  and  delight, 

. fit  for  wine  and  love, 

-, horror  of,  is  double  grown, 

the  tempcft's  darknefs  added  to  lier  own, 

Nightingale,  to  the, 

little  fongfter,  jo-y  and  niufic  of  the  fp 

. andcuckow, 

form'd  for  lofty  fong, 

= dlfpleas'cf  the  hooting  cccko'.v, 

^ ■ —  whofe  carols  footh  the  grove?, 

. c'arkling  fings, 

Nightingales  bewail  their  ravi{h'd  young. 
Nights  in  quiet  flumbers  flept, 
Nile  through  fcven  wide  channels  fpread, 
Nilus  waters  an  hundred  nations, 

keeps  his  head  undifcover'd, 

Nimvod  premier  hunter, 
Niobc  melts  to  tears,  and  hardens  into  ftone, 
No  man  pleafed  wkh  his  lot, 
Non-fwearers,  a  mcfl:  ftubbom  throng, 
NoiiK-weft  palfaje  navvgabl-e, 
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Kofce  teipfum,  conclufion  of,  1  ;  2-6 

Notts  are  darker  rhaii  the  te.t,  3  :  69 

Nothing  is  deaf,  2  :   29 

■                nor  '.voods,  nor  mountains,  an  we  fing,  /i, 

here  we  fix'd  and  conrtant  find,  <;:  231 

is  lure  and  permanent  below,  ^  :   260 

Notre-Dame,  bleft  with  many  a  deep  divine,  5  :   2S6 

• deep  in  down  and  wine,     ib^ 

Novel  treats  our  modern  guells  purfuc,  q  :  210 

Nought's  vainly  made,  ^:    m 

Now,  enjoy  the  ven.^,  very,  i:  2^8 

Number  we,  an  inglorious  rout,  l :  77 

• —  faint  ftiadows  of  our  anccftors^  ib, 

reduc'ci  to  Ihort  dlmenlions,  jh. 

to  an  inch  our  fpan,  tf, 

N.imbers  v/ell-tun'd  both  pleafe  and  profit,  1  :   139 

—unheard  of  and  unknown,  7:   2^.1 

Nutmeg,  the  glory  of  the  Erltiili  toafr,  3:    -- 

Nymph  I  love,  1  would  nxjt  have  admir'd,  1:    ;iS 

as  fuon  as  alli'd,  comply 'd,  4:   2:;  7 

that's  kind,  kindnefs  mull  be  paid,  5:  2^t 

is  only  fair,  <;  :   224. 

Nymphidia,  couit  of  the  fairy,  5:    1-6 

gentle  fay,  5:    177 

. light  fantaflic  maid,  ih-. 

'- ..——  hei  charm,  5:    iS^^ 
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Oak  fi-om  a  fmall  acorn  fee  arife,  6:  36 

—  -  tall  and  towering  in  the  fkles,  ji». 

— —  queen  of  the  groves,  ib. 

— —  hence  Britain  boafl^s  her  reign,  il>. 

Oak's  our  nation's  Ilrength  and  pride,  3  :  315 

— —-  guard  at  home,  dreadfid  power  abroad,  ib. 

Oaks  fhelter  Britain,  which  they  now  adorn,  3  :  315 

Oatmeal  pudding,  receipt  for,  3  :  77 

Oberon,  fairy  king,  5  :  177 

• —  none  fo  Bedlam  as,  5=   i^3 

Oblivion,  lazy  goddefs,  3  :   63 

— - —  on  verfe  and  laudanum  fhe  feeds,  ;^. 

trembles  Bentley  to  explore,  lefl  Ihe  wake  no  more,  ih, 

Reviev.'s  and  Medleys  lie  fcatter'd  before,  3  :  64 

Tutchin's  works  entire  pofleft,  jh. 

enraptur'd  to  furvey  melodious  nonfenfe,  ih. 

— I  Infpir'd  great  Whlfton,  2  :   65- 

— -  nobly  taught  him  to  blafpheme,  ib. 

— by  me  inlirucled,  heads  an  apoftate  crew,  ib, 

to  me  the  Grecian  fages  decree  rheir  wrirings,  3  :   66 

■ from  Tyber  drew  the  warbling  crew,  jb. 

' my  region  fills  with  colonies  from  Wills,  3  :   68 

— I  gave  Hoadly  charge  to  preach  rebellion,  ib. 

I  diretl  Toland's  facred  quill,  ib. 

' . I  reduced  Dodwell  o'er,  ik. 

Sar.im's  labours  round  her  fpread,  3  :   71 

Oc  afion  Hies,  1 :   2:0 

Ocean  has  its  groves  and  cryllal  fprlngs,  5:  216' 

"ac-ans 
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Oceans  roll,  Influenc'd  by  the  moon,  2  :   215 

Ode,  8:  7» 

— -  on  his  majefty's  return,  4:  97 

Old  bed  maker,  verfes  on,  4:    116 

Oldham,  the  eup,  2r  119 

account  of>  h. 

on  Cecilia's  day,  2:    i:i 

— paltoral  on  death  of^  2  :    124 

's  ftorm  of  fatire,  6:  97 

Old  man  of  Verona,  4:   37 

never  breath'd  but  his  native  air,  /5. 

■ faw  battle's  wild  confufion,  jA, 

heard  law's  worfe  confufions,  ii>. 

concent  at  home  to  flay,  4:   ^S- 

Sarura,fituatIon  of,  ^:    ^S 

—  gate,  verfes  on,  8  :  61 
Opal,  of  many-cclour'd  light,  7:  3-0 
Open  looks,  a  manly  mind  confeft,  c; :  137 
Opiative  repofe,  8:  140 
Opis,  blear-ey'd,  5:  224 
Opprefs'd,  bear  up  the  more,  i:  21S 

v.-eacher  thetempeft  till  its  rage  be  over,  iL 

Oppreliion-flruck  heart,  8  :   146 

Orange,  danger's  his  diverfion,  2  :   232 

-  on  marriage  of  prince  of,  S :  i 
Orator  afleep,  fcarce  his  auditors  from  fnoaring  keeps,  6  :  49 
Organ,  womlerous  machine,  5:   305 

repays  to  heaven,,  the  melody  it  lent,  5  :   3CS 

thy  chafte  airs  move  heavenly  love,  /^. 

art  a  concert  in  thyfcU",  »^. 

a  quire,  5:    3IC* 


Orinda,  Mrs.  Philips,  i 


4 


Oriiulj 
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Orlnda,  the  glory  of  our  ftage, 

crown  of  her  fex,  wonder  of  her  age, 

• graceful  and  fair  in  body  and  in  mind, 

— — —  queen  of  poets, 

more  than  women  knew  how  to  be  good, 

for  titles  fam'd  and  rhyming  too, 

—  foftnefs  her  want  of  fenfe  fup plies, 

— — faints  in  every  line  and  dies, 

• only  lives  to  die  again, 

warbles  with  fo  ill  a  grace, 

■ thy  airs  are  coarfer  than  thy  face, 

Ormond,  prefent  dnke,. 

• account  of, 

on  death  of, 

■  all  times  of  life,  all  flations  grac'd, 

' fin'd  from  the  drofs,  as  gold, 

Oroonoko,  on  a  lady's  weeping  at^ 
Orpheus,  power  of  his  mufic, 

torn  by  the  Bacchx, 

dekends  in  queft  of  Eurydice, 

• his  powerl\;l  fong  mov'd  Erebus, 

tv,-]ce  got,  twice  loft  his  wife, 

his  defpair  the  very  ftones  admire, 

made  fierce  tigers  moan, 

• wanders  o'er  the  Scythian  fnows, 

tells  the  trees  Eurydice  is  loft, 

• Cyconian  dames  tore  in  pieces, 

• charm'd  the  powers  beneath, 

■ hell  hung  on  his  harp  and  tongue, 

"  "-»■ confented  to  releafe  hi?  bride, 

Orphney  raife  his  ghaftly  neighs, 
Orrery,  the  iudiiiVrent, 
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'  '.lery,  account  of,  4 :  -o 

m  Cowley's  death,  4:   16-^ 

ParthenilTa,  author  of,  it. 

■  Alcemlra  by,  4:  335 

poem  on  Shctiield,  7:  204. 

CO  ChclLertield,  7:  aio 

Pyrrha,  7  :   2 14 

Horace,  book  II.  ode  XIV.  7  :  216 

•— — —  prologue  to  Alfred,  7  :  ziy 

OiTory,  on  death  of,  1:75 

■  '  account  of,  ii>. 

'■        —  early  enter'd  Virtue's  race,  i :   77 

■  flrove  with  himfelf,  and  left  himfelf  behind,  ih. 
Otway,  mafter  ftrokes  of  his  ftyle,  6  :  285 
Overquell  the  unruly  fpirits,  2  :  151 
Overweening,  take  heed  of,  i;  tjf) 
Ovid,  de  Tuft,  book.  I.  el.  XI.  2 :  145 
-^■^  condemned  to  Pontus,  i6. 
»  account  of,  2 :  147 
— —  his  Corinna  gain'd,  4:    14^ 

•  book  I.  el.  in.  7;   i2(j 

Owl,  a  fibyl,  3  ;  299 

• flew  to  prophefy  at  night,  it. 

■ premier  minift^r  of  ni^ht,  3  :   300 

and  the  fun,  4:   211 

one  morning  on  the  fun  fell  foul,  j^, 

becanfe  it  made  him  blind,  -i. 

-  ■  ■  not  of  the  Athenian  race,  fophiftry  (hews,  ih. 

Oxe-eyes  for  clear  Caftalian  ftreams,  3  :  54 

Oxford,  where  York  learn'd  rudiments  of  war,  3:   9S 

■  arms  thrown  off,  wears  the  peaceful  go'.vn,  /i. 
— — —  Eufebia  here  keeps  hci  holy  feat,  4:  4S 

Z  Ox- 
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Oxford,  prologue  at, 

■•  Mufes'  native  air, 

. pleas'd  with  fenfe  as  well  as  found, 

•^ wit  is  your  growth, 

« poetry  will  thrive  if  rais'd  by  you, 

■     -    -  a  poem, 

*  the  Alufes'  native  home, 

• iiifpirM  like  Athens, 


—  adorn'd  like  Rome, 


. abode  of  every  Mufe, 

•Oyfters,  juicy,. 


: 

191 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

lb. 

5 

33 

5 

:  47 

ib. 

ih. 

5 

:4s 

229 

p. 


^ack,  Sewel  to,  7:   145 

»■          epiftle  to,  7 :  146 

Paeftan  rofes  paint  the  cheek  with  red,  7  :  287 

Painted  fools  caught  with  filken  Ihows,  5:   207 

JPainter,  verfes  to,  4  :  92 

Painters  run  bold  lengths,  but  never  mad,  4:   307 

Palaces,  as  peace  approaches,  rife,  2-196 

Palaemon,  2:   14 

— — Hippias,  5:   1%^ 

Palladio  muil  think  in  every  line,  7:  280 

Pallas,  ^'.   193 

'  ■     —  deftruftive  to  the  Trojan  line,  tb. 

Pamphlets  like  hailftones  fly,  7  :  49 

winding-Jheet  to  grocery,  ib. 

Pan,  the  reed's  tirft  ufe  we  knew  from;  2  :  9 

. cake  bell,  3:   308 

Pangs  defpairing  lovers  prove,  2 :  260 

Pangs, 


MISCELLANY    POEMS.         451 

Pangs,  Ihar-  arc,  of  ill-requited  love,  £:  129 

Paraphrafe  from  the  French,  2  :  -^ji 

Parc3e,  Fate's  fair  offspring,  7:  275 

-  world's  great  fpindk  turn,  if, 

■  fpin  revolving  time, 
Parct-l-Vifitor  of  a  college, 
Paris  engag'd  at  home  in  fofter  wars, 
— —  bade  rival  heroes  ftrivc  for  fame, 

■  he  the  prize,  they  Ihar'd  the  blov.'s, 

■  he  enjoy'd  as  they  conquer'd, 
Park,  confcious  mart  of  love, 
Parnell,  calt.e  of  Dublin, 

accourt  of, 

on  death  of  Viner, 

. epigram  by, 

love  in  difgu:fe, 

Cblori;  in  a  looking  glafs, 

on  a  lady  with  foul  breath, 

on  the  number  three, 

on  poetry, 

Parfons,  Cecilia's  day, 

Parthenopaeus,  blooming,  beardlefs  hero, 

. beauty,  Nature  lavilh'd  on, 

. . his  form  might  inflame, 

. . Diana's  hate  remove, 

Parthenope  defervcs  a  loftier  ftrain, 
. ufurp'J  by  foreign  fway, 

-  founded  by  Euba'ans, 
Partial  falfehoods  ftain  the  guilty  pagf, 
Parting,  Hopkins, 
Partridge  runs  with  its  egg. 
Party  fparc  and  brand  the  oticr.ce, 
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Party-wars  engage  not  the  Mufe's  innocence, 

' tool  to  none, 

PaiTing-bell, 

PafTion  to  deftroy,  'tis  hard, 

• eafy  to  deceive, 

■ •--  govern  with  an  abfolute  fway, 

' drown  in  generous  wine, 

■ loft,  what  Orpheus'  poem  gain'd, 

to  ftifle,  is  no  eafy  thing, 

— — —  no  more  fliall  tempt, 
PalTions,  all  have, 

> in  all  the  power  of  words  array 'd, 

arm'd  with  poetry,  wins  the  fuiil, 

drawn,  give  palnons  to  the  mind. 


■     to  exprefs,  and  move, 

. rule  mankind, 

• teafe,  delight,  diftjraft, 

. —  torture  and  debafe  the  mind, 

guiding,  'tis  by  chance  we  do  well, 

'tis  fplendid  vice  at  beft, 

Paft  recal,  the  done  undo, 
Paftorai  elejy, 

ballad, 

Patience  far  o'erpaid  when  God's  thy  friend, 

. Vifion  of, 

by,  atflifted  virtue  fuffers  mild, 

Patriot  of  the  world. 

Patriot's  zeal  free  from  indecent  rage, 

Patriots  fell  votes,  which  tirft  they  buy, 

bright  as  the  fun  will  Ihine, 

P^via,  the  place  which  Venus  hoivjurs  mofl. 
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Tsrv'la,  the  place  which  Venus  honours  next  Papho:,    4:   1C3 

T^eace  is  War's  neceffary  end,  z  :   195 

' tlefcrlptlon  of,  :•   t.qS 

attended  with  a  numerous  train,  i-'- 

earth  difplays  beauties  of,  :'3. 

plenty  duly  waits,  1  :    197 

waves  her  olive  wand,  8 :    177 

——— be  Britannia's  choice,  8:   17S 

Peacock  proclaim'd  king,  4:  223 

Pearl  is  dull,  though  gaudy  in  his  fheil,  5-  ^S''- 

Peckfhall,  a  Hamplhire  knight,  4:    I'.^S 

Peeviih  age,  like  \voman  ftubborn,  4:   2Cj 

Pen,  the  bays  of  virtue,  and  the  fcourge  of  vice,  i  :   241 

can  bite  you  with  a  line,  3;    ? 

— -  drop  to  fave  thy  ears,  5  :    30 

pendragon's  blade  convert  each  foe  into  a  fhade,  3  :  29 

Penelope  was  not  fo  chafte  as  fair,  4:    137 

— — of  hoops  the  firft  beginner,  li. 

'Pen-main-maur,  hoary  top,  4:   ::74 

Pennant,  ode  to  Indifference,  S:    2Z9 

-Pennington  (Mil's),  ode  to  morning,  6:27 

— — account  of,  .-i. 

-         .    ■ .. a  riddle,  6:   29 

Penny  fav'd  is  a  penny  got,  8  :   84 

People,  tremble,  who  your  kings  difirefs,  5:  267 

Pepys,  on  the  birth  of  prince  of  Wak-s,  8  :   225 

Perfedl  man  a  monller,  S:    153 

Perithous  bound  in  fetters  muft  remain,  i  ;   ?  t  r 

Perfians  pay  their  homage  to  the  rifing  fun,  7  :   i2j 

Perfuafion  never  hung  on  artlefs  I'ps,  4  :    1 1  t 

Peru,  fertile  womb  of  fatal  gold,  7  :   24V: 

Peter,  emperor  of  Ryliia,  6  :  6 

Vol.  VIII.                               F  F  P-- 
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Peter  with  greater  glory  reign'd  than  Cgcfar, 
Petrarch  mended  Italian, 
"Petronius  Arbiter,  epigram  from. 
Petty-fogging  varlet, 

■  a  long-tall'd  rat, 

-. churnlnghisbrainsfor lav/ tricks,  3: 

Phaeton  hazarded  the  world  by  fire, 
Phaon,  with  fparkling  eyes, 

— — wit  that  ever  charms, 

Pharamond,  founder  of  Gallia's  fame, 
Pharmaceutria,  1 

-Phelps,  on  the  marriage  of  their  majefties,, 

. account  of, 

Phidias  bids  the  breathing  ftatue  move. 

Philanthropy  the  heart  refines, 

Philips  (Ambrofe),  on  his  Diftreft  Mother, 

— — ■■       from  nature  cepies, 

forms  the  judgement,  afiVcfls  the  heart,  ;3. 

— toafts  of  the  Hanover  club, 

— — account  of, 

. (John),  Cerealia, 

— — '».        Bacchanalian  fong, 

• by  Phoebus  and  his  Aldrich  taught, 

i like  Milton  writes, 

equals  the  pott,  and  excels  the  man. 


— —  (Mrs.)  on  death  of, 

1 account  of, 

Philofophvj  charms  of  fair, 

. how  void  of  cares, 

—  from  forrow  and  bufinefs  free, 

tallcs  the  fwcets  of  virtuous  liberty, 

,rhoebc,  by  Dr.  Hoadly, 
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Phoebus,  god  of  every  tuneful  lay,  j:   166 

■    and  Daphne,  2;  269 

-'  -  trim'd  to  deck  a  Chriftmas  light,  3  :  3S 

— — —  to  Garth  imparts,  4  :   326 

■ living  verfe  and  healing  arts,      ih. 

Phcenix  rifes  from  his  fpicy  bed,  4  :   228 

Phorbas,  Drymon,  Melanthus,  5;  2^1 

Phofphor,  thoa  wak'ft  the  labouring  hand,  6;   35 

^ay'i}^.  Begin  the  bufinefs  of  the  day,  ii>. 

— faireft  planet,  ib, 

' rifes  ts  precede  the  fun,  6 :  70 

Phyllis,  but  a  perjur'd  whore,  4:  46 

Phyfic  garden,  Danby's  gift,  5  :  44 

"•     ■ batfles  the  ftrokes  of  deathj  :b, 

• — — can  break  his  arrows,  Vj, 

Phyficians  by  difcafes  live,  1 :   16 

on  a  confultation  of,  6:  30$ 

• few  can  furvive,  6  :   309 

Picra  is  llaunch  but  flow,  6  :  310 

Picture,  we  fee  'tis  paint,  yet  feel  'tis  fire,  4:  284 

"        —  in  image  glovrs  with  falfe  life,.  ib. 

V    - —  lovely  in,  more  lovely  ftiil  herfelf,  4:  286 

and  Poetry  "kindred  claim,  6:  29S 

claims  a  poet's  care,  7:  286 

=  hence  v/hat  beauties  may  not  poets  take  ^  ib. 


Piaure-gallery,  5-37 

figures  feem  to  brea-.he,  5  :   38 

a  fable,  ?:    123 

Piercefield  charms  our  ravilh'd  fight,  7  :   2:1 

Pies  on  ihy  pranks,  ? :   116 

I'igpor.s,  a  fable,  *s :    127 

Pigmy,  Spr&t  on  death  of,  .—    1S5 

F  f  ;  P'"^- 
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rigwiggen,  a  fairy  knight, 

gracious  in  Mab's  fighr, 

•         's  armour, 

horfe,  an  earwig, 

Pillory,  at  leaft,  engage  thy  fears. 

Pimps  grow  rich,  while  gallants  are  undone, 

Pin  has  head,  but  no  brains, 

at  court  makes  the  ladies  fhine, 

Pindar  nobly  fings,  of  gods,  of  heroes,  and  of  kings, 

praife  of, 

.-- — —  the  fwan  that  fung  with  tuneful  breath, 
Pindarics,  in  foft  and  eafy  meafure  creep, 

— ■ juft  oblige  us  not  to  lleep, 

Pine,  the  glory  of  gardens. 
Pines,  their  treacherous  height  expofe, 
Pirate-like,  flew  to  the  richeft  prize, 
Pitt  (Chrillopher),  on  art  of  preaching, 

■ invitation, 

, . verles  to  in  the  gout,- 

— in  rapturous  trance  on  Virgil  dwell,  4 

— maxima  de  minimis,  tranilated, 

. verfes  in  the  folds  of  a  pin  paper 

'- the  counter-hunt, 

Pity  fpeaks  to  tears  of  woe, 
riasue  i)f  mifciable  poverty, 

— , dcfc  ribrd, 

Pl.incts,  ir.liabuants  in, 
1  ]  jto,  a  name  rev(.'r'd, 

— pride  of  hli  (cS:, 

. worthy  Heathen,  with  a  Chri(l'an  mind, 

ri..\-hourc  become  a  m.eer  bear-garden, 

■ where  arc  liberty  and  property  of  nolfe, 
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Mr^CELLANY    POEMS. 
•  Player  afls  the  world. 
Plays  are  like  poifons, 
Pleafance  take  at  other's  moan, 
Pleafure  to  excefs,  no  tongue  can  tell, 

•         none  higher  than  from  heneil  aftions, 

gives  me  pain, 

lufcious,  quickly  cloys^ 

a  courtly  madnefs, 

Pleafures,  innocence  and  frcedoai  yield, 

■ paft,  teem  with  future  woes, 

— — indulg'd,  repented  are  too  late. 

Plenty,  peace  embrace, 
Plinlimmon,  fteepy  top. 
Plot,  no  ftrange  perplexed  maze, 

untied,  not  cut, 

cali'd  down  a  god  to  untie  the  knor, 

Plumb,  of  human  happinefs  the  fum, 
Pljmy  minitrels  of  the  grove, 
Pluto,  power  of,  uncircumfcrib'd, 
Poems  to  form  upon  one  leg, 

writ  net  to  tim.e,  but  the  pnet's  dsy, 

Potfy,  where  fo  many  Ihipwr^ick'd  be, 
P  et  ne'er  had  qi:a!ms  for  rhymes, 

harden'd  wretch,  when  once  bcmus'd, 

reprobate  that  you  can  never  mend,  . 

of  a  hackney  jingliiigrace, 

mufi  ftudy  mufic  to  improve  his  art, 

, ^  through  car  find  entrance  to  thv  heart, 

picture  clain^.s  his  care, 

Poetic  duft  to  poetic  laid,' 

— — Ben  Jonfon's  to  Shakfpcarc's, 

Vo^trv,  to  ken  of, 

F  f  r 
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Poeiry,  eflay  on, 


profpeifl  of, 


Poets,  aile  of, 

like  gamefters  throw  at  all, 

like  no  lingle  aim, 

and  kings  arc  not  born  every  day, 

■ with  vulgar  wits  have  one  grave, 

like  ether  folks  muft  fubmit  to  duft, 

. to  princes  are  allieci, 

f— —  the  world's  empire  with  its  kings  divide, 
■  '         fliould  ft  ill  autumnal  forms  omit, 
— — —  content  to  be  admir'd  and  fiarve, 

fabling  tribe, 

— — -  loofe,  honour  vice, 

and  gild  impiety. 

Point  of  epigram  is  funk  to  pun. 
Policy  of  Tiber  and  the  Arne, 
Pomp,  frail  affiiiance  of, 

but  ill  befifs  a  bleeding  heart, 

PoutuJ,  for  every  noble  poifon  foughr^ 
Poor  poets  loil,  while  players  v;on, 

with  ready  hand  relieve. 

Pope,  on  Mrs;  Tofts, 
to  Kneller, 

St.  Cecilia  alter'd, 

in  his  verfe  the  grace:  fmilp. 

on  his  iHomer, 

'  on  his  eflay  on  man, 

mafter  of  manners  and  verfe, 

on  an  old  gate, 

.  —  (Waltev),  Horace,  book  XL  ode  XX  JIT. 
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Pope  (Walter),  account  of, 

• old  man's  willl, 

'  Salifbury  ballad, 

-     '     further  account  of, 
»■■ Avallow  and  birds. 

Poplar,  glory  of  the  floods, 
Popular  debating  throng, 

oft  in  the  right,  oftner  ia  the  '.vroi.g, 

•  ■'    '    ■  ■- variable  tef}  of  good  and  bad, 

here  debates  foment  divliion, 

retard  fupplies, 

Porpoife  frilks  in  wanton  play, 
I'oi-tion  of  God,  are  true  believers, 
Portfmoiith,  on  duchefs  of, 

account  of, 

Polumons  ne'er  can  make  man  blefi'd, 
Pofting  years  how  fall  they  fly, 
Poverty,  I'll  make  my  court  to  honeft, 

—  eafy  wife,  though  without  a  dower^ 

FoT.Ter  obedient  to  the  rem  of  law, 
Pov/ers,  above  nid  events  in  fatie  night, 

divine,  our  labours  biefs, 

Praife  draw  from  others  fauka, 

undeferv'd  is  faandal  in  difguife, 

feraphic,  that  heaven  in  prayer, 

Pratt  (Daniel),  to  Handel, 

account  of. 

Prawns  lufciov.s. 
Prayer-book,  verfes  written  in, 

• ftorms  heaven, 

Prayrrs  are  all  loft  breath, 

F  f  A 
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Prepoflefiion,  be  no  flavcto, 
Prefent,  compnfe  with  equal  mind, 
Preferver  Great,  pay  what  you  owe  to, 
Priapus,  a  garden  is  thy  care, 

i- fear  of  every  thief  and  every  bird, 

' pears  and  apples  are  beftowed, 

garden-god,  garden  fruits  to. 

Pride  upon  fudden  advancement, 

. return  for  pride^ 

of  Arcadia,  both, 

— the  mother  of  difdain, 

• for  titles  lii'eed, 

k-eeps  happinefs  alive, 

Pried  is  lawyer, 

■— —  whofe  hnnrry  maws  no  faljsd  need, 

their  ftomachs  v;ithout  lauce  feed, 

Primrofe, 

, nrlilir.p;  cf  the  infant  year, 

Prince  j;  ing  \c.  Er gland,  J 608, 

w- for  lav/  and  realon's  power, 

• —  of  Wales,  on  b:;th  of, 

_ —-^ chiki  of  miracles, 

». fon  of  prayer, 

, on  death  of, 

Frii  ce^  bv  difobcdienc?  get  command, 

_..— by  t;uenclvd  rebellion  firmer  iland, 

, nor  ill  courtiers  truiV, 

f  liiv-cfs  Sopiiia, 

il-.e  faircfi  mold,  with  the  faiiefl  mind, 

^. royal,  Cii  marriage  of, 

Vi:-.>r.t'3  CHavlcs  Montague, 
— ,_,-  jgaii-iit  modvfiy  in  love, 

Fiior, 
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Prior,  on  a  young  lady  going  to  town,  4:   49 

on  marriage  of  lady  Anne,  7:  93 

Private  innocence  itfelf  enjoys,  3  :   22Z 

Pvoftor,  in  ftern  deport,  like  turban'd  Turk,  4:   2S0 

Profefiing  friend,  your  greateft  foe,  5:   274 

Prologue  to  Dorfet  garden,  ^:    107 

.           .— by  leveral  hands,  4:   99 

Promothean  frauds  to  fteal  heavenly  fire,  4:   132 

Profe,  content  to  live  and  die  an  afs,  •?  :   30 

Proferpine  in  form  furpaft,  4:    133 

Proteclor,  on  death  of,  1:116 

■  hurried  in  ftorms,  loud  as  his  crying  fin,  ic;. 

> on  Charles's  throne  is  dead,  1  :   117 

»  v.'ith  ruin'd  England's  tears  about  him  fpread,     il/. 

m..: in  civil  broils  he  did  us  firft  engage,  1  :    118 

made  us  fiaves  at  home  and  thieves  abroad,  i  :   119 

what  ?  7  :    t7 

a  brals  farthing  ftamp'd  with  a  crown,  ib. 

—  '  "  ■■   —  tantallic  image  of  a  king,  jI>. 

Prot-eus,                   ^  li  I   o 

charm'd  with  verfe  his  monltrous  herd,  1  :   111 

. fung  Alcides  and  his  noble  toil,  I  :   112 

...    ,. —  reveah  why  Ariflaeus  loft  his  bees,  1 :   232 

■  ■  ■    ■■  changes  into  different  forms,  1  :   231 
.■   ■- — abode  of,  2:   63 

the  paft  theprcfent  and  the  future  fiiews,  ii>. 

— — — ■  Neptune's  prophet,  i-^. 

..  rules  the  finny  flocks, 

_ prevail'd-on  only  by  force. 


. defcrib'd, 

bound  faft  by  fetters, 

— . turns  to  various  forms^  j^. 

PlOtCUft 
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Proteus  unfolds  the  caufes  of  Arlflaeiis's  misfortune, 

' furpris'd  and  caught, 

>  — —  fung  the  world's  firft  birth. 

Proud,  in  a  {corn  of  pride. 

Proverb,  nicely  thread, 

Providence  prefides  o'er  every  deed. 

Provoking  Is  delay, 

Prude,  a  very  woman  in  the  dark. 

Prudence,  a  goddefs  in  council, 

let  every  thought  and  aftlon  guide, 

Pfalm  XLII,  paraphrafed, 

cm.  paraphrafed, 

— CXXX.  paraphrafed, 

CXXXVII.  paraphrafed, 

CXLVIII.  paraphrafed, 

Public  worth,  its  enemies  deftroys. 

Puck,  the  hobgoblin, 

makes  us  ftray  long  winter  nights, 

— — — 's  gloating  eyes. 
Puffins  prcfs  to  the  boat  of  finging  filhers, 
Pug,  mankind's  mofl  near  relation, 
Pulteney,  verfes  fpoken  by, 

(William),  on  king  William's  death, 

Pultowa's  fatal  day, 
Pulvilio,  courage  dwells  in, 

who  lirongeft  fmells,  the  boldei^, 

Punch  is  merry  twice,  at  IcalV,  a  year, 

Punilhment, 

Puppet-lhcvrs  receive  and  banilh  plays,^ 

Pared  fpirits  flow  from  purefl:  blood, 

Puritan  taylor, 

.^ — — — . — ,  crofc-legg'd  rat. 
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4:  136 
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T'uritau 
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f  Turitan  taylor,  to  flcal  I  held  no  harm,  3 :  269 

'   Pufs,  a  fox  of  wondrous  art,  3:   14, 

'   Pygmalion  clafps  his  ivory  maid,  7:  ayg 

)    Pyramids  mnft  heave  fublime,  7:  aSr 

ij  ■■    •  ■ ■  pointed  mountains,  ending  In  the  (ky,  jl>, 

i!  Pyrrha,  beauteous  by  nature,  7:  274 

1    ■ unadorn'd  by  drefs,  jb. 

■ —  without  art  too  fair,  it, 

—  undoes  th'  ill  fated  youth,  $6, 


Qr arter-days  come  on  apace,  5 :  104 

QiT^eafy  age  counts  thy  thoughts  but  refufe,  1 :   69 

j   Qnefcions  clofe  in  order  plac'd,  3:  230 

■ work  the  reader  to  anlwer  In  the  writer's  thonght,  ib. 

Quiet,  the  failor  prays  for,  5:   81 

Qu^iver'd  Arabs,  vagrant  clan,  4:   279 

—       infidious  wait  fome  caravan,  ii>. 


llahelais  tells  of  Pantagruell,  5:  17$- 

Rac,  though  ihort,  with  ardour  run,  7  :  209. 

RadclifF  (captain),  news  from  hell,  i:    141 

- — — account  of,  ;>► 

_ — _ on  monument  at  London,  3:   16} 

. further  account  of,  i^. 

defcrlption  of  night  burlcfti\:ed,  y.   16S 

Rag  on  Philips  11  ill  attends,  3  :  56 

Rag 
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Rag  in  life,  in  death  harmonious  friends, .  3-5*5 

Rage  renews  ftrengch,  j:   158 

— —  tongue-ty'd  him, 

Rainbows  paint  the  clouds,  7:   281 

Rapture  fob  er  fen  ft  deftroys, 

Raptures  from  truth  and  virtue  fiowj 

» ■"  that  to  joy  did  move,  i  ; 

Ralhleigh,  on  death  of  Frederic,  8  ; 

Ravens  and  all  the  prophets  of  the  air,  3 

Ravillac  ftands  fecond  in  afTafiinating,  3  ; 

Reapers,  Theocritus, 

— — —  turn  your  iheaves  to  the  fouth-wefi, 
Reafon  in  my  paffion  lofl, 

— ' the  guardian  of  the  mind, 

in  folly's -mazes  loft, 

• makes  us  wreichedj 

• let  fway,  be  deaf  to  pleafiire, 

.- was  his  will, 

■ 's  voice  your  judgement  fway,  . 

Rebel-tides,  that  without  order  flow, 

Rebels  to  th^  people  ihould  not  live,  .  3  •   i  < 

Redbreafts,  friendly  birds,  5:    u 

Redman,  Peter  triumphant,  b:    ;c 

>— — • account  of,  / 

■ Tring-park,  6:3' 

to  Mr.  Deere,  e, :   y 

~-  on  a  confultation,  .  6:30 

. — " on  rhubarb,                 _  ^ '•    y 

. epitaph  on  Dr.  Waldc,  6:3] 

Rcgicidal  breed  will  fwarm  again,-  4;   2; 

Rcirning-falr  on  jolilh'd  cryPal  ffeiuej  4:  etc 
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E.'eigning- fair  enrich  our  glafies  and  improve  our  wine,  4 :  296 

Rein-deer,  ufe  of  in  the  north,  8  :  42 

Religion,  in  what  ills  can  engage,  i  :   no 

• what  fruits  yields,  -2:  73 

' clear'd  from  clouds  of  Rome,  4:  44 

wlih  brighter  rays  advances,  ib. 

gain  or  prieAcrafc,  5:  •174 

for  plays  too  great  a  theme,  6  :  281 

fpurns  the  grave,  8  :  276 

triumphs  in  the  Ikies,  i:>. 


Religious  difcord,  fury  of  this  ifle,  l:  8j 

Remond's  Alexias,  1 :   l 

•  -     '    account  of,  ih, 

Remora  flays  the  labouring  fhlp,  5:  240 

Een,  an  old  poacher  after  game,  4:  208 

mounts  the  bramble  to  reach  the  grapes,  f^. 

— —  prick'd,  curfes  the  bramble,  r^. 

Repenting  fmners  fhall  mercy  tafte,  7  :  261 

Repetitions  one  another  meet,  3:  230 

Reproaches  pain  more  than  fword,  5  :   148 
Republicans,  not  Rome  and  France,  but  monarchy's  their  aim, 

.. fools  rode  by  knaves,  ih. 

Ihall  Britain's  treafurcs  drain,  4:  221 

Republick,  felt  in  monftrous  excifes,  7  :  6 

—————  keeps  their  poor  empty,  it, 

.                    a  mere  rope  of  fand,  ih. 

Reliftlefs  gold  the  conqiieft  gain'd,  c:  237 

Refpe^t,  when  merit  fails,  in  filence  lle»,  5  =   -^3 

Refllefs  lord  of  large  ellates,  2:310 

. monarchs,  vainly  ambitious,  4:  49 

Retirement  wrong  for  youth,  5  :   294 

--  '■"'  for  age,  'lis  right,  •'i- 

Re- 
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Retreat,  none,  from  fate  or  love, 

— — — —  the  peaceful  cottage  beckons, 

Returning  fun,  to, 

-  welcome  fpring  of  light  and  heat, 

•— — — at  thy  approach  the  land  revives. 

Revenge  on  foes  not  to  be  wrought, 

Reverfe  of  fate  all  our  joys  deflroys. 

Review,  Ihop  and  meeting-houfe  brought  forth. 

Rhubarb,  root  of  Turkey, 

Rhyme,  each  aptly  nods  at  his  brother, 

Richardfon  (Jon.),  hymn, 

■    ■  — —  account  of. 

Riches  blefs  not  the  nuptial  bed, 

Richlieu  new  glories  gave  to  France, 

Richmond,  Newcomb  to, 

Riddle, 

•Ridley  (Glocefter),  on  death  of  George  1. 

"  ■■    ■ account  of, 

invitation  to  the  country, 

— on  an  urn, 

-  ■"        fragments  by, 

•  ■■    • on  Le  Moine's  painting, 

'  on  prayer, 
Horace,  book  II.  ode  XXIV. 

■  -    ■'  -  "  fables  by,^ 
Right,  opprefs'd  with  odds,  may  fall, 
■Rights,  ambiguous  of  confort  and  of  queen, 
Riley  drawing  Waller's  pifture, 
.— ^-  account  of, 

Rills  mxandring  trickle  through  the  line, 
Rival  queens,  prologue  to, 
Rivals,  a  lover's  worft  of  plagues^ 
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8:  122 

8:  123 

4:  124 
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ib. 

7:  284 
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Hiver  and  fountains,  4:   i^^ 

Hobes  are  often  half  the  dean,  3  :  294 

Robin-red-breaft  with  the  beafts,  3-  it 

Robins  do  never  any  harm,  2  '•   6 

Rochefter,  whofe  verfe  is  lewd,  j  :   143 

■  ' ftill  preferv'd  not  underftood,        H, 

elegy  on,  2  :  329 

lives  immortal  and  in  highefl  blifs,  i^, 

■  ■         ■'     was  what  no  man  was  before,  a:   330 

■  to  make,  Nature  lavifh'd  her  ftore,  it. 


Roger,  or  the  wag,  y,  53 

Rogue,  a  gibbet  as  his  fate  forefees,  3  :    163 

— bears  an  antipathy  to  trees,  w. 

Rolling  years,  how  fwift,  alas,  7:  216 

hafle  to  devour,  j^, 

Roman  arts  have  learn'd  the  Britifh  tongue,  4:   ir* 

fcnate  free  till  a  Caefar  rofe,  4  :   i  r - 

Romantic  dreams,  from  fuperftition,  7  :  289 

. Arioflo  taught  and  Spenfer  fung,  ii«, 

Rome,  from  low  beginnings  to  greatnefs  came,  2  :  43 

>             bounded  by  heaven  and  fcas  and  valuer  fame,  ih. 

- of  old  gave  liberty  to  Greece,  3:87 

foments  the  Cbriftian  jars,  3  :  109 

.             her  images  has  rear'd,  3:   120 

-  with  feven  refulgent  heads,  4-  4' 
..            whofe  blind  zeal  deftroys  mankind,  4:  ^^ 

. every  thing  is  to  be  fold,  ^  :   ^9 

Rome's  bleffed  holy  land  of  lazinefs,  3:  256 
■    ■ Rowing  with  honey,  ,i, 

■■—  fons  compaflion  find,  4:  4^ 

■■-—  who  ne'er  compafTion  knc^v,  iir. 

■  .                  by  ncble  a^Stions  theirs  condemn,  ib. 

Rofi- 
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Pvor. delay,  'j:  lit 

Rofcommon,  Chetwood  to,  3  :   169 

. —  -     ■ —  marks  the  Ihelves  in  the  poeiic  feas,  3  :  170 

-    ■ arbiter  of  wit,  6:   ^3 

" account  of,  it, 

. injur'd  Maro  to  hijrfelf  reftores,  6 :   55 

Rofe,  4:  4i 

foon  will  droop  and  fall,  id, 

— —  no  flower  but  yields  to,  1:211 

ftiort-llv'd  flower,  i:  228 

. fmlling  daughter  of  an  hour,  ib. 

its  charms  difplays  one  fleeting  day^  "6  :  3 

. foon  its  tranfient  glary  dies,  :h. 

• purplc-blufliing,  7:   225 

fmells  delightful,  7  :   337 

Rofes  fo  fweet  perfum'd,  5  :   20i 

Rofy-finger'd  morn,  1:    176 

Rougheft  ftorms  of  chequer'd  life  boar,  6  :   5 

Rowe  (Nicholas),  on  Bayes's  pieces,  6  :   56 

— — — — how  moving,  6  :   286   \ 

——-'s  fair  penitent,  5:    154 

Royal  marriage,  verfcs  on,  S  :   209,  feqq. 

Royalty,  vain,  fleeting  fhadow,  S  :    i86 

Royftsr,  us  to  our  trumps  has  put,  3  :  267 

a  roaring  rat,  ib, 

RR's  jar  untuneful,  7:   290 

Rubies  (hed  a  blufliing  day,  7  :   3C0 

■Rude  exprcfllons  fliew  a  barren  fenfe,  4  :   209 

Rug-gowns,  flierifi:''s  officers,  3  :  266 

Ruin  lure,  which  the  Lord  intends,  5:    13 

Rules  of  honour  in  the  matri-^d  life  you  fixj  4:  154 

•Rural  rivals,  y.  119 

Ruir<i 
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lluffel  maintains  the  honour  of  the  main, 
Ruftic  kind,  a  human  brute, 
Ruftics,  all  are  not  clowns, 
Rymer,  on  Waller, 
■  account  of, 

tranilates  Evremont's  verfes  on  Wilier, 

to  Mr.  Riley, 

for  deep  reflections  fam'd, 

be  lawful  critic  through  allGrubftrcet, 

nor  wounds  when  critic, 

nor  when  poet  mover, 


S—  and  O—  the  bays  n-.all  clain?,  X  :   34 

e  qu  al  Dry  d  c  n'  s  faci ;,  i^. 

Sabrina  runs  faft  a  Nais,  4:   275 

Sacharifla  fhall  with  Laura  live,  i :  46 

Sacheverell,  part  of  firit  Georr^ic,  3  :   194 


a: 

i9t 

7: 

151 

5  = 

IT9 

I  : 

ii<y 

ib. 

i: 

124 

/*. 

4: 

291 

ib. 

4-- 

291 

ib. 

—————  account  of,j  ib, 

Sack-poiTef,  receipt  for,  3  :  77 

Sad,  I  read  thee  fomewhat,  5  :   139 

Safety  to  join  with  his  treachery,  2:   100 

St.  Julian's  prayer,  4:   lot 

Sables,  warmth  to  the  breaft  impart,  6:  15 

Saliibury  ballad,  5:    51 

>  ■               that  watered  mead,  5 :  5» 

■      ■            plain,  where  Stonehenge  flands,  5:   54 

Salt  ferv'd  but  with  pleafure  to  correct  the  fault,  1 :  256 

Sandys  (George),  to  king  Charles,  8:  238 

account  of,  »*• 

Vol.  VIU.                           G  g  San- 


^ 
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Sandys  (George),  to  the  prince, 

. to  the  queen, 

—  Deo  Optimo  maximo, 

Sannazarius,  Proteus, 

verles  from, 

: Hopkins, 

. verfes  from, 

account  of. 


Sapience  mad  all,  to  deny  Providence, 
Sapphires  a  gay  heaven  unfold, 
Sappho  to  Phaon, 

no  longer  thy  hcpelefs  love  attend, 

l'-:t  thy  life  here  with  thy  letter  en^, 

•--  ode  of, 

• had  foftncfs, 

hymn  to  Venus, 

• paluon  of, 

■ my  joys  are  fled,  my  love  remains, 

paints  the  lover's  pain, 

her  colour  fades, 

her  pulfc  beats  languid, 

• toll  in  a  vapid  tide  of  paflions, 

her  tongue  faulters,  her  voice  is  loft, 

— — —  account  of, 

Sargus,  emblem  of  unbounded  loft, 

■ always  falfe  and  to  kis  bride  unjuft, 

puiiuc.s  forbidden  love, 

Sarum  fee,  old,  new, 
Satan,  great  enemy  of  light, 

— true  oracle  of  hcs, 

moft  anti-chriilian  fpright. 
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Satire  may  bite,  and  yet  may  be  genteel,  I  :  208 

doth  more  correft  than  law,  I :  ze-j 

Saryr,  prologue  to,  a  :   109 

■ nought  like  to  mend,  2  :  1 1^ 

then  is  our  trueft  friend,  ib. 

Satyrs'  addreTs,  4:  205 

■ ears  prick'd  up,  nofes  Ihort,  ;^, 

Satisfaction,  none  below  fincere,  4:  i 

Saucer  eyes,  5  :  9^ 

Savilli;  (Lord),  account  of,  3  :  <)y 

to  the  duke  of  Yo-.k,  &c.  -it. 

Saul  bnguifhes  as  David  fings,  7  :  i/J 

his  fury  falh,  H: 

Say,  to  memory  of,  6:   19 

humble  heart,  with  native  genius  bleft,  it, 

;  lover  of  peace,  peaee  did  guide,  JB. 

— —  addrefs  to  Valentine,  6 :  41 

account  of,  it» 

fragment  by,  6 :  43 

verfes  written  in  a  ftorm,  /*. 

■ to  Thomas  Godfrey,  6 :  44 

—"  names  cut  in  the  bark  of  a  tree,  6  :  45 

to  a  lady,  6  :  4S 

Scandal  can  blafi  both  the  chaile  and  the  fair,  1 :   174. 

. always  goes  along  with  tea,  6  :  270 

Scanty  fortune  clips  the  wings  of  fame,  3  ;  zjz 

.— — . ■ —  checks  a  rifing  name,  ji. 

Scarlet  hood,  that  proof  of  learning,  3  :  306 

Scars,  fignatures  of  dreadful  galhes,  4:  277 

Scenes  of  peace  can  woes  arife,  5  :  gy 

Schellums  impofe  for  viiluals  and  cloaths,  7: 

Schombers;  death  and  bn rial,  6:  z^S 

G  g  2  School- 
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Schoolmen,  their  bulky  lumber,  3:  ij 

Science  grafted  docs  on  ignorance  grow,  5  :   235 

vainly  wordy,  fruitful  of  difpute,  7  :   137 

Scipio,  great  in  his  triumphs,  greater  in  repofe,  2;   167 

Scipios,  two  thunder-bolts  of  war,  1:   36 

Scorn'd  love  to  death  as  to  a  refuge  flies,  2  :   351 

Scot,  had  Cain  been,  his  doom  would  be  chang'd,  7:    J4 

turns  foland  goofe,  7:    16 

Scotland's  a  nation  epidemical,  7-^4 

Scots,  a  church  as  well  as  kirk  of,  ih. 

' live  at  rovers,  i^. 

citizens  of  the  world,  ii, 

errant  fight,  and  fight  to  eat,  ii. 

■ Fi<fls  in  gentry  and  devotion,  7:    16 

Scott,  if  in  rags,  was  not  admir'd,  3  •   2r 

Scoundrels  cannot  grow,  by  fcribbling,  great,  3:    144. 

Scourers  here  meet  10  boall  their  lewdnefs,  2  :   J44 

Scraper,  ftrike  up,  3:   277 

Screech-owls  cry  fear,  7  :   59 

Scribbling  drudge  writes  to  all,  yet  few  can  judge,  i  :    17 

Scrope  (Sir  Caryl),  Sappho  to  Phaon,  i :  6 

• parting  of  Sireno  and  Diana,  1:   10 

. Man  of  Mode,  prologue  to,  1  •    I  <) 

^.              fong  in  The  Man  of  Mode,  i :   16 

prologue  to  Rival  Qu^eens,  i :    17 

Sculpture,  proportion  pleafes  in,  7  :  287 

Scylla's  paihon  for  Minos,  2  :   286 

Scythe-arm'd  death,  7:    J34 

Sea,  fooner  trufl:  than  men,  i  :   62 

——of  life  mortals  are  Ihipwreck'd  in,  4:   62 

— . and  banks,  4:   213 

in  ^'lains  of  i'ci'jid  glafs  Ihall  lie,  4  :   272 


ca- 
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Sea-eclogues,  5:  209 

■ poems  of  mermen,  ib. 

has  the  mitred  bilhop  and  the  cowled  friar,         5  :   21  x 

a  worthlefs  fink,  5  :   224. 

—— in  winter  warms,  5:   zz^ 

— —  in  lummer  gooIs^  it. 

Seas  r^ugh,  moving  plains,  5:    145 

Seafons  treading  on  each  other's  heels,  I  :   216 

tell  us  all  things  muft  with  them  decay,  it. 

Second  love  has  ftill  allay,  1 :  19S 

Secret,  never  betray  truft  of,  I  :  222. 

Se  defendendo,  never  was  aliTiy  I  :   J85 

Sedley,  prologue  by,  I :  S9 

-  account  of,  it- 

and  eafy  Etherege  fhall  be  great,  2  :  135 

Seeming  lofies  bring  a  real  gain,  5  :   210 

S'janus  proud,  i '  ^43 

Selden  to  Drayton,  i :  263 

i account  of,  »^» 

, to  William  Browne,  1 :   2.66 

on  death  of,  I-   267 

. monarch  of  times  and  arts,  ib. 

-  thy  praife  from  monuments  rais'd  by  thee,  to. 
— — —  purg'd  authors  from  their  rult,  1 :  269 
,  ,  —  fifted  pearls  out  of  Rabbinic  dufr,  it. 
— — —  by  you  the  Syrian  gods  do  live,  ii». 

.  you  make  an  ell,  what  ]S-ature  made  a  fpan,  ii>. 

Self-opinion  Ihun  like  death,  6  ;   144,  147 

fpoils  the  fenfe  of  all  mankind,  8  :    13* 

Senate  let  out  their  vof^s  for  hire,  S  :   81 

Senates  vote,  as  armies  fight,  for  pay,  5  :   ~- <y 

„-„  v.'ho  iibel  and  traduce  the  gicat,  4  :  2  ^  ' 

G  g;  3  tJ-- 
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Senates  intereft's  their  rule  of  love,  4:  21a 

Senna,  Alexandria  gave  birth,  6:   310 

Senfe  is  cramp'd,  while  words  are  par'd  to  fliape,  3  :  220 

— —  ill  atones  for  violated  rhyme, 
Sententious  fpeeches  o'er  many  pages  creep, 

— — nor  ever  Jhew  the  pafTions, 

Sepia,  female  caught,  the  male  attends, 
— — 's  inky  juice, 
Sermons,  found  fanatical, 

weekly  tortur'd  with, 

to  your  hearers  fort. 

Serpent  burfts  by  charms, 

—  S  with  hiffings  fpoils  the  fong, 
Serpents  hifs  in  verfc, 

bite  in  burnifh'd  gold, 

Sert  laurel  for  their  verfe  did  wear. 
Settle,  poet  to  lord  mayor's  ihow. 
Seventy  married  to  lixtcen, 

hoary  Winter  marries  youthful  Spring, 

unite  the  living  and  the  dead. 

Severity  for  folly  leave,  . 
Severn's  rapid  tides, 
Sewel  to  lord  Carteret, 

' account  of, 

• to  Weftminfter  Abbey, 

■ to  E.  P.  R. 

prologue  to  Henry  IV, 

verfes  by, 

to  Major  Pack, 

Sex  in  general  is  a  cheat, 

—  grow  kind  when  men  grow  daring^ 

— .-  make  us  tyrants  by  their  fear,. 
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STiadwell,  damn'd  for  old  jefts,  1:   144 

— — St.  Cecilia's  day,  5:   298 

■                   account  of,  ib, 

Shakfpeare,  fruitful  Geaiiis,  happy  \\"\%  l:  9-5 

^ pride  of  Nature,  fbame  of  Schools,  i:   91 

. bornto  create,  and  not  to  learn,  Ih. 

, poets  ever  ihall  adore,  z:   1^5 

, whofe  fancy  left  fo  vafl:  a  flore,  it. 

faid  all  that  Nature  could  impart,  3  :    170 


difdain'd  the  bounds  of  art,  6:   65 

fpoke  the  native  dictates  of  his  heart,  Jb» 

tyrranizes  o'er  the  foul,  6  :   2^r 

s  blotted  page  to  blanch,  6  :  7 

Shame,  fenfe  of,  none  can  fly,  I :   T57 

■ the  devil  ov/'d  him,  4"-    i^^ 

Shard  (Ifaac  Pacatus),  the  indifferent,  6:  31^ 

, ■. account  of,  ly- 

Share  and  <hare  like,  the  dividend,  4:  201 
Shark,  with  pointed  teeth  arra"d  for  prey>.  5  :  250 
Sharks  by  gentle  ufac;e  arc  rcclaim'd,  5  :  22 > 
Sharp  (John),  to  Mils  G— y,  6:  90 
■ account  of. 


£>, 


„  , on  a  t^old  inkhorn,  6  :   qz 

. to  John  Porter,  6:  92 

. —  to  Htghmore,  8  "■    xcS 

Sheeps'  cloathing  proper  garb  for  wolvr?,  3  :    131 

Sheffield,  tlosvlng  fortune  with  knowledge,  5  :    162. 

in  whom  the  Mufes'  gifts  appear,  /^. 

^ the  Mufes  Ihall  from  bondage  frcr,  j  :    163 

.^ while  he  reft  rains  poetic  liberty,  :A 

i. fuch  his  numbers,  luch  his  fong,  •  >.'=. 

.  ,  I,  r  no  fenfe  fo  clcari  no  lines  fo  Arorj^,  i.*. 

G   r  4  Strf- 
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Sheffield,  poem  on, 

^ account  of, 

Sheldon's  dome  rivals  ancient  Rome, 
Shenftone,  epitaph  by, 
Shepherds  tremble  at  a  lion's  paws. 
She-wit  and  fenfe  would  mount  the  throne, 

^ ruin  falique  law, 

Shift  not  expos'd,  but  his- tricks, 

Shilli-fhalli  to  ftand, 

Shinar,  in  plain  of,  rofe  the  tower, 

Shipley  (Jonathan),  on  death  of  Q^Caroline, 

Ships  with  either  Indies  freight, 

^ ■  unload  their  treafures, 

Shoes,  too  little  or  too  great, 

we  limp,  or  ftumble  in, 

Short-breath'd  vows  forgot  as  foon  as  made, 

vifit, 

liv'd  coldnefs  from  ill-form'd  fears, 

Shough  !  cryM  the  eagle  ;   off  they  flew. 
Shower,  heavy,  hail-fraught, 
Shrewfbury,  in  truft,  in  council  great,. 
Sick,  minds,  like  bodies,  turii  food  to  difeafe. 
Sigh, 

gentle  air,  thou  breath  of  lovers, 

fofteft:  note  of  whifperM  anguilla, 

— - —  fafeft  meffenger  of  paffion, 

fhapelefi,  we  ne'er  can  (how  thee, 

Sighs  are  wind, 

for  vent  contend, 

Signs  forego  droughts,  rains,  and  winds> 

Silence  ftill  on  guilt  attends, 

— — .^  confelnng  thus  the  crime, 
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5ilence  and  darknefs,  kindred  gods, 

■ and  inactive  eafe,  all  lies  wrapt, 

— — —  has  in  mufic  place,- 
— — —  can  grief  beft  exprds, 

praile  of, 

■ is  a  fauce  for  wit, 

Silk,  Perlian  worms  fupply^ 
Similes,  ally'd  to  metaphor?, 

fond  of  likcnefs, 

Sin  hath  prefs'd  me  to  the  ground, 

isnothing  but  allay, 

whence  Death's  power, 

no  Eden  in  the  path  of, 

and  vengeance  reign  below. 

Singer,  loft  her  Mufe  above  the  &y, 
Sion's  lov'd  idea  frelh  melancholy  created, 

native  feat,  remembrance  of, 

Sireno  and  Diana  parting, 
Sirens,  treacherous  fongs, 
Sires  fell  their  fons, 
Sirian  beams,  guarded  from. 
Sifter  arts  are  poetry  and  mufic, 

fhew  a  like  genius  and  heart, 

Skaiting,  a  poem, 

Skaitsdefcribed, 

Skies,  enamel  of, 

Skill  iome,  in  knowing  what  to  pralfe, 

Slander,  with  all  her  fnakes,  Ihall  hifs  thy  pralfe. 

Slaves  to  darling  lufr, 

In  Hate,  happy,  if  free  in  love. 

Sleep, 

■■I     >■  wealth's  weary  fons  forget, 
-I 
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Sleep  will  lay  him  down  in  fome  poor  cot, 

Wealth  and  Luxury  court  in  vain, 

flies  the  ruffian's  golden  bed, 

— —  defcription  of, 

—  deep  in  earth  the  god  his  court  maintains, 
— —  undifturb'd,  in  eafe  and  lilence  reigns, 

. dlflblv'd  in  luxury  and  eafe, 

dreams  compafs  round, 

— —  thou  peace  of  mind, 

m at  whofe  prefence  eares  and  forrows  flee,. 

—  —  allow  her  in  the  grave, 

-^ which  flie  to  all  when  living  gave, 

. Death's  image, 

addrefs  te, 

foft  charmer  of  our  cares, 

—  whofe  kind  relief  gives  refpite, 
— —  brings  the  tortur'd  reft, 

«     ■  ■■ the  poor  man  wealth, 

— —  the  downy  god, 
Sloth,  againft, 

■ vain  tempter  of  the  good  and  great, 

Slumbers  drown'd  the  labours  of  the  day, 
Smalleft  work  commends  the  artift  moft. 
Smile  can  the  heart  beguile, 
Smiles,  the  poet's  alms, 
Smith,  ode  by, 

—  ■    —  (Edmund),  birth  of  prince  of  Wales, 

—  ■■ account  of, 

■  on  inauguration  of  K.  William, 

' on  his  return  after  Boyne  battle, 

Snow  melting  on  a  lady's  breaft, 
•— -  of  age  Ihed  round  the  head. 
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Snow  dlfTolves  before  the  weftein  gale,  6  :    18 

SrufFs  of  rogues,  unnoifom,  went  out,  2  :   94 

Socrates  vainly  tried  to  fooch  his  bride,  3  :   7^ 

fc— — —  as  he  preaches  peace,  Ihe  fcolusj  ii. 

.  .  — kiffing,  while  the  other  bites,  'P^ 

Soft  pathetic  gently  charms,           ^>  3:  229 

bolder  filh  the  breaft,  in. 

Softer  minutes  may  the  bcft  fnrprize,  4:   158 

Soil,  unpurchafed  food  produc'd,  8:   244. 

Solid  ferious  of  fage  Hebre,  i:   78 

to  be.  Is  to  reft,  5  ■  -  3^ 

Solitude,  1:   150 

my  fweeteft  choice,  '^- 

~.              that  element  of  noblrft  v/it,  J :    i  ?7 

O  harmlefs,  eafy  ftate,  4:   295 

ev'n  defpair  muft  charm,  6  :   21 1 

of  their  force  Iharpeft  ills  dlfarm,  ;^. 

Solomon's  fong,  ch.  IV.  4:   i-O 
Somers  holds  the  balance,  as  the  king  the  Avcrd,          2:   190 

. th'  accompliih'd  tongue,  4  =   9 

■              that  comprehenfive  man,  >^' 

Son,  one  only,  Venus  boafts,  4-   ^45 

rofy  Cupid  is  that  only  Ton,  »^» 

uncontrol'd,  gods  and  goddefles  obey,  •^» 

Song,  *'  At  dead  of  night,  5cc."  1:41 

— —  "  On  the  bank  of  a  river,  Jcc."  i:   I74 

— —  <«  You  I  love,  &c."  1 :  175 

«  Fain  would  I,  Sec."  1 :   J76 

"  Ceafe,  anxious  world,  &c."  I  :    191 

i_  "  In  fome  kind  dream,  5cc."  i  •*   193 

. "  Ye  happy  fwains,  &c."  J  :   194 

»— .  «  Tell  me  no  more,  ^c." 
5 


Song, 
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Song,  from  Marriage  a-la-Mode,  "  Why  fhould,  Sec. 
— —  from  Tyrannic  Love,  "  Ah,  how  fweet,  Sec." 

-  "  Freedom  is  a  real  treafure,  &c," 
— —  of  Bafier,  "  Let  et^uipage,  &c." 

»■  "  Go  tell  Amynta,  Scc.'^ 

"  "  After  the  pangs,  &c." 

. "  Only  tell  her,  Sec." 

< "  As  he  lay,  &c." 

■ on  a  lady  indifpos'd, 

-  "  You  fay,  you  love,  8cc." 
"  Strephon  the  young,  Sec." 

— —  "  How  long  will  Cynthia,  Sec." 

. "  Phyllis  the  young,  &c." 

. "  Why  will  Florella,  Sec." 

-  "  Wit  and  Beauty,  &e." 

"  Of  all  the  torments.  Sec." 

-  •<  Cupid  !  inflruft,  &c." 
■  <*  As  the  fnow,  kc." 

■I  *'  Fair  Iris,  Sec,'' 

— —  *'  Ah  !  blame  me  not,  Sec," 

"  The  mind,  &c." 

— —  «  Sweet  folitude,  Sec." 

to  R D , 

<'  When  Stella's  charms,  Sec." 

— —  <'  Diftill  not  polfon.  Sec." 

-■  ■     "  In  the  difmal  rage,  Sec,'* 

— -  **  While  others,  Sec." 

— — -  "  Adam  from  Paradife  exil'd.  Sec.** 

— — '  *'  In  the  fhade  of  ray  vine  as  I  lay,  &c» 

— — —  relign,  rather  than  warble  ill, 

— —  more  grateful  than  the  fumm.er  breeze, 

»■■      pieaf.ng  infpldity. 
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Song,  confecrate  to  liberty  and  love,  7:   310 

Sonnet,  on  reading,  7  :   343 

Sonnets,  7 :   341 

Soothing  ditties  fan  a  lover's  flame,  5:  91 

Soph  rolls  on  foph  promifcuous  in  the  ditch,  4:   280 

Sophocles  Ihall  juft  arplaufes  have,  3:    115 

Sorrow  may  make  a  filent  moan,  I  :   5a 

(lain,  feem'd  to  revive,  2  :   37 

— — — waits  for  death  with  longing  eyes,  z  :  331 

. meltb  to  tears,  3:   Z29 

finks  our  hearts,  impearls  our  eyes,  5:  264 


SortfS  Virgiliar.s:,  5  :  256 

Soul  to  fpend,  and  fenfe  to  fave,  5  :  85 

that  hates  a  knave,  and  loaths  a  fool,  ih, 

.——  be  ftill,  and  hope  mercy  dart  on  thee,  5:    148 

fees  ideas  is  th"  eternal  mind,  5:   238 

to  deck  with  every  grace  divine,  6:   3 

flattering  on  the  verge  of  life,  7:   119 

. toft,  as  the  fea,  by  psilions,  7:  273 

like  the  brine  fparklcs,  i^« 

like  the  billows  rolls,  x^« 

Souls  unifon  !  arfwerlng  each  other's  love,  3  :   174 

Sounds  form'd  by  t>udious  art  relieve,  5  :   24a 

. qnell  fad  thoughts,  i^. 

.         —  raife  from  black  defpair,  »^. 

ftill  the  voice  of  care,  »*- 

South  winds  awake  the  drowfy  flowers,  1 :   19 

Spain,  witk  Ihame  invading,  with  more  repell'd,  4=355 

Spare  to  fpeak,  fpare  to  fpecd,  5  :  96 

Sparkling  waves  appear  l-ke  fires,  5  -  -3* 

Sficdator,  critique  on  Milton,  4-^57 

Spsech  of  man,  the  relvslt  of  thought,  6 :  75 

Speed, 
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Speed,  the  fwlfteft,  is  not  Itill  the  fureft, 
Spence  (Jofeph),  on  marriage  of  Orange, 

'•• '    —. account  of, 

— — on  marriage  of  prince  of  Wales, 

' on  death  of  Q^Carolinc, 

prince  of  Wales, 

. Georffe  II. 


—  on  marriage  of  their  majefties, 

—  on  prince  of  Wales's  birth, 

—  fome  itanzas  of  Dante's, 


Spenfer,-  the  Engliih  will  remembei:, 

■ all  the  god  infpir'd, 

-        —  might  force  flying  Daphne  to  flay, 
— — —  his  heroes  guard  a  cuftard, 

• inftead  of  nymphs  proteft  a  tart, 

> every  warrior  faves  a  pye, 

%--m.  -.■  *  fent  his  chiefs  abroad  to  gain  fame, 
improv'd  with  his  painful  hand. 


.— —  but  loll  a  Mufe  in  Fairyiland, 

Spheres  dance  to  a  filent  harmony. 

Spices  and  filk,  the  Eall  provide, 

Splendid  fl:iilling,  fole  blifs  implor'd, 
•  Spoch-dog  bark'd. 

Sport  of  fate,  all  human  things, 

Sportfman  braves  th'  inclement  fkies, 

Spotlefs  fouls  enjoy  the  fields  of  day, 

— — —  virtue  has  a  noble  grace, 

Sprat,  on  a  pigmy's  death. 

Spring,  6:   138 

— — —  faireft  quarter  of  the  year, 

— — —  her  empire  o^er  the  world  difplays, 

...■->      fcattei'S  the  tender. Iambs, 
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Spring,  like  virtue,  dwells  between  extremes,  2:  8a 

rains  fweets  and  plenty  o'er  the  plains,  2  :   lyi 

• day  and  night  in  equal  meafures  run,  2  :   197 


od 


e  on. 


4:  71 


lovely  feafon  of  defire,  //». 

da',vn  and  morning  of  the  year,  4:  95 

■ ode  in  the,  c:    j  cS 

Square-cap,  »> :   aj 

j  Squeamifl^  confcienccs  gave  no  reftraint,  4:   140 

I   Slafford,  Pharmaceutria,  2.:   25 

account  of,  i^, 

Gall^s,  2:  29 

Horace,  book  I.  fat.  VIII.  2:  gj 

death  of  Camilla,  2:  96 

Stag,  monarch  of  the  herd,  i;    i^5 

proud  in  dominion,  prouder  in  his  love,  ip. 

fvvay'd  by  will,  not  laws,  i&. 

Stage  was  ftill  a  ftage,  i :  256 

not  parts  disjoin'd  by  feas.  Of. 

a  poem,  6:   277 

Stanhope,  thy  virtues  fhew  like  ftars,  7:   136 

• ■  patron  and  judge  of  wit,  7:   213 

Stars  loft  in  the  morning  ray.  5  :   120 

«          hide  themfelves  in  day,  ih, 

Starv'd  conceits  chill  the  reader's  mind,  3:   221 

State-aftairs,  like  the  ocean,  ebb  and  flow,  2  :  84 

plotter,  miffing  his  aim,  turns  evidence,  4:   18S 

-quacks,  but  nouriih  the  difeafe,  4:  204 

thrive  by  treachery,  i^. 


Slatefmen  Fortune's  changes  feel, 

prove  the  turns  of  her  rev<>lving  wheel,  ib, 

Statius,  imitations  of,  4-  ^5^ 

Steady 
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Steady  guard  of  watchful  Providence,  4:  ai 

minds  untempefted,  6:  34 

Steele,  charms  both  gods  and  men,  3  :   71 

— —  by  thee  the  ladies  write  corre£}:  and  fpcll,  3  :   73 

« funeral  of  Q^Mary,  4:    i 

— — —  account  of,  ib. 

' Horace,  book  I.  ode  VI.  4:   13 

to  Congreve,  4:   14 

epigram  from  Martial,  4 :    1 8 

•—— prologue  to  Lucius,  4:   19 

— — —  on  poetry  of,  4:  20 

• in  you  the  hero  and  the  poet  too,  4:  zl 

verfes  written  in  his -rummer-houfc,  7:   313 


Stephen  Ihews  a  patience  fccond  to  none,  5:   145 

--■     • his  enemies,  vain  tormentors,  5  :    146 

. as  they  Ixon'd,  the  more  he  lov'd,       ih. 

' his  love  made  him  for  his  enemies  pray,  ib* 

— — 's  day  on,  £  :    145 

Stepney,  on  the  death  of  king  Charles,  4:   315 

-' in  foreign  eourts  a  favourite  name,  4:    133 

• for  ever  facred  to  the  voice  of  fame,  ib. 

' on  marriage  of  lady  Anne,  7:   95 

Stern  courage  inilames  the  brealt,  3  :  229 

Stevenfon,  elegy  on  Crofts,  2  :    141 

—     ■• account  of,  ib. 

Stillingfleet,  verfes  by,  €:   109 

• account  of,  ib. 

Stings  of  want  infiift  the  wounds  of  death,  3:  21s 

Stocks-houfe  defcrib'd,  6:   25 

Stomach  like  a  horfe,  3-238 

St oneftrect,  anis  changed  to  men,  5*  73 

—————  againft  fear  of  death,  S"!  80 

Srorm, 
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Storm,  faireft  flowers  fubjedl  to,  2:  8 

— —  and  Jhipwreck,  dcfciiption  of,  2:  293 

-  laid  by  firing  guns,  5:   223 

———  verfes  written  in,  6  :  43 

loud  thunder  rattles  through  the  fky,  tb, 

— — -  ocean  foams  and  lifts  its  billows  high,  16, 

earth  from  her  foundation  Ihakes,  ib. 

•            every  heart  with  terror  quakes,  il>» 

Stormont,  on  death  of  Frederic,  8:   105 

Stour,  lonnet  to,  8  :  231 

Strange  places  and  ftrange  faces  pleafe,  5:   1*8 

Straw,  on  fmelling  heaj  s  of,  to  reft,  ^:   245 

Strokes  of  fortune  fools  alone  endure,  4:  295 

Stroud,  fmooth  flream,  6:    124 

Stn:m  inftead  of  hay,  5:  9"^ 

Stubborn  Scot,  his  fieel  muft  tame,  7:   15 

Stuck  pig.  to  ftare  like,  4:   204 

Student,  verfes  on,  7:   316 

Students  too  grave  or  dill  to  jeft,  4  :    135 

Study  you rfelf,  know  human  uature,  6:  272 

Sturdy  men  of  fenfe,  3:    1S3 

— fculls  of  nxiom  and  philofophy,  ib. 


— oak  the  (lender  ivy  weds,  5  :   125 

Styles,  various,  to  difterenl  ftrains  belong,  7  :   267 

Styx  circling  nine  times,  2  :   70 

Subje£ls  fpoil  the  public  for  their  private  ufe^  4  =   - '  9 

pay  the  want  of  [ci\{e  in  kings,  6  :    14S 

Subftantial  happinefs  it  is  to  eat,  4:   ico 

Subtle  fire  kindled  hot  defire,  '  =   -5 

Succefs  was  ne'er  thought  virtue,  1 :  68 

Sucking-nlh,  clinging  feed,  5:   251 

Suckling,  detra(fllon  execrated,  i:  279 

Vol,   VIIL                            H  h  Suck- 
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Suckling,  account  of, 

Sudden  death,  wretches'  lafi  good  fortune, 

SufFctius  we  all  are, 

quickly  others'  errors  find, 

but  fee  not  our  own  load  behind, 

Suffolk  (duke  of),  Mary  to, 

wants  not  a  long  illuftrious  line, 

Sullen  dlfcontent,  tis  mean  to  glout  with. 
Sulphurous  torches  catch  the  neighbouring  fire, 
Summer  crams  his  fpacious  burns, 

ihe  fky  unclouded, 

trade  winds  never  fail. 

Sun,  the  world's  eye, 

changes  of, 

and  wind, 

— —  the  trotting  whipiler, 

a  coal-pit  rampant, 

on  Memnon's  lips  ftrikes  the  day, 

Sitperftition  will  perplex  religion, 
5uprem.e,  whofe  fway  extends  to  all, 

■•- will,  each  element  fulfils, 

at  whofe  command  tempers  rage, 

to  deal  vengeance  on  an  impious  age, 

Surcoat  glows  rich  with  the  Tyrian  llain, 

Surges  rife  mountainous  height, 

Surrey  triumphant, 

Swallow  and  birds. 

Swallows  fly  near  the  ground  when  rain  is  to  enfuc, 

Swains,  if  their  own  good  they  knew, 

. whem  well-fraught  fields  fupply, 

— — - —  chearful  heavens  with  healthy  air, 
, — —  want  not  loft  and  fearlcis  deep, 
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Swains,  among  them  truth  and  juftice  left  the  earth,      2  :   4'.' 

Swans  charm  more  foftly  as  they  die,  •:;  :  41 

Swelling  lines  with  ftalking  ftr^jt,  3:   j;- 

— — terrific  rumblings  breed,  lb. 

Sweet  love  finds  a  world  of  darts,  3  :   2:7 

negligence,  by  artful  fiudy  wrought,  4:   14.7 

Sweeteft  jovs,  if  ftolen,  are  doubly  fwcet,  4:   244. 

Sweets  of  life  are  then  no  more  enjny'd,  2  :   -  1  > 

love,  the  life  of  all,  is  firft  deilroy'd,  H . 

that  firit  depans  from  declining  years^  h. 

Swift,  fable  to,  ^:    qo 

to  King  William,  4:   3c  ^ 

Cantata  by,  ji. 

epigram  extempore,  4:   306 

:  has  prcv'd  that  men  are  beafts, 

bcp.fts  are  men. 


3> 


Swoo  o\'i  chicken  from  the  door,  3:    10 

Sword  lefs  hurt  does  than  a  pen,  3  :    <: 

bwoids  10  decide  quarrels  of  kilt,  avarice,  or  pride, 
Sycamore  for  ihew  and  fhelter  made, 
Syilngifms,  much  mifchicf  v.e  have  had  from^ 
Svlvanus,  with  nis  leafy  crown, 
Sylvia,  Etherege  to, 

grief  of  m.y  heart,  the  joy  of  my  eye, 

-< caufe  of  ^  flame,  that  never  can  die, 

. wounds  with  a  look,  with  a  frown  can  kill, 

. ode  to, 

Sympathy,  the  eager  paffions  move  by, 
—  — ,  ..  affords  relief  to  arguilh, 


H  h  2  T.  T.x7x.i, 
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Tagtis,  rich-fkirtef],  creeps  under  ground,  3:  30^ 

Talbot,  the  dream,  3  :   8^ 

elegy  by,  3-9^ 

Shrewlbury's  earl,  4:   i68- 

Taper  waftcs  in  his  own  fire,  1  :   176 

Taflo,  I  through  thofe  freights  did  guide,  4:  271 

Tafte  with  lliow  deluded,  4:  123 

with  found  debas'd,  Ib^ 

— —  differs  as  men  v/ho  read,  6  :  95 

Tate,  Virgil,  eclogue  II.  2:   j 

■ account  of,  ib^ 

Tatler,  to  the  author  of,  4:   i  ;a 

hail,  who  our  judgement  ripens,.  4:   153 

refines  our  tafte,  ib, 

all  arts  adorning  and  adorn'd  by  all,  4:   154 

Taylor  (John),  to  carl  of  Exeter,  8:  154 

, , account  of,  ib, 

' to  the  fair  unknov/n,.  8:   157 

praife  of  filence,.  8:   159- 

on  light,  8:   i6r 

a  mufic  fpeech,  8:   163 

ode  for  mufic,  8:  169 


Tea,  fcandal  raifing,  6:  210 

Tear,  vain-pageantry  of  vulgar  grief,  7:  318 

Tears  are  water,  i:  169 

cruel  love  not  fatisfied,  2  :  30 

. mighty  courfc  of,  v.hich  love  alone  could,  2  :  254 

——- follow  fighs,  5-  23S 

Teem- 
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Teeming  clouds  bring  down  the  falling  ikies,  5  :   ii6 

Te'emachus,  the  great  original  outdoes,  3  '•  S.^ 

Temper  fweeteft  v.ith  the  faireft  face,  5  •   ^  3** 

•     ■■        will  not  alter  with  the  clime,  6 :   141 

Temperance  kept  health  without  phyficians,  '  *  3  ' 

Temple  (Sir  William),  Gallos,  »  :   33 

account  of,  '*• 

Virgil's  O  fortunatos,  a:   39 

Horace,  book  1.  fat.  I.  2:  44 

. on  Mrs.  Philips'!  deaih,  z  :   50 

• Arii^xus,  ^-  5^ 

Horace,  book  IV.  ode  VIT.  2  :  76 

on  approaching  Harwich,  2:  7^ 

Horace,  book  III.  ode  XXIX.  2:  Si 

— I.  part  of  ep.  II.  2  :   S5 

Tibuilus,  book  IV.  el.  II.  2:87 


Templeman  (Dr.),  on  the  new  river,  6  :   317 

I— epitaph  on  a  lady,  8  ;  225 

.. . account  of,  "^• 

Tenor  mild^  in:erpofes,  5=   3'^ 

Tenth  billow  more  vigorous  than  the  refr,  2  :   296 

Terrors  none  his  avarice  withhold,  4-   57 

Text,  to  comment  away  with  notes,  3  •   ^-^ 

Thalia,  foul-allnring  maid,  5=  97 

Thames,  the  fea's  oracle,  1 :  7S 

«- great  king  of  floods,  1 :  165 

. — —  rival  in  praife  v^ith  Helicon,  7'  ^5  t 

»■                and  Ifis,  Latin  verfcs  on,  4-   '  H 

. tranllated,  4=  n.? 

Thefts  improv'd,  become  juft  works,  i '  68 

Theme  as  tedious  as  a  winter's  dream,  2:  44 

H  h  3  Tuemc, 
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Theme,  fult  your  numbers  to,  7:  270 

Themiliocles,  Athens' friend,  7:  285 

Theobald,  uifplays  fagacious  toll,  ^  :   7  • 

'lis  thine  to  Ihew  what  Shakefpcar  wrote,  it>. 

Ti;eocritus,  pharmaceutria,  i:   21 

the  reapers,  1:   96 

■ — 's  Eunica,  i:   104 

Cynifca,  i:    ic6 

Theorlfts  by  dozens  rot,  3:   69 

• julr  as  th-e  world  they  fiam'd,  forgot,  ilf. 

in  thofe  atoms  fall  they  vainly  forg'd,  i^. 

Sarum's  labours  prop  mv  drowfy  head,  3  :   rz 

Thefeus  no  more  can  break  his  adamantine  cliain,  1:   217 

• and  Ariadne,  6:   2:5 

Theffalia,  mag'c  country,  2:   317 

Thick-lhell  cobs  the  teeth  vill  guaft,  5:    123 

Thin  fare,  on  love  alcne  to  live,  5  :    i^g 

Things  got  with  pain  indulge  our  fancies,  5:   I-19 

their  value  raifc  by  being  new,  5:  22a 

Thirlbv,  account  of,  6:    114 

Thirrt  of  fame  betravs  a  generous  foul,  6:  49 

——«___ the  very  love  of  praife,  H. 

This  moment  and  this  glais  are  ours,  l  :   2xi 

Thief,  made  ^i  pendulum  for  gallow-tree,  4:,  291 

Thorn,  celebrated  for  December  bloom,  3  :   41 

Thornhill  fhall  future  hints  fopply,  7:   287 
Thornton  (Bonnel),  verfcs  by,                               7:  31^,  f^^*!* 

Thoughts  mofl:  extravagantly  fosr,  3;   224 

in  words  of  rant  and  ncife,  it. 

Thread-bare  clo,,k,  parley  with,  7:      i 

proof  againll  nc  wealkv r,  7  :   6z 

Thvr- 
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Thyrfis'  praife  to  his  miftrefs, 
TibuUus,  book  I.  elegy  I. 

IV. —  II.  J.-.: 

III. 

each  line,  love,  from  thy  fofc  pen, 

Tickell,  on  (^Caroline, 

account  oi", 

Oxford,  a  poem, 

Tide  fwelh  on  the  ihore  and  forward  creeps. 
Tied  for  better  and  for  worfe, 
TifF  and  Viner's  dream  no  more. 
Timber  author/,  what  they  contain, 

— — as  much  as  fome  that  boaft 

Time,  that  invader, 

— —  oft  finks  the  weighty, 

upholds  the  light, 

firft  perfects,  then  deltroy;, 

his  wounds  are  every  hour, 

• haftes  away  with  impetuous  High:, 

Its  joys  foon  vanilh  f^^om  our  light, 

' grim  jaw  of, 

has  no  regard  at  all  for  rhyme, 

^ bluntly  down  together  mows, 

wits  fam'd  for  verfe,  as  well  as  profpj 

'  ■■  -    the  plow-lhare  wears  away, 

its  fons  devours, 

— foft  confolation  brings, 

and  old  ag<°  in  hoary  forms  appear, 

Timoleon  ft:ah  his  brother's  doom, 
T.tr.oious  roofe  avoids  the  fox, 

li  h  4 
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Timotheus  wra!)S  the  foal  in  founds,  -; 

Tindal,  thou  and  I,  form'd  with  downward  lumps, 

•  give  proof  of  our  v/eighty  fluff, 

. all  we  write  or  fay  favours  of, 

our  rcafon  Icaven'd  with  the  dull, 

— — —  in  vice  and  error  nurs'd, 

— in  whores  or  herefy  fpi;nds  the  night, 

defv'd  ftatutes  and  the  laws  of  Go<J, 

—  thy  ChriiHan  Rights,  immortal  page, 

— -, worthy  thy  malice,  impudence,  and  rage, 

Ihall  hnilh  v/hat  Spinofa  begun, 

all  Satan's  fons  docs  far  excel, 

—  thou  laft  befl  hopes  of  hf  U, 

difmtertfted  mifchief  be  thy  end, 

•  lor  gold  or  fame  little  fouls  contend, 

—' merit  like  thine  does  all  reward  excel, 

's  lore,  yc  Er  tons  liften, 

. he'll  foon  relieve  you  from  tyrannic  power, 

. teach  to  drink,  all  day  and  fornicate, 

— only  be  to  wine  and  woman  jufl, 

Tinkers  made  ten  holes  in  mending  one, 

Tobacco-box,  verfcs  on, 

virtues  of. 

To-day  we  lofe,  to  wait  to-morrow, 

Tofts,  epigram  on, 

account  of, 

Toil,  what  can  flubborn  love  abate  ? 

• •  enhances  every  gift  of  heaven, 

- — —  forms  the  limbs, 

Toland  fills  a  row, 

-, —though  cmptinefs  covld  never  fill, 

— — —  thy  filcnce  m'2,ht  have  Icieen'd  the  fool, 
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Tolani'j  but  thus  to  cant  and  own  it  loo,  ih, 

but  ihee,  no  fool  would  ever  do,  ii, 

ferlous  afs  for  modern  critic  pafs,  ib, 

• •—  braving,  v/hilc  Dennis  hooted,  ii>. 

Toilet  (Elizabeth),  to  Congrevc,  6:   64. 

account  of,  ii. 

' 1  raife  of  Aftrooomy,  6  :  66 

triumvirate  of  poets,  6:  67 

' on  Shakfpeare's  monument,  tb, 

• ■ ■ on  Newton's  death,  6:   65 

^/licrocorm,  6:   71 

the  profneft,  6  :  So 

in  parnam  Woodwardianam,  6:  ii 

Tomahv.  the  fairy,  5^   193 

Tom  Th'jmb,  a  fairy  page,  5:    185 

Tomb,  a  palace  to  the  dead,  2:    17S 

Tones  melodioufiT  combin'd,  3:  211 

in  fwcet  confulion  join'd,  ij. 

Tongue,  eterr.al  larum,  7:  234 

m  .         -  rallied  loud,  7:  235 

•——- perpetual  clack,  to- 

— — rival  to  the  foftnefs  of  a  mill,  ik 

Toot,  a  Icreeching  note,  2'   16 

Topaz  lightens  like  iia..r,:arent  gold,  7:   300 

Torch  light,  and  ilir.g  che  nuts,  2:  26 

Torir.ents  which  dear- bouglit  pleafures  give,  5:  So 

Torrc.c  moves  as  rough  in  verfe,  7:   284 

Tortoife  yields  his  clouded  (hell,  6:   ij 

T<  wering  boldnefs  fuits  with  height,  5  -  257 

Towers  near  their  ruin  as  they  're  near  the  (fcy,  J  :  217 

Tov/n,  unwieldly  factious,  I  :   -9 

■■■ -  en  whole  counties  itands^  ii>» 

Tow* 
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Town,  leaves  no  land  for  the  ploagh, 
•— —  pefl-houfc,  whither  all  men  fly, 
•— — — bred  women,  how  nice,  how  vain, 

. life,  character  of, 

Townlhend  (Horatio),  enquiry, 

«■         .  account  of, 

— • —  pra!ie  of  Pindar, 

Tradefmen  mind  rorhing  but  gain, 

Tranfition,  fmooth,  joins  all  h.md  in  hand, 

Tranflation?,  few  have  hsd  fuccefs, 

Trapp,  on  death  of  prince  George, 

— — —  account  of, 

Trapes  in  ftormy  nights  and  dark. 

Travellers  unwearied,  fun  and  moon. 

Treble,  like  a  woman,  charms, 

Trefufis,  on  birth-d«y, 

Trefpafs,  to  indite  for, 

Trevor,  on  marriage  of  prince  Frederic, 

Trimmers  are  for  holding  ail  th:ngs  even, 

Triumphant  v/rong  o'er  vanquifn'd  right  prevail'd, 

Troublers  of  the  world,  robberies  their  title, 

Troubles  many,  our  pleafv.rcs  few, 

Troy  built  by  heavenly  hand?., 

— — —  at  length  won  with  horfe  of  timber, 

— —  be  built  once  again  to  burn. 

Truants  by  their  whiptler  caught  at  play. 

Trumpet,  how  to  make  of  a  lyre, 

Truth  without,  all's  only  flight  of  hand, 

— — or  law-learning, 

.  defies  all  fafhionills, 

in  its  nature  is  divine, 

-w.  I  II   trampled  on  by  lies  &nd  ifittp 
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7:  226 

7:  264 

5:  310 
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<:  128 

S:  ^74 

1 :  ic6 

4:  1-2 

j:  9^ 

4-  '35 

2:  253 

3:  37 

4:  41 

3-   3°2 

4:  255 

1:  2^4 

ib. 

ib. 

a:  156 

3=  "9 

Truth, 
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T:uth,  bj  pleafure,  purfues  her  aim, 

• ere  men  learn,  flrange  deities  adore, 

v.-iU  out, 

linccre  and  Aveet  as  fong, 

ihev.n  in  native  light, 

at  court, 

Truths  rather  found  than  made, 

Trvdii,  on  Frederic's  death, 

Ti'be  that  ranges  o'er  the  wid-e  Iky, 

• opens  world  above  world, 

Tulhvbul-.vark  of  the  Roman  flate, 

genius  of  majellic  Rome, 

— damn'd  to  drudging  impotence  of  verfe, 

—  gvtw  lick,  for  bays,  and,  unattaining,  died 

Tulip,  in  Nature's  richell  I'veiy  dight, 

of  every  flower  the  queen, 

Tunnies  feed  on  their  own  fpav/n, 

joyous  feaft  on  the  enliven'd  feed, 

by  Iharks  purfucd. 

Turnip-greens  for  laurels  fpread. 

Turtle  cooes  to  his  mate  in  melancholy  ftrain, 

Turtles  coo  in  mournful  notes, 

Tutchln,  with  himfelf  his  works  vanilh'd, 

Tweers  aloof  at  beauties,  v/hich  he  Ihuns, 

Twenty  fubje(fts  beat  an  hundred  flaves, 

Twin-fiftcrs.  ignorance  and  pride, 

Two  men  and  death,  a  fable, 

ladies  and  the  magpie,  a  fable, 

Typhceus,  heaven  Itfelf  alarm'd, 

. prochyte  thjev/  among  the  (lars, 

Typhon  hurl'd  from  the  afteclcd  Ikics, 
m    . under  ittna  bellov/s, 
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Tyrant,  all  ills  comprizes. 

Tyrants  can  only  be  i-eitraiii'<l  by  might,  4  :  202 

. power  '5  their  confcience,  ih. 

-        allies  they  rourt  for  private  ends,  w, 

•         —  but  at  the  dividend  difclaim  friends,  ih. 

Tyrtsevis  led  Sparta's  foldiers  on,  7:   146 

— — —  then  furrg  the  trophies  he  had  won,  ;4- 


V. 


Valence,  Pembroke,  marlLal  of  Englarc, 
"Valentine,  each  fn^pherd  thoofes  fome  nyrnph  for, 

• a  cufiom  brought  from  the  birds, 

• day,  origin  of, 

« addvefs  to, 

— — bcft  of  bifhops,  and  of  faints. 


nami 


ng  love  diilinguilh'd, 


on  drav/ing  a- lady  for, 

Valour,  a  god  in  combat, 

■ none  proof  againlt  bright  eyeC, 

Van,  thy  genius  form'd  no  tatte  to  hit, 

thy  caflle  full  as  lumpifii  as  thy  wit, 

Vanbrugh,  epitaph  on, 

^ on  him  y.f^  heavy  earth, 

• who  la  -^  h»ivy  loads  on  thee, 

-    ■  he\\s  ^cf\':  and  humour  out  of  ftor.e, 

to  a  lady;, 

«— — account  of, 

— — dialogue  in  the  Relapfe, 

fong  in  the  Relapfe, 

« fable  from  ^fop, 

' — —-  iong  in  PioYokcd  wife. 
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Van  plate  that  ftcur'd  his  breail",  2:  187 

Vanity  is  in  little  letn,  «:    145 

of  birth,  8:81 

Varlet  is  ftill  a  flave  by  kind,  4:    179 

Vaughan  (lord),  account  of,  ►  :    ic6 

-                  on  Howard,  ib. 

Vegetative  race,  with  eloquence  preach,  8  :   143 

• wear  a  plcaling  face,  /3, 

- — —                     inftru£live  leflons  preach,  ih. 

Venal  Scot,  his  country  fold,  7:   16 

■     ■    -  ftrange,  he  ftiould  find  a  buyer,  1.*. 

Vengeance  his  treachery  purfi^e,  1 ;   104. 

— — furies,  attends  on  yoo,  if>. 

Venus  chcriihes  the  myrtle,  2  :   Z4 

——— has  keener  weapons  in  her  eyes,  4:   103 

i bymn  to,  4:    117 

■  -  fca-boia  queen,  7:   257 

delight  of  men  and  gods,  7  :   349 

Vernal  flowers  adorn  the  fmiling  vale,.  6:    iS 

Verrio,  Buckeredge  to,  5:    165 

— 's  pencil  ihews  numerous  fpo'Is,  5:   166 

■ camps  afiaulted,  *3* 

—  a  city  ftorm'd,  if'* 

yielding  fquadrons  with  their  lilies,  itf. 


V€rfe,  born  not  to  feed  the  author,  but  to  live,  1:67 

— — -  the  Mufes  love  by  turns,  2:17 

-          that  Sophocles  might  own,  21:5 

1^ only  lifts  its  head  above  the  dnft,  2  =   »35 

.— .  to  trade  in,  from  vending  hofe,  3  :   2.9 

where  pun  and  clinch  mumble,  but  ;;ever  pinch,         ;y. 

-, itfcif  to  be  turn'd  to  clay,  3  '■  3^ 

■■        alone  has  immortality,  3'  ^  '^ 
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Verfe,  without  riches  and  empire,  empty, 

— —  facred  as  my  flame, 

— — -  fhall  laft  while  waters  roar, 

that  earneft  pleader  with  the  fair, 

Verfes  and  paftorals,  by  Saville,  See, 

in  a  lady's  Waller, 

to  a  lady  with  Cato, 

■  verles  in  a  table-book, 
Vertumnus,  a  thoufand  drefTcs  wears, 

• decks  with  a  thoufand  robes. 

Vicarage, 

Vice  to  rtrike,  perfon  Iiill  to  fpr.re, 

arraign'd,  not  tempting,  we  did  hear, 

-' to  wh.nt  height  grown, 

• v.'uh  imperuoos  fbrce  o'erflows, 

meets  with  ruin, 

■  nothing  does,  like  virtue,  hide, 
■■■        can  never  with  true  reafon  fnif, 
— — —  degrades  the  man  into  the  brute, 
— —  weed  fiom  dignity, 

■ flatter'd,  name  of  virtue  gaiii'd, 

— —  who  looks  down  on,  locks  dov.-n  on  fate, 

Viciflitude  pleafure  yields, 

Victory,  yet  doubtful  holds  the  fcales, 

-— — —  both  champions  boaft, 

-  which  neither  loft, 

Vida,  fweet-warbling. 

Villains  dull  as  well  as  rude, 

»■     I    "i  from  fenfe  and  piety  joftlce  muft  exclude, 

Vjiliers  (duke  of  Buckingham),  character  of, 

-_ author  of  theRcheaifal, 

•— — — iiiadej  creation  to  adorn, 
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Virgin you  Ihoulc!  gently,  gently  ufe,  4:   laS 

I  Virtue  in  a  medium  lies,  i  =  219 
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Villlexs,  account  of,  4:  9 

with  wit  and  humour  bleft,  5  :   161 

Viner,  on  death  of,  3:  209. 

• fileut  as  death,  and  as  his  muHc  dr.mb,  tb. 

■■  too  little  known,  too  foon  remov'd,  3:211 

Vintage  full  of  wine,  2:  310 

Violet,  emblem  of  truth,  8:    135 

Violets  Iweet,  though  not  fair,  2:  jr 

Virgil,  eclogue  I.  2:  r 

ir.  2:7 

III.  2:  14 

VII.  2:    2t 

VIIL  i:  3t 

. —  part  of  fourth  Georgic,  1:230 

praifes  of  Italy,  1 :   34 

"  O  fortunatos"  of,  2  J  39 

thy  works  (hall  patterns  ftand,  3  :    r  j6 

mourn'd  o'er  young  Marcellus  dead,  4-155 


en. 


2:    It2 


—  I  tind  Ihe  "s  but  an  empty  name,  2  :   133 

meets  relief,  2:  219- 

has  no  regard  for  drefs,  3  =   73 

fure,  a  hidden  charm  in,  3-  S3 

—  will  force  its  way,  4*  4? 

—  choice  of  wife  men,  fcorn  of  fools,  4 :   153 

—  ftrikes  an  awe,  4=  a"4 

—  enjoys  life's  cheerful  ray,  5  -  74 

—  wifely  laughs  its  gloom  away,.  *                  '^. 

—  Is  folly,  5;  ^74 
«^  cor.firms  the  heart,  6  '■  ^'* 

V:r- 
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Virtue  binds,  the  union's  ftrong,  6  :  344. 

' peaceful  exit  gives,  6:  336 

—  dares  meet  the  foe,  ib, 

■ ror  flir:  iks  from  danger,  it* 

•  cafta  a  luftre  o'er  the  dead,  7:  207 

lix  her  empire  in  the  foul,  7:  217 

bleffes  and  exalts  mankind,  8:  71 

■^ will  dignify  thy  clay,  S:  8r 

i —  on  religion  raife,  8:   153 


Virtues  only  from  ourfelves  can  flow,  3  :   114 

,. when  covcr'd  moft,  are  moft  reveai'd,  4:   134 

•- ftrange  in  numbers  hid,  5  :   241 

Virtuous  freedom  is  a  facred  thing,  6:131 

Ulyfles  finds  out  Achill»s  in  his  difguife,  2  :   25^1 

. cunning traitci-,  2:  254 

■  -  his  talent  lies  in  prating,  2  :   139 

Unbroken  yoke  of  equal  love,  4  :  254 

Uncertain  gales  of  princes' favour,  2:  41 

Uncertainty,  an  ode,  8:   146 
Underneath  the  rofe,  brutes  there  are  befides  the  bear,4 :  223 

Undone  was,  as  I  faw,  1  :   25 

Unequal  numbers  pleafe  the  gcds,  2:   28 

— — fortunes  here  below  are  ihar'd,  1 :   171 

Unexhaufted  mercies  ever  flow,  5:   I'S 

Ungrateful  love,  born  of  a-beauteous  face,  5  :  239 

its  parent  kills,  j^. 

Unhappy  fate  of  the  foft  yielding  maid,  5:  244 

Unjuft  fufpicions  to  abide 'tis  hard,  I:    IJ 

— — — praife,  mean  artifice,  7:  289 

Unregarded  truth,  what  will  avail,  2:  317 

Untoward  love  hath  turn'd  my  brain,  5:  97 

Vnwiiling  fcoils  no  charm  can  force  to  love,  5  :  242 

5  Voi- 
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Voitare's  Urania,  i:  :;oi 

— — account  of,  /^. 

Volunteering  poet  went  to  pot,  4  :    i3'^ 

Voluptuous  liberty  knows  no  bourd',  4:   145 

Voyage,  4:   ^Gr 

Urchins,  by  nati^re  fenc'd  around,  c  :   231 

■ with  a  touch  they  vouml,  ih. 

' to  their  own  embrace  ioi  I'dfctv  Hv,  //. 

Urganda'sprophefy,  c: :   272 

Ulurer,  3:  273 

an  old  jrey  rat,  '•                                     ih. 

—  worm's  meat  in  loufy  bed,  ib. 

Uxorious  Adam,  fori'eit  to  trea Ton,  3:   I2':> 

' his  tenure  loir,  ii. 


W 


Wales,  on  birth  of  the  prince  of, 

Walks  are  rob'd  In  turfy  prido, 

Waller,  loftnefs  of,  outdoes  Anac/ron, 

'        —  pofTefs'd  cf  judgement  and  invention^ 

■ fenfe  eafy,  as  his  thought  is  ftrong, 

-  ■  could  harangue,  as  Avell  as  l-.ng, 
brought  Englifh  to  perfection, 


*— — —  on  dtaih  of, 

-  —  taugiit  the  true  poetic  way, 
— — —  before,  rough  were  the  tradU, 
■■      —  is  dead,  and  lofty  numbers  loft, 
— — —  rare  genius  h's, 

■  his  lucky  hand  made  every  thing  a  flower, 

-  by  four  kings  belov'd; 
Vol.  VIII.  I  i 


Zl5,   fiqq. 

y-  »3i 

i:   44 

i:  45 

i/>. 

U; 

1:  ?? 

ir. 

1 :    120 

ib. 

1:   1:3 

ib. 

Wal- 
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Waller  refin'd  our  fpeech, 

.. fweernefs  his  very  vinegar  allay'd, 

.,.       —  on  death  of,  by  Higgows, 

did  firfr  refine  our  age, 

. in  thy  deathlcfs  numbers,  fate  furvivc, 

. to  mcn^ory  of, 

..  not  Ovid  nor .TibuUus  fofter  i,vvote. 


epigrana 


on, 


by, 

IValdo,  epitaph  on, 

'Waldren  to  Chctwood,  .3  : 

— — •  account  of, 

to  Cclia, 

' --on  death, 

on  a  wedding, 

Want  of  ftomach  ever  to  diflike, 

greatcft  nainds  betrays, 

—  no  ftorm  fo  dreadful  as, 

Wanton  fouls  from  Heady  virtue  fiverve, 

.. gales  that  whiftle  in  the  reeds, 

W^ar  doubtful,  love  and  glory  held, 

is  your  province,  Mefiala,  your  pr'.de  to  fi^Tit^ 

Warmfney,  on. St.  Stephen's  day, 
Warmth  of  anger  darrs  an  abfent  foe, 
Warr  ors  ibouki  fpeak  big,  n&t  jingle, 
Water,  in  ages  paftj  deftroy'd, 

riies,  a  faint i 111  fv.vcct, 

in  praifcof, 

—  kept  Achilles  free  from  wouni3, 

Watts  to  lady  Simderlaiul, 
Waves  and  wlnci:  alike  inconflai-iE, 
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Whaley,  Horace,  book  IV.  ode  111. 

• on  tomb  of  Laura, 

— — to  a  lady, 
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— — —  fong, 

. on  Bacon's  flattery,  6:  216 
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on  the  death  of  a  young  bride, 

~— — T-  on  a  wa^p, 

»  ■-  - —  looking  on  a  tomb-fione, 
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■ elegy  on  Rochefter, 
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« Lamentations  continued, 
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— — account  of,  ib. 
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■ —  libel  and  rail,  i^i 
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• on  death  of,  5  •'   -5^ 

foft  fpring  of  joy,  relief  from  care,  5  :  2^4 

Wilks  prologue  fpoken  by,  4  :    90 
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dear  to  his  friends  and  dreadful  to  hij  foe?,  li . 
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Winged  cho'iiftcrs  cliirp  their  matins, 

Wings  by  fancy,  never  feather'd  fly. 

Winter  unlocks  his  frofty  aims, 

'■  frees  the  joyful  fprin^, 

■  that  annual  chaos, 

Wife  the  only  wretched  are, 

— —  hate  with  reafon,  and  with  reafdn  prize^ 
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— place  their  friendfhip  ill, 

Wilt, 
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Woden  decm'd  a  god. 

Woe,  to  ftink  for, 

Woes  to  charm, 

. — ■ — -  we  fee,  feeing  aright, 

Wolfclcy,  chara<fter  of  the  Er.glifhy 
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Wolfeley,  fong  by,  2:   loglV^ 

Wolves  ruin  flocks,  2;  18 

Woman,  whofe  each  fmik  can  kill,  4:  27 

deep  as  Machiavel,  4:   87 

. _—  values  Ihoulders  of  prodigious  iize,  ib. 

——^ fancy  will  take  place  in,  5:   137 

. 's  work  is  never  done,  4:  137 

Women,  women's  cares  ihould  mind,  i :  74 

• —  leave  to  men,  men's  affairs,  ib. 

—  warn'd  by  me,  be  wife,  1 :   lOi 

...    ■  -  — .  turn  their  falfe  oaths  on  men,  iL 

. after  enjoyment  pall,  i:    131 

I intolerable  plagues  they're  all,  li. 

vain,  foolilh,  diflembling,  hypocritical,  ib, 

„ — •  have  nothing  to  affwage  their  ftings,  ib, 

,. . hcil  none,  but  in  their  arms,  ib, 

, damaiwg  Tex,  for  ever  dannn't;,  adieu,  ib. 

pretty  trifles,  4:  72 

—  are  tie!h  and  blood,  4:   138 

. chattering  like  magpies,  8:    1330 

Wonder,  a  fign  of  ignorance,  7.  4 

Wonders,  big  creat  on  of  a  poet's  bxain>  T-  ^1$ 

Woodbine,  its  curling  tendrils,  7:   ii5 

Woodford,  the  voyage,  4:   261 

> . .- account  of,  4:   265 

^ .- to  Seth,  bllhop  of  Sanim,.  4:   346 

WoodHock,  hail,  celebrated  glades,  4=31 

_ Marlborough  {hall  reflore  her  ftate,  5  :    165 

^ .--  her  lov'd  Plantagcnct  no  more  lament,  it, 

Worcclter,  v;here  fleeps  good  Hough,  7  :   23O 

Word,  in  fpite  of  intereft,  true  to,  6:4 

.^ ^-  tUuk'd  with  cpitlict,  7  :   S7 

Words;^ 
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Words,  fweet  as  honey, 
— foft  as  falling  Inow, 

■  —  once  let  loofe,  ean  never  be  reclaim'd, 

■  are  like  colours, 
— — —  half  our  lives  loll  in  triniiij, 

high  in  youth,  in  manheod  low, 

•  mufl:  rife  with  our  eftate, 

Works,  long-forming,  mult  always  laft, 

■ old  in,  though  green  in  years, 

World,  not  eternal, 

■ • prov'd  from  invention  of  arts, 


muft  therefore  cea^e, 
by  fire, 


—  will  ftill  be  rul'd  by  knaves, 

—  the  plaver  aft:, 

—  Teems  too  meanly  1011:  for  love, 

—  fo  goes,  fome  rife,  fome  fall. 


a  den  of  mere  defpight, 

where  only  villany  is  wit, 

—^  devils  only  thrive, 

golden,  innocent,  and  fve^f 

—  ... —  facrinc'd  to  Egypt's  queen, 

, at  its  follies  laugh, 

a  gllcled  trille, 

is  novv'  at  ago, 

to  pleafe,  is  new  a  talk, 

forgetting,  by  the  world  forgot, 

Worlds,  by  this  anti-maker  undone, 

._ unpeopled  crowd  th'Elyiian  pla. 

Worm,  trodden  on,  will  turn  again, 

__ a  brother-kind, 

Woitb,  Ihort  daie  doth  heaven  alT-gn, 
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Worts,  to  Vifcount  Villiers, 

■     ■  ■ —  account  of, 

Wrath,  fo  lingering,  {o  fatal  the  delav. 

Wreath  of  oak  the  vl^lors  meed, 

Wreck, 

—— —  fcatter'd  ruins  of,. 

Wretch,  curll  be,  that  firft  did  gold  difpcnce, 

— .-  to  a  fcorn'd  condition  thrown, 

— with  the  world's  fiavour,  lofcs  too  his  ov/n, 

Wretched  journeying  up  a  ftonyhill, 
Wrong  triumph'd  over- right, 
Wycherley,  himfelf  the  plain  dealer, 

«  —  ill  pointed  fatire  reign, 

—  how  manlv, 


if. 

7- 

251 

4' 

278 

4 

=  S^- 

5  = 

224 

I  : 

127 

I  : 

159 

iK 

5'* 

129 

3- 

1x9^ 

2  : 

144 

2  : 

135 

6-: 

2S6 

Y. 

Yalden,  Hopkins  to, 
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^,fop  at  court, 

— ad\nce  to  a  lover, 

to  Myra, 

Tear,  proper  emblems  reprefent. 
Years  will  form  confume, 
Yellow  harvefts,  unprovok'd,  arile. 
Yews,  lugubrious, 
York  (Duke  of),  Lcc  to, 
Yorke  (Charles),  to  a  lady, 

=— >  account  of, 

^ flanzas  in  the  manner  of  Walk r, 

— —  (Margaret),  to  Marchioncfs  Grey, 
V  '—  to  the  Hcnoorabls  Mifs, 
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Tonge  (Si-r  Wllliani)  caufe  of  inconftaivcy, 
— account  of. 


—  to  a  lady, 

—  to  Mr.  H. 


'oung  lady, 

— fweeteft  bird  of  beauty, 


aftions  iliaing  from  the  Fates'  divan, 

STourh  meets  not  with  Detraction's  blotting  hand, 

nor  fuffers  aught  from  Envy,  ^_ 

and  beauty  ftcal  away,         \^' 

like  the  eagle's, .renew'd, 

Z. 

Zeal,  miftakcn,  blinded  .wilful  eyes, 
Zion,  unhappy,  dellitute, 

-  her  enemies  are  grear^ 

-  her  captives  her  guilt  upbraid, 

-  her  beauty  now  no  more, 

-  and  her  God  my  foul  employ, 
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Song,  "  Fair  Sylvia,  kc." 
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Horace,  Book  I.  Ep.  X. 

.,._ ^ Book  III.  Ode  IX. 
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